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TO HIS 
Moſt Excellent Majeſty 


WILLIAM 11. 


OF 
Great-Britamn, France, 
and Ireland 


K I N GG; 


Defender of the FAITH, &*«. 


THIS 
NEW VERSION 


OF: THE 


P8aims of DAYID 
Is moſt humbly 


DEDICATED, 
BY 
His MAJESTY: 


moſt Obedient 
SubjeQs and Servants, 


N. Brady, N, Tate. 


A3 


——— "_ —— — 
- " " 
a6 


A 
New Verſion of the Pſalms, &c. 


Pialm TI. 


OW bleſt is he who ne'er conſents 

by ill Advice to walk ; 
Nor ſtands in Sinners ways, nor {iis 

where Men profanely :alk. 

. But makes the perfet Law of God 

his Buſfinefts and Delight ; 
Devoutly reads therein by Day, 
and meditates by Night. 


, Like ſome fair Tree which fed by Streams 
with timely Fruit does bend. 

He ftill hall Nouriſh, and Succeſs 
all his Defigns attend. 

. Ungodly Men and their Attempts 
no laſting Root ſhall find ; 

Untimely blaſted, and diſpers' 
like.Chaff before th2 Wind. 


. Their Guilt ſhall ftrike the Wickes dunt> 
before their Judge's Face : 

No formal Hypocrite ſhall then 
amongſt the Saints have place, 

. For God approves the Juſt Man's War, 
to Happineis they tend: 

Bur Sinners and the Paths thcy tread 
ſhall both in Ruin end, 


Pllm IT. 


r.\1th reſtleſs and ungovern'd Rape, 
why do the Heathen ſtorm? | | 
Why in ſich raſh Attempts engage, 
as they can neer perform ? 
A 4 2. The 
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. The Great in Counſel and in Might, 
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"PSALM; 1. 


their various Forccs bring ; 
£pgainſt the Lord they all unite, 
end his anointed King. 


_ Muſt we ſubm't to theſr Commands, 


refumptuouſly they ſay ? 
Vo, let us break their flavith Bande, 
2nd caft their Chains away. 


. But God, who fits enthron'd on high, 


and fees how they combine, 
Does their conſpiring Strength dehie, 
and mocks their vain Deſign. 


. Thick Clouds of Wrath divine ſhall break 


on his Rebcliious Fors ; * 
And thus will he in Thunuer ſpeak 
ro all that dare oppoſe. 
* Tho madly you difpute my Will, 
* rac King that I ordain, 
* Whoſe Throne is fix 'd on S's Hill, 
* Shall there ſecurely Reign. 


. Attend, O Farth, whilſt I declare 


God's uncontroul'd Decree ; 
* Thou art my Son, this day my Heir 
* have 1 begotten thee. 


. Ask, and reccive thy full Demanck, 


" thine ſhall the Heathen be ; 


* The utmoſt Limits of the Lands 


* ſha!l be poſſe(s'd by thee, 


. Thy threatning Scepter thou ſhalt ſhake, 


* and cruſh them ev'ry where ; 
«* As maſly Bars of Iron break . 
* the Porters brittle ware. 


10, Learn then, ye Princes, and give ear, 


ye Judges of the Earth 
. Worſhip the Lord with Holy Fear, 
rejoice with awful Mirth. 


32. Appcaſe the Son with due Reſpect, 


your timcly Homage pay ; 
Lei 


PSALM u, ut. 
Leſt he revenge the bold Neglet, 
incens'd by your Delay.. 
T3. If but in part his Anger riſe, 
who can endure the Flame ? | 
Then bleſs'd are they whoſe Hope rclies 
on his moſt holy Name. 


Pſalm IIT. 


1.Þow many, Lord, of late are grown 
the Troublers of my Peace! 
And as their Numbers hourly riſc, 
ſo does their Rage increaſe. 
2, Inſulting they my Soul upbraid, 
and him whom I adore 
The God in whom he truſts, ſay they, 
ſhall reſcue him no more, 


3. Bur thou, O Lord, art my Defence ; 
on thee my Hopes rely; 
Thou art my Glory, and ſhalt yer 
lift up my Head on high. 
4. Since, whenſoc'er in like Diftreſs 
to God I made my Pray'r, 
He heard me from his holy Hill, 
why ſhould I now deſpair ? 


5, Guarded by him, I laid me down 
my ſweet Repoſe to take ; 
For I through him ſecurely fleep, 
through him in ſafety wake. 
5. No Force nor Fury of my Foes 
my Courage ſhall confound, _ 
Were they as many Hoſts as Men, 
that have bcſer me round, 


7. Ariſe, and ſave me, O my God, 
who oft haſt own'd my Cauſe, 
And fcatter'd oft theſe Foes to me 
and to thy righteous Laws. 
$. Salvation to the Lord belongs, 
he only can defend 
His Bleſſing he extends to all 


that on his Pow'r depend. AS Phlilm | 4 : 


PSALM ivy, v. 
| Palm IV. 


F. () Lord that art my righteous Judge, 
to my Complaint give ear ; 
Thou ſtill redeem'ſt me from Diſtreſs : 
have mercy, Lord, and hear. 
2, How Jong will ye, O Sons of Mn, 
to blot my Fame deviſe ? 
Baw long your vain Deſigns purſue, 
and ſpread malicious Lies ? 
3. Conſider, that the righrcous Man 
is God's peculiar Choice 
And when te him I make my Pray r, 
he always hears my voice. 
4+ Then ſtand in aw of his Commands, 
flee ev'ry thing that's it! ; 
Commmne in private with your Hearts, 
and bend them to his Will. 


5. The place of other Sacrifice 
It Rightcouſneſs ſupply ; 
And let your Hope, ſecur-ly fixt, 
on God alone rcly. 
Ss. While wartdly Minds impatient gro'v 
- rore proſp'rous Times to ſee ; 
Sti!l let the Glories of thy Face 
ſaine brightly, Lord, 'on me. 
7- So ſhall my Heart o'crflow with Joy, 
more laſting and more true, 
Than thcirs, who ſtores of Corn and Wine 
fuccfhively renew. 
$. Then down in Peace I'll I:y my Hcazd, 
and take my needfi.1 Ret ; 
No other Guard, O Lord, I crave, 
of thy Defence poſſe. 


Palm V.. 


». | Od, bear the voice of my Complaint, 
4 » 
erp nx ſecret Pray r 


2.70 
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PSALM iv. v. 


2, To thee alone, my King, my God, 
will I for help repair. 
. Thou in the morn my Voice ſhalt near; 
and with the dawning day 
To thee devoutly L1llook up, 
to thee dcvoutly pray. 


4} 


4. For thou the Wrongs thar I ſuſtain 
canſt neyer, Lord, approve, 
Who from thy ſacred Dweiling-place 
all Evil doſt remove. 
5, Not long ſhall ftubborn Fools remain 
unpuniſh d in thy view : 
All tuch as a&t unrighteous things 
thy Vengeance ſhall purſue. 


6. The fland'ring Tongue, O God of Truth, 
by thee ſtall be deſtroy 'd, 
Who har'ſt alike the Man in Blood 
and in Deccit employ'd. 
7- But when thy boundleſs Grace ſhall me 
ro thy lov'd Courts reſtore, ' 
On thee I'll tx ry longing Eyes, 
and humbly rncre adore. 


$, Conduct me by thy righteous Laws, 
for watchful is my Foe : 
Therefore, O Lord, make plain the way 
wherein I ought to gn. 
- Their Mouth vents nothing but Deceit, 
their Heart is ſet on Wrong ; 
Their Throat is a devouring Grave, 
they flatter with their Tongue. 


\Y 


©. By their own Counlcls let them fall, 
oppreſs'd with Loads of Sin ; 
For they ag-inft thy righteous Laws 
have harden'd Rebels been. 
IT. Bur let all thoſe who truſt in thee, 
with ihours ther Joy proclaim; 
Let them rceivice whom thou pretferyv'it, 
ard 21! rat Jove thy Nam. 


Fa F4 


4 12. To righteous Men, the righteous Lord 
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"PSAIM ry: vi. 


his Bleſling will extend, 
And with his Favour all his Saints, 
as with a Shield, defend. 


Plalm VI. 


1. 'T'HY dreadful Anger, Lord, reſtrain, 


tI 


- 
4 
- 


and ſpare a Wretch forlorn; 
Corre& me not in thy fierce Wrath 
roo heavy to be born. 4 


. Bave Mercy, Lord, for I grow faint, 


unable to endure 
The Anguiſh of my aking Boncs, 
which thou alone canſt cure. 


My tortur'd Fleth diſtrats my Mind, 
and fills my Soul with Griet ; 

But, Lord, how long wilt thou delay 
to grant me thy Relief !. 


. Thy wented Goodneſs, Lord, repeat, 


and eaſe my troubled Soul; 
L ord, for thy wond'rous Mercy's ſake, 
vouchſafe ro make me whole. 


- For after Death no more can I 


fo 


thy glorious Acts prochim ; 
N9 Pris ner of the filent Grave 
can mapgnihe thy Name. 


. Quitetir'd with Pain, with Groaning faint , 


no hope of Eaſe I fee ; 
The Night, that quiers common Griefs, 
1s ſpent in Tcars by me. 


. My Beauty fades, my Sight grows dim, 


my Eyes with weakncts cloſe ; 
Old Age oertakes me, whilſt I think 
on my inſulting *oes. 


FX” 


. Depart ye Wicked; in my wrongs: 


ye ſhall no more rejoice; 
For God, I fird, accepts my Tears, 
2nd liftens to my Voce, 
9,10, He 


9, 10, He hears and grants my humble Pray C3 
and thcy that wiſh my Fall, 
Shall.bluſh and rage, to ſee that God 
Prote&s me from them all. 


Pſalm. VII. 


I. O Lord, my God, fince I have plac'd 
my Truſt alone in thee, 
From all my Perſecutors Rage 
4 do thou deliver me. 
», To ſave me from my rhreatning Foe 
Lord fnterpoſe thy Pow'r ; 
Leſt, like a ſalvage Lion, he 
my helpleſs Soul devour. 


3,4. If I am guilty, or did e'er 
againſt his Peace combine ; 
Nay, if I have nor ſpar'd his Life, 
who ſought unjuſtly mine ; 
Let then to perſecuting Foes 
my Soul become a Prey z 
Let them to Earth tread down my Life, 
in Duſt my Honour lay. 


5. Ariſe, and ler thine Anger, Lord, 

in my Defence engage; 

Exalt thy (c1f abovermy Foes, 
and their inſulting Rage: 

Awake, awake in my behalf, 
the Judgment to diipen(e, 

Which thou haſt righteouſly ordain'd 
for injur'd Innocence, 


7. So to thy Throne adoring Crouds 
ſhall ſtill for Juſtice fly ; 
: O ! therefore for their ſakes reſume 
thy Judgment-Seat on high. 
S. Impartial Judge of all the World, 
I truſt my Cauſe to thee ; 
According to my Juſt Deſerts 
fo let thy Sentence be. 


WT 
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PSALM vj, vu. 7 


g PSALM vu, viu. 
9. Let wicked Arts and wicked Men 
rogether be o'erthrown z 
But guard the Juſt, thou God, to whom 
the Hearts of both are known, 
ro, iT. God me protects; nor orily me, 
but all of upright Heart; ; 
And daily lays up Wrath for thoic 
who from his Laws depart. 
12, If they perkit, he whets his Sword, 
his Pow ſtands ready bent; p 
-12. Ev'n now with (wvift Deſtrukion wing'd, 
his pointed Shafts «re (crr, 
14 The Tlots are fruiikſs which my Foe, 
vnjuſtly did conceive : 
15, The Pit he digg'd for me has prov'd 
his own untimely Grave, 
16, On his own Head his Spite returns, 
whilſt 1 from Harm am free ; 
: On him the Violence is falln 
T which he defign'd for me. 
17. Therefore will I the righteous ways 
of Providence proclaim p 
Ill firg the Praife of God moſt High, | 
and cclHrate his Name. 


Palm VII. 


I. O Thon, ta. whom «ll Creatures how 
within this earthly Frame, 
Thro' all the World, how great art Thou! 
how gloriovs is thy Name ! 
In Heav'n thy wond rovs Acts are ſurg, 
nor filly recknon'd there ; 
2. And yet thou mak'(t the Infant-Torgue 
rhy boundleſs Praiſe declare : 
Thro' thee the Weak confornd the Stror s, 
ard crnſh their havghty Foes 
Ard fo thou gc II ft the wicked Throrg 
that thee and thine croole. 


7. When 


—_— —— 


PSALM vii, ix. [ 


3. When Heav'n, thy beautcous work on high, 
empleys my wond'ring Sight ; 
The Moon, that nightly rules the Sky, 
with Stars of feebler Light. 


4. What's Man (fay I) that, Lord, thou tov'ſt 
to keep him in thy niind ? 
Or what his Off-fpring, that thou prov'ſt 
ro them ſo wond'rous kind ? 
s; Him next in Pow'r thou didfſt create 
bs to thy Celeſtial train z 
6. Ordain'd with Dignity and State, 
ocr all thy Works to reign. 


7. They jointly own his pow rful (way 
the Beaſts that prey or graze ; 
S. Tho Bird 1h+t wings its airy way 3 
the Fiſh that cuts the Seas. HOP: 
9, O Thou, to whom'all Creatures bow © © 
within this earthly Frarme, ot 
Thro' all the World how great art Thou? £ 
how glorious is thy Name! | 


Plalm TIX. 


F. TO celcbrate thy. Praiſe, O Lord, 
I will my Heart prepare ; 
To all the liftning World thy Works, | 
thy wondrous Works declare. ' 
2. The Thought of them ſhall ro-my Soul 
exelred Fleaſure bring, 
Whilft to thy Name, O thou moſt High? 
triumphane Praiſe I fing. 


3. Thou mid'ft my haughty Foes to tirn 
» their backs in ſhameful flight : 
Struck with.thy Preſence down they fel 
they pcriſh'd at thy. fight. 
4. Againft infulirg: Foes advanc 'd, 
thoy didfſt my Cavfe maintain 
My Right aflerting frum thy Throne, 
Where Truth and Juſtice reign. 


5. The 


/ "IP 
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T0 PSALM ix. 


5. The Infolence of Heathen Pride 
thou haſt reduc'd to Shame ; 
Their wicked Offspring quite deftroy'd; 
and blotted out their Name. 
6. Miſtaken Foes ! your haughty Threats 
are to a period come : 
Our City ttands, which you deſfign'd 
to make our common Tomb. 


7, 8. The Lord for eyer lives, who has 
his righteous Throne -prepar'd, 
Impartial Juſtice to diſpenſe, 
to puniſh, or reward. 
9. God is a conſtant ſure Defence 
againſt oppreſſing Rage 
As Troubles rife, his needful Aids 
in our behalf engage. 


io, All thoſe who have his Goodneſs prov'd 
will in his Truth confide ; 
Whoſe Mercy ne'er forſook the Man 
that on his Help rely'd. 
IT. Sing Praiſes therefore tothe Lord 
from $107 his Abode 
Proclaim his Deeds, till all the World 
confeſs no other God. 


PART IL. 
12 When he Enquiry makes for Blood, 
he calls the Poor to mind ; 
The injur'd humble Man's Complaint 
Relief from him ſhall find. 
T3. Tak« pity on my Troubles, Lord, 
which ſpiteful Foes create, 
Thou that haſt reſcu'd me ſo oft 
fro” 7,-ath's devouring Gate. 
14 In 6d. © 2, IN ling thy Praiſe, 
to 4,7 4 ove thy Name ; 
And wAb42 Shours of grateful Joy 
thy {aving Pow'r proclaim. 
25, Deep in the Pit they digg'd for me 
the Heathen Pride is laid 


Their 
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PSALM 1x,x. In 


Their guilty Fcet to their own Snare 
are heedlefly betray d. 


> 5, Thus by the juſt Returns he makes 
the mighty Lord is known, 
While wicked Men by their own Plozs 
are ſhamefully o'erthrown. 
j , No fingle Sinner ſhall eſcape 
by Privacy obſcur'd ; 
Nor Nation from his juſt Revenge 
by Numbers be fecur'd. 
* 15. His ſuff ring Saints, when moſt diiſtreft, 
he ne'er forgets to aid ; 
'Their Expectation ſhall be crown'd, 
tho for a time delayd. 
;5. Ariſe, O Lord, afſert thy Pow'r, 
and let not Man o'ercome z 
Deſcend to ſudgment, and pronounge 
the guilty Heathens doom. 


-0. Strike Terror through the Nations roungþ 
till, by confenting_Fear.. _. -: - 
They ro cach other and rhemſclves, 
F but mortal Men appears ; 
tA 
Palm X. «> 
:, AY preſence why withdraw'ft thoy, Lord? 
why hid'ft thou now thy tace ? 
When ciſma] Times of deep Diſtreſs 
calf for thy wonted Grace. 
2. The Wicked, (wclI'd with lawlefs Pride, 
have made the Poor their prey 
QO let ch*1p fall by thoſe Defigns 
which they for others lay, 


2, For ftrait they triumph, if Suc4;; 
their rhriving. Crimes atten.. :!. |" 
And ſordid Vretches, whorr ©, . .atcs, 
Perverſly they commend. 
2. To own a Pow'r above themſcives 
their haughty Pride diſdains ; 


And 


— I or... - * 


F2 PSALM «x, 
And therefore in their ſtubborn Mind 
no thought of God remains, 


5, Oprrefſive Methods they purſite, 
and all their Foes they ſlight ; 
Becauſe thy [Judgments unobſerv'd 
are far above thcir fight, 
. They fondly think their proſp'rous State 
ſhall unmoleſted he ; 
They think their vain Deſigns ſhall thrive, 
from all Misfortune free. 


. Vain and deceirful is their Speech, 
with Curſes f11'd and Lies; 
By which the Miſchief of their Heart 
they ſtudy to diſguiſe. 
8. Near publick Roads they lie conceal'd, 
and all their Art employ, 
The Innocent and Poor at once 
to rifle, and deſtroy, 
AF ©. Not Lians-couthing in their Deng, 
: turpriſe their heedleſs Prey 
With greater Cunning, or expreſs 
more ſa!v:ge Rage than they. 
10. Sometimes they a& the harmleſs Man, 
and modeft Looks they wear ; 
Thar ſo deceiv'd, the Poor may leſs 
thcir ſudden Onſet fear. | 
FART IE 
11. ForGod, they think, no notice takes 
of their unrighteous Deeds ; 
He never minds the fuff ring Poor, 
nor their Oppretſ:on hee«s. 
12. But thon, O Lord, ar length ariſe; 
ſtretch forth thy mighty Arm ; 
And, by the Greatneſs of thy Pow'r, 
defend the Poor from harm. 
12. No longer let the Wicked veunt, 
and proudly boaſtipg fay, 
© Tuſh, God regards not what we do, 
* he never will repay. 


CF 
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PSALM x, x1. 


7 4. But ſure thou ſeeft, and all their Deeds 
imparttally doft try ; 
The Or phan therefore, and the Poor 
on Thee for Aid rely. 


35. Dctenceleſs let the Wicked fall, 
of all their Strer.gth bereft: 
Cor. found, O God, their dark Deſigns, 
till no Remains are left. 
36. Aﬀert thy juſt Domir.ion, Lord, 
which ſhall for ever ſtand ; 
Thou who the Heathen didſt expel 
from this thy choſen Land. 


37. Thou doſt the humble Suppliants hear 
that to thy Throne repair ; 


Thou firſt prepar ſt their Hearts to pray, 


and then accept'ſt their Pray r. 
13. Thou in thy righteous Judgment weigh'ſt 
the Fatherleſs and Poor ; 
Thar fo the Tyrants of the Earth 
may pcriecute no more. 


Pſalm: XT. 


I, Yince I have plac'd my Truft in God, 
a Refuge always nigh, 
Why ſhould [, like a tim'rous Bird, 
to diftant Mountains fiy ? 
2. Behold, rhe wicked bend their Boy, 
and ready fx their Dart : 
Lurking in ambuſh to deftroy 
the Man of upright Hearr, 


3. Whenonce the firm Aſſurance fails 
which publick Faith imparts, 
"Tis tizwe for Innocence to fly 
frem ſuch deceitful Arts. 
4 The Lord has both a Temple here, 
and righteous T hrone above ; 
Whence he ſurveys the Sons of Men, 
and how thx ir Counſcls move. 


— 
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14 PSALM x1, x1. 
5. If God, the Righteous, whom he loyes, 
for Trial does corre& ; 
What muſt the Sons of Violence, | 
whom he abhors, expect ? | 
'6. Snares, Fire, and Brimſtone on their Heads 
ſhall in one Tempeſt ſhow'r ; 


This dreadful mixture his Revenge 
into their Cup ſhall pour, / 


7. The righteous Lord, will righteous Deeds - 
with fignal Favour grace ; 
And to the upright Man diſcloſg 
the brightneſs of his Face. 


Pſalm XII. 


F. Glnce godly Men decay, O Lord, 
dc thou my Cauſe defend ; 
- For ſcarce theſe wretched Times afford 

one juſt and faithful rriend, 

2. One Neighbour now can ſcarce believe 
wher tother dees impart z 

With flatt ring Lips they all deceive, 

and with a double Hearc. 


3. But Lips that with Deceit abound 
can never proſper long; 
God's righteous Vengeance will confound 
the proud blsſpheming Tongue. 
4- In vain thoſe fooliſh Boaſters ſay 
** our Tongues are ſure our own 
* With doubtful Words we will betray, 
& and be controul'd by none. 


7. For God, who hears the ſuff ring Poor, 
and their Opprethon knows, 
Will foon ariſe and give them reft, 
in ſpight of all cheir Foes, 
. 6. The Word of God ſhall till abide, 
and void of Falſhood be : 
As is the Silver, fev'n times try'd, 
from droſly Mixture free. 


”, The 


> \. 
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. PSALM x, xu. 
' 5, The Promiſe of his aiding Grace 

ſhall reach irs purpos'd End ; 

His Servants from this faithleſs Ra ce | 
he ever ſhall defend. | 

9, Then ſhall the Wicked be perplex'd, | 

nor know which way ta fly ; | 

When thoſe whom they deſpis'd and vex'd 
ſhall be advanc'd on high. 


Pſalm XIII. 


ct: pow long wilt thou forget me, Lord? 
muſt I for ever mourn ? 
How long wilt thou withdraw from me? 
Oh! never to return * | 
2. Hew long ſhall anxious Thoughts my Soul, ! 
and Grief my Heart opprels ? 
How long my Enemies inſult, 
and I have no Redreſs? 
3. O hear! and to my longing Eyes 
reſtore thy wonted Light ; 
And ſuddenly, or I ſhall fleep 
in everlaſting Night. 
$. Reſtore me, leſt they proudly boaft 
*rwas their own Strength o'ereamez 
Permit not them that vex my Soul 
to triumph in my Shame. 


5. Since I have always plac'd my Truſt 
beneath thy Mercy's Wing, - 
Thy ſaving Health will come, and the 
my Heart with Joy ſhall ſpring : 
6, Then ſhall my Song, with Praiſe inſpir'd, 
to thee my God aſcend; 
Who to thy Servant in Diſtreſs 
£ {ſuch Bounty didſt extend, 


Pſalm XTV. 


JF. YVre, wicked Fools muſt needs fuppoſe 
1 That God is nothing bur a Name; 
© - 
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Corrupt and lewd their PraXice prows, 
No Breaſt is warm'd with holy Flame. 
2, The Lord look'd down from Heaven's high 
And all the Sons of Men did view, (Tow :, 

To (ce if any own'd his Pow 'r; 

If any Truth or Juſtice knew. 


2. But all, he faw, were gone afide, 
All were degen'rate grown, and baſt ; 
None took Religion for their Guide, 
Kot one of all the ſinful Race, 
4, Burt can theſe Workers of Deceit | 
Be ell 1o dull and ſenſeleſs grown * 
That they, like Bread, my People eat, 
And God's Almighty Pow'r diſown ? 
5. How will they tremble then for fear, 
When his juſt Wrath ſhall them o'ertake ? 
Fe, to the Righteous, God is near, 
And never will their Cauſe foriake, 
6. Ill Men in vain with Scorn expoſe 
I Thoſe Methods which the good purſue ; 
Since God a Refuge is for thoſe 
Whom his juſt Eyes with favour view. 
-. Would he his ſaving Pow'r employ, 
To break his People's ſervile Band ; 
Then Shouts of univerſal Joy 
Should loudly eccho through the Land, 


Pſalm XV. 


i; ] Ord, who's the happy Man that may 
to thy bleſt Courts repair? 
Xot, Stranger-like, to viſit them, 
bnt to inhabit there ? 
2. Tis he whoſe ev'ry Thought and Deed 
by rules of Virtue moves 
W hoſe gen rous Tengue diidains to ſpeak 
the thing his Heart diſproves- 
3. Who never did a Slander forge, 
his Neighbour's Fame to wound ; 


PSALM: x1, xi, 
Nor hearken to a falſe Report, 
by Malice whiſpzr'd round. 
gh 4. Who Vice, in all irs Pomp and Pow, 
'y can treat with juſt Negle& 
And Viery, tho' cloath'd in Rags, 
religiouſly reſpect. 
Who to his plighted Vows and Truſt 
has ever firmly ſtood : 
And tho he promtſe to his Loſs, 
he makes his Promiſe good. 
. Whoſe. Soul in Uſury diſdains 
his Treaſure to' employ ; 
Whom no Rewards car. ever bribe, 
the Guiltleſs to deſtroy ; _ 
The Man, who by this ſteady Courſe 
? has Happineſs enſur'd, 
When Earth's foundation ſhakes, ſhall ſtand, 
by Providence fſecur'd. 


Pſalm VI. 


7, PRote& me from my cruel Foes, 
and ſhield me, Lord, from Harm 
Becauſe my Truſt I ſtill repoſe 
on thy Almighty Arm. 
», My Soul all Help but thine docs flight, 
all Gods bur thee diſown ; 
Yet can no Deeds of mine requice 


the Goodnefs thou haſt ſhown. 


, But thoſe that ſtrictly virtuous are, 
and love the thing that's right, 
To favour always and prefer 
ſhall be my chief Delight. 
: How ſhall their Sorrows be increas'd, * 
who other God's adore ? 
Their bloody Offerings I deteſt, 
their yery Names abhor, 


$. My Lot is fall'n in that bleſt Land 
where God is truly known ; 


L 
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he fills my Cup with lib'ral hand; 
"cis he ſupports my Throne. 
6, In Nature's moſt delightful Scene 
my happy Portion lies g 


The place of my appointed Reign 
all other Lands outvies. 


7, Therefore my Soul ſhall bleſs the Lord, 
Whole Precepts give me Light, 
And private Counſel till afford, 
In Sorrow's diſmal Night. 
3, I ftrive each Adtion to approve 
to his all-ſeeing Eye: 
No danger fhall my Hopes remove, 
becaute he ſtill is nigh. 


9. Therefore my Heart all Grief defies, 
my Glory does rejoice; _ 
My Fleſh ſhall reſt, in hope to riſes 
wak'd by his pow rful Voice. 
10, Thou, Lord, when I cefign my Breath, 
| my Soul from Hell ſhalt free ; 
Nor let thy Holy One in death 
the leaſt Corruption ſve. 


T1. Thou fhalt the Paths of Life diſplay, 
that to thy Preſence lead; 

Where Pleaſures dwell withour allay, 
and Joys that never fade, 


Palm XVII. 


£; TO my juſt Plea, and ſad Complaint, 
attend, O righteous Lord, 
And to my Pray 'r, as 'tis unfeign'd, 
a gracious Ear aftord, 
2. As in thy Sight 1 am approv'd, 
ſo ct my Sentence be; | 
And with impartial Fyes, O Lord, 
my upright Dealing ſee. 


3, For thou haſt ſcarch'd my Heart by day' | 
( _  andvilited by night; 


EE. A 
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And on the ſtriteft Trial found 
its ſecret Motions right, 
Nor ſhall thy Juſtice, Lord, alone ; 
my Heart s Deſigns acquit; 
For I have purpos'd that my Tong'1e 
ſhall no Offence commit, 
. I know what wicked Men would do 
their Safery ro maintain ; 
Bur me thy juſt and mild Commands 
from bloody Paths reſtrain. 
5. That I maay till, in ſpight of Wrongs, 
wy Innocence ſecure. 
O! 2 nude me in thy righteous Ways, 
and make my Footſteps ſure. 
6, Lince hererofore I neer in vain 
tothee my Pray r addrelfs'd ; 
O: now, my God, incline thine Far 
£0 this my Juſt Requeſt. 
The Wonders of thy Truth and Love 
in my Defence engage, 
3 hou whoſe Right-hand preſerves thy S3int: 
from their Oppreſiors Rage, 
P.4AF It. 
0 = keep mc in thy tend'reſt Care z 
Tizy ſheltring Wing ſtretch our, 
To guard me {afe from talvage Foes, 
thi compals me abour. 
10, Oergrown with Luxuty, enclos d 
in thcir own Fart they lic ; 
And with a proud blaiph:ming Mouth 
both God and Man dehic, 
1!:, Well may they bneſt ; for they have now 
my Varhs encompals'd round ; 
\V ich yes at watch, and Bodies bow 'd 
and conching on the Ground, 
12, In poſture of a Lion ſer, 
when greedy of his Prey ; 
Or a younp Lion, when he luitks 
Vithin a caYCrt Wag. 
B 
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13. Ariſe, O Lord, defeat their Plots, 
their (welling Rage controul ; 
From wicked Men, who are thy Sword, 
deliver thou my Soul ; 
14. From worldly Men, thy ſharpeſt Scourge, 
whoſe Portion's here below ; 
Who, all'd with earthly Stores, deſire 
ro other Bliis ro know ; 


15. Their Race is num'rous, that partake 
their Subſtance while they live : 
Their Heirs furvive, to whom they may 
the vaſt Remainder give. 
15. But I, in Uprightneſ(s, thy Face 
ſhall view withour controul ; 
And, waking, ſlall its Image find 
refleaed in my Soul. 


Pſalm XVIII. 


T. 2. N/O change of Times ſhall ever ſhock 
+ * My firm Aﬀedtion, Lord, to thee ? 
For thou haſt always been my Rock, 
A Fortreſs, and Defence ro me, 
TRou my Deliv' rer art, my God; 
My Truſt 's in thy mighty Pow'r ; 
Thou art my Shicld from Foes abroad, 
Ar home my Safeguard and my Tow r. 
2, To thee I will addreſs my Pray, 
(To whom all Praiſe we juſtly owe ;) 
So ſhall I, by thy watchful Care, 
Be guarded from my treach'rous Foe. 
4, S» Ry Floods of wicked Men diftreſs'd, 
With Seas of Sorrow compals'd round, 
With dire internal Pangs oppreſs d, 
In Dcath's unwicldy Fetters bound, 
6. To Bcaven 1 made my mournful Pray, 
To God addreſs'd my humble Moan 
Who graciouſly inclin'd his Far, 
And heard me from his lofty Throne. 


PART. 


PSALM xvu,. 
PART: HH; 
7, When'God aroſe my part to take, 
The coni{cious Earth was ſtruck with fear ; 
The Hills did at his preſence ſhake, 
Nor could his dreadful Fury bear. 
8. Thick Clouds of Smoak di{perſt abro2a, 
Enfigrs of Wrati before hin came; 
Deyouring Fire around him glow d, 
That Coals were kindled at his Flame, 
9. He left rhe beauteous Realms of Light, 
\ hilſt Heav'n bow'd down its awful head 
Bencath his Feet ſubſtantial Night 
Was, like a fable Carpet ſpread. 
10. The Ch iot of the «ng of Kings, 
which 4 *t.e Troops of Angelz drew, 
On a ſtrong Tempeſt's rapid Wir gz, 
With moſt amazing (wiftne(s flew. 


11, 12. Black wat'ry Miſts and Clouds confpir'd 
With thi-keſt Shades his Face to veil; 
But at his Brightneſs ſoon retir'd, 
And fell in ſhow rs of Fire and Hail. 
12. Thro' Heavy ns wide Arch a thundring Pe3l. 
God's angry Voice did loudly roar ; 
Whule Earti's ſad Face, with heaps of Hail 
And fakes of Fire, was cover'd o'cct. 


Y ” 14. His ſharpen'd Arrows round he threw, 
Which made his ſcatter'd Foes rerrcar ; 
) " Like Darts, his nimble Light'nings few, 
Y And quickly finiſh'd their Defear. 
| % 15. The Deep its ſecret S:orcs diſclos'd 3 
L k The World's Foandations naked lay; 
= By his avenging Wreth expos'd, 
py Which fiercely rag'd that dreadful Day. 
PART Ul, 
wp 16, The Lord did on my fide engage, 


from Heav'n (his Thionce) wy Cauſe vpi Id; 
And ſnatch'd me from the furions Rage 

Or threat'ning Waves that proudly twolld, 
B 3 i 7. God 
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PSALM xvii. 


7. God his rchiſtkeſs Pow'r employ 'd, 
My firongeſt Foes Attempts to break ; 
Who elic with cafe had ſoon deftrov'd 
the weak Detence thirt I couli make. 
18 Their {ubtil Rage had ncar prevail'd, 
when I diltreſt and friendlc's liy ; 
at {till when oth. r Succours f:11'd, 
God ws my tirm Support and Stay. 
13. From Dangers that enclos'd me round, 
He brought me forth, and ſet me free z 
For {oinc juſt Caute his Goodnefs found, 
that mov'd him to delight in me. 
20, Rcecaule in me no Guil: remains, 
God dovs his gracious AHclp extend ; 
My Hands are free from bloody Stains, 
herefore the Lord is {til my Friend. 
2T, 22. For I his Judgments kept in light ; 
In his Juſt Vaths I always trod ; 
I never (id his Statates ſlight, 
nor loofly wandcr'd from my God. 
23,24. Bur ſtill 1ny Soul, finccre and pure, 
Did ev'n from d-rling Sins refrain ; 
His Bavours therefore yer endure 
becaule my Heert and Hands are clcan. 
P.ART IV. 
25,26. Thou ſuir'it, O Lord, thy righteous Ways 
to various Paths of Human-kind ; 
They who for Mercy mcrit Praile, 
With thoe ſhi] wond'roas Mercy find, 
Thou ro the Juſt ſhalc Juſtice ſkew, , 
the Pure thy Putiry thall fee 
S:ch as perverſly chuſe ro go, 
Shall meet with due Returns from thee. 
27, 234, That he the humble Soul will (ave, 
Ard croth the Haughty's boaſted Might, 
In ine the Lord an Inftance gave, 
\Winote Darknets he has rturn'd to Light. 
25, On his Frm Saccour [ rely'd, 
And dil c'evr numrous Focs prevall ; 
Nor 


PSALM =»xvit. 
Nor fear d, whilſt he was on my fide, 
The beſt defended Walls to tcale. 
For God's Deſigns thall Rl! ſucceed ; 
His Word will bear the utmolt Teſt : 
He's a firong Shield to all that need, 
And nn his ſure Protection reft. 
1. Whothen dciwrves to be ador d, 
But God, on whom my Hopes depend 7 
Or who, cxcepr th? wighty Lord, 
Can with rclifileſs Pow'r defend ? 
F414 kT 
22, 33. 'Tis God that girds my Armour on, 
And all my juft Detigns ful: 1; 
Through him my Fect can {wiftly run, 
And nimbly climb the fteepclt fille, 
+4. I cflons of War from him I take, 
And manly Weapons learn to wi: ld, 
Scronp Bows ot Steel with eaſe I break, 
Fore'd by my ſtrong. r Arms to yicld. 


25, "ihe Buckler of his Saving Health 
Protects me from affaul.i ing Focs ; 
Eis Hand ſuſtains me ſtil, wy Wealth 
an Greatneſs from his Bouniy flows, 
:6. My Goings he cnlerg'd abroad, 
Till chen to n+rrow Path» contin d ; 
Ard, when in ſlippry ways I trod, 
the Merhod of my. Steps detign'd. 
2, Th:ovgh him I num'rous Hoſts defeat, 
and flying Squadrons captive rake. 
Nor from my herce purluit retreat, 
Till I a tinal Conqueſt make. 
3S. Cover'd with Wounds in vain they try 
their vanquiſh d Heads again to rear z 
Spight of their boxſted Strength they lie 
beneath my Feet and grovel there. 


t, 29. God, when freſh Armies take the field 
recruits my Strength, my Courage warms 
He makes my ſtrong Oppolers yield, 
ſubdu'd by my preveiling Arm. 
B 3 49. Throug® 
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. God his refifikefs Pow'r employ 'd, 

My ſtrongeſt Foes Attempts to break ; 
Who elte with caſe had ſoon deftrov'd 

the weak Detence that I could make, 


15 Their {ibtil Rage had nvar prevail'd, 
. _ [ diltreſt and friendlc!s liy ; 
at {till when oth. Succours f:1l'd, 
_ v2s my tirm Support and Stay. 
1. From Dangers that enclos'd me round, 
He brought me forth, and fer me free 
For tome Juſt Cauſe his Goodnefs found, 
that mov d him to delight in me. 
20, Rcocaule in me no Guilt remains, 
God dovs his gracious Help extend ; 
My Harids are free tiom bloody Stains, 
therefore the Lord 1s {til my Ericnd; 
2IT, 22. For I his Juigments kept in {light ; 
In his Juſt Vaths I always trod 
I never (id his Statates ſlight, 
nor looly wandcr'd from my God, 
23,24. Bur till ny Soul, fincere and pure, 
Did ev'n from d:rlicg Sins refrain ; 
H;js Bavours therefore yer endure 
becauſe my Heerr and Hands are clean. 
PART: IV. 
25,26. Thou ſuir'it, O Lord, thy rightcous Ways 
to various Paths of Hunan-kind ; 
Tixcy who for Mercy mcrit Praiſe, 
With the ſh:1} wond'roms Mercy find. 
Ti0a ro the [ut ſhalc Juſtice ſlew, ; 
the Pure thy Pu ity thall fee 3 
S::ch as perverſly chaſe to go, 
Shall mcet with due Returns from thee. 


27, 23, That he the humble Sov] will (ave, 
Ard crvſh the Haughty's boaſted Might, 
in ine the Loid an Inftance gave, 
\Whote Darknets he has rurn'd to Light. 
5. On \1i3 frm Saccour [ rely'd, 
And dil o'er num rous Focs prevail ; 
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Xor fear d, whilſt he was on my fide, 
The beſt defended Wall; to tcale, 
20, For God's Deſigns thall Rl ſucceed ; 
His Word will bear the urmolt Teſt ; 
He's a ſtrong Shield to all that need, 
And on his ſure Protection reft. 
:1, Who then deterves to be ador'd, 
But God, on whom my Hopes depend 7 
Or who, cxcepr th.* mighty Lord, 
Can with rchifileſs Pow'r defend ? 
F.AREF-F.: 
32, 23. 'Tis God that girds my Armour on, 
And all my juft Defhions ful: 1- ; 
Through him my Fect can (wiftly tun, 
And ninbly climb the fteepcelt dill, 
+4. I cflons of War from him I take, 
And manly Weapons learn to wi: ld 
Stronp Bows ot Steel with exle 1 break, 
Forc'd Ly my ſtrong. r Arms to yicld. 
25, ihe Buckler of his Saving Health 
Protects me from afſaul.ing Fors ; 
His Hind ſuffains me ſtil, wy Wealth 
and Greatneſs from his Bouncy flows, 
36. My Goings he cilerg'd abroad, 
Til then to nirrow Paths contin'd ; 
And, when in ſlippry ways I trod, 
\'$ the Method of my Steps detign'd. 
7, Throvgh him I num'rous Hoſts defeat, 
and flying Squadrons captive rake. 
Nor from my herce purſuit retreat, 
T1 Ia tinal Conqueſt make. 
38. Cover'd with Wounds in vain they try 
their vanquiſh'd Heads again to rear ; 
Spight of their bozſted Sirength they lie 
beneath my Fcet and grovel there. 
29. God, when freſh Armies take the held, 
recruits my Strength, my Courage warmis 
He makes my ſtrong Oppolers yicld, 
ſubdu'd by my preveiling Arms. 
B 3 49. Througs 
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o. Trough him, the Necks of proſtrate Force, 
my conquring Feet 11 Triumph preſs; 
Aiacu by aim, I root cut thoſe 
who hare and envy my Succeſs. 
ct Vi loud complaints ” [ ricnds they try'd 
But none was eble ro defend; 
\t-bor: 7K! h to Gd for Help thy cry'd, 
ut God would no Aſhſtarce lend. 
£2: Like fiying Dilt which Winds purſue 
their bruken Troops I ſcatter round: 
Ta-ir ſlaught. r 4 Fedies forth I threw, 
ke loathio Dirt that clogs the Ground. 
P.ART VI. 
42. Ger tations Tribes, at Strife till now, 
ty Goh Appointment me ob.y; 
Ie EN ro my Sccpter bory, 
at l OTC Nations OVn my [ways 
41, Yainoret Realms their Homage (end, 
\ NY wy fiiccefsfal Name they hear z 
Sireppirs fer ny < 'orrm:.ands attend, 
nord with Reſpes, or aw'd by fear, 
«7, Al! romy Summons tamely yield, 
& {005 13 Part are difm=y'd; 
re fron er Holds they quit the Ficl], 
«nd (ill in firongelt Holds afraid. 
45 Let the Ervrral Lord be prais's! 
Ee Rock cn whe tl ICE ow tre; 
Oc .r n'ghtſt Hoavins his Name b-! rat &, 
10 ine W1 11 is Selv ation ay d! 
« God rhar (till ſupports my Right, 


is F 
hi 5 Juft Re verge my Foes Purtucs ; 

is he, ther with refftleſs Might 

He rce Nattors to my Yoke fihdacs. 
a. My univerſal Safegiiard, He! 

from whom my l- ſting H Jonours flow 3 
Be made me great, and 1ct me free, 

from my remoricl-ts bloody Foe. 


hÞrefore to celbrate his Fame, 
wy8 grarefe | Voice tg Beav'n I'll rate; 


49. 


PSALM xi. 


And Nations, Strangers to his Name, 
Shall thus be taught to ting his Praiſe 
50. * God ro his King Deliv'rance ſends; 
* Shews his Anoinred fignal Grace ; 
| "AI s Mercy cvermore exrends 
* To David, and his promis'd Race, 


Palm XIX. 


1. THE Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord, 
which that alone can 11!!; 
The Firmament and Stars expreſs 
their great Creator's Skill. 
2, The Dawn cf ezch returning Day, 
freſh Beams of Knowledge brings ; 
And from the dork Returns of Night 
divine Inſtruction ſprings, 


3. Their pow'rful Lan g112ge tO O Reelm 
or Region 1s a '4; 
'Tis NatutC's Voice, and underſtced 
alike by all Mankind. 
4. Their Dotrine does its ſacred ſenſe 
through Earth's Extent difplay ; 
Whoſe bright Conten:s the circling Sun 
docs round the Worl4 convey, 


5, No Bridegroom on his Nupttal-day, 
has ſuch a chearful race ; 
Xo Giant does like him r.joice, 
to run his glorious Race. 
6. From Eaft ro Weſt, from Weſt to Faſt, 
his reſtlets Courſe he gocs; 
And rhrough his Progreſs chearful Liz! Ns 
and vital Warmtn beſtows, 


PART IL 


. God's perfe&t Law converts the Soul, 
reclaims from falſe Deſires; 
With facred Wiſdom his ſure Word 
the Ignorant inſpires. 
Q B 4 
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2, The Statutes of the Lord are juſt, 
and bring fincere Delight ; 
Bis pure Commands, in ſearch of Truth, 
a/Tft the feebleft Sight. 


2, His perfect Worſhip here ts fix'd, 
on ſure Foundations laid: 
His cqu-l Laws are jn the Scalcs 
of Truth and Juſtice weigh d. 
12, Of moreeſtcem than golden Mines,. 
or Gold retin'd with Skill ; 
{orc {weet.thin Honey, or the drops 
that fom the Comb diſti]. 


«1. My truſty Counſellers they are, 
and friendly Warnings give : 
Divine Rewards attend an thoſe 
who by thy Precepts live. 
1 2, But what frail Man obſerves how of: 
he does from Vertue fl} ? 
O cleanſe me from my ſecret Faulrz, 
thou God that know'ft them all, 


t 3. Let no preſumptuous Sin, O Lord, 
dominion have oer me ; 
3 har, by thy Grace preſery'd, T may 
the great Trarſgreflion flee. 
33. Sc ſhall my Pray rand Praiſes be 
with thy Acccprance bleſt 
Ard I fecure, on thy Defence, 
my Streng:h and Saviour, reſt. 


Pſalm XX, 


2. T HF Lord to thy Requeſt attend, 
and hear thee in Diſtreſs ; 
The Name of Faccb's Gcd defend, 

and grant thy Arms Succeſs. 

2, To aid thee from on high repair, 
and ſtrength from $7 give ; 

3. Remember all thy Offcrings there, 

thy Sacrifice receive, 


PSALM xx,.xx1. 
4, To compaſs thy own Heart's Deſire 
thy Counſels ſtill direct ; 
Make kindly all Events conſpire 
to bring them to effect. 
5. To thy Savation, Lord, for Aid 
we chearfully repair, 
Wirh Banners in thy Name diſplay'd : 
** The Lord accept thy Pray'r. 
6. Our Hopes are fix'd, that now the Lord 
our Sov reign will defend, 
From Heav'n reſiſtleſs Aid afford, 
and to his Pray 'r attend. 
7. Some truſt in Steeds for War deſign 4, 
on Chariots ſome rely ; 
Againſt them all, we call co mind 
the Pow'r of God moſt High. 


8, But from their Steeds.and Chariots thrown, 
behold them, thro ugh the Plain, 
Diforder'd, broke, and trampled down, 
whilſt firm our Troops remain. 
9. Still fave us, Lord, and ſtill proceed 
our rightful Cauſe to bleſs ; 
Hear, King of Heav'n, in times of need 
the Pray rs. that we addreſs. 


Pſalm XX. 


1,T'HE King, O Lord, with Songs of Praife 
ſhall in thy Strength reſoice ; 
With thy Salvation crown 'd ſhall raiſe 
to Heav'n his chearful Voice. 
2, For thou whate er bis Lips requeſt 
not only doſt impart, 
Bur haſt with thy Acceptance ble 
the Wiſhes of his Heart: 


3. Thy Goodneſs and thy tender Care 
have all his Hopes out-gone 3 | 
A Crown of Gold thou mad'ft him wear, 
and ſer t ir fwmaly on, 


— 
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4, He pray'd for Life, and thou, O Lo: 4, 
didft ro his Pray't attend, 
And grictoufly to him aftord 
a Life that ne'ecr ſhall end. 
5. Thy ſure Defence through Nations round 
has ſpread his glorious Name ; 
And his ſucceſsful Aetions crown'd 
with Majeſty and Fame. 
6, Eternal Bleſſings thou beſtow Rt, 
and mak ft his Joys increaſe, 
Whilſt thou to him unclouded ſhow'ft 
the brighmelſs of thy Face. 


PART Il, 


7. Becauſe the King on God alone 
for timely Aid relies 
Bis Mercy ſtill ſupports his Throne, 
and all his Wants ſupplies. 
$. Bur, righteous Lord, thy ſtubborn Foes 
ſhall fecl thy dreadful Hand ; 
Thy vengeful Arm ſhall find our thofe 
that bare thy mild Command. 


9. When thou againſt them doft engage, 
thy Juſt bur dreadful Doom 
Shall, like a glowing Oven's Rage, 
thetr Hopes and them conſume. 
70. Nor ſhall thy furious Anger ceaſe, 
or with their Ruine end ; 
Bur root out all their guilty Race, 
and to their Seed extend. 


4 1, For all thcir Thoughes were ſer on [1], 
their Hearts.on Malice Lent ; 
But thou with waechful Care didft (fl 
the 11] Ee 3s prevent. 
%2. While they their ſwift Retreat ſhall make 
to 'frape thy dreadful Might ; 
Thy fwifter Arrows ſhall oertake 
and g2ul chem io their flight. 
I pl Thus, 


hus, 
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£3. Thus, Lord, thy wond'rous Strength diſcloſe, 
and thus exale thy Fame ; 
Whilſt we glad Songs of Praiſe compoſe 
to thy Almighty Name. 


Pſalm XXII. 


I- MY God, my God, why leav'ſt thou me 
when I with Anguith faint ? 
O why ſo far from me remov'd, 
and from my loud Complaint ? 
2. All day, bur all the day unheard, 
to thee do I complain ; 
With Cries implore Relicf all night, 
but cry all night in vain. © 


3. Yer thou art till the righreous Judge 
of Innacence opprels d, 
And therefore Iſ-ae!'s Praiſes are 
of right to thee addreſs'd. 
4, 5. On thee our Anceſtors rely'd, 
and thy Deliv rance found ; 
With pious Confidence they pray'd, 
and with Succeſs were crown'd. 


6, But I am treated like a Worm, 
like none of human Birth : 
Not only by the Great revil'd, 
but made the Rabble's Mirth. 
7, With Laughter all the gazing Crov/a 
my Agonies ſurvey, 
They ſhoot the Lip, they ſhake rhe Heac:, 
and thus, deriding, fy, 
?. © In God he truſted, boaſting ofc, 
«that he was Heaven's Delight ; 
* [et God come down'to'fave him no, 
** and own his Favourite. 
PART IL. 
v. Thou mad'& my'teeming- Mother's Woml> 


a liviog Offspring bear z ; 
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JS PSALM xx1t. 
When but a Sucking at the Brea't, 
I was thy carly Care. | 
10. Theu,Guardian-like, didſt ſhield from 419 + | 
my helplets infant days; 
And hnce haſt been my God and Guide, 
through Life's bewilder'd ways. 
11, Withdraw not then ſo far from me, 
when Trouble is ſo nigh: 
O ſend me Help! thy Help, on which 
[ only can rcly. 
I 2. High pamper d Bulls, a frowning Herd, 
rom Baſan s Foreſt mer, 
With Strength proportion'd to their Rage, 
have me around beler. 


12, They Wpe on me, and every Mouth 
a yawning Grave appears 3 
] he defart Lions ſavage Roar 
leſs dreadful is than theirs, 
PART OL. 
2 4- My Blood like Water's ſpill'd, my Joints 
are rack'd and out of frame; 
My Heart diflGlves within my Breaſt, 
like Wax bcfoce the lame. 
15. My Strength like Potter's Farch is parch'd, 
my Tongue cleaves to my Jaws ; 
And to the filent Shades of Death 
my tainteing Soul withdraws. 
76. Like Blood-hounds to ſurround me, they 
in packt Aſſemblies meet; 
They pierc'd my inaffenfive Hands, 
they pierc'd my harmleſs Feer. 
17. My Body's rack d till all my Bones 
diſtin tly may be told: 
Vet ſuch-a Spe&acle of Wee 
as Paſtime they behold. 
:8. As Spoil my Garments they divide, 
Lors for my Veſture caſt ; 
19. Therefore approach, O Lord, my Swength, 
and to my Succour haftg. 


20, From: © 


. 
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£9, From their ſharp Sword protect thou me, 


of all bur Life bereft! 
Nor let my Darling in the pow r 
2t cruel Dogs be lefe. 


2i, To ſave me From the Lion's Jaws, 
hy prcfent Succour fend ; 
As once, from goring Unicorns, 
thou didit my Life defend: 
22. Ther: to my Brethren Ll} declare 
the Triumphs of thy Name, 
In pretence of aſlembled Saints 
thy Glory thus proclaim, 
23. © Ye Workſhippers of Facob's God, 
© all you of 1/ae's Line, 
'* O praiſe the Lord, and to ygur Praiſe 
*-fincere Obedience join. 
24. © He ner diſdain'd on low Diſtreſs 
* tO caſt a gracious Fye ; 
** Nor turn'd from Poverty his Face, 
* but hears its humble Cry. 
PAARF - IV. 
25. Thus in thy ſacred Courts will I 
my chearful Thanks expreſs, 
In preſence of thy Saints perform 
the Vows of my Diſtreſs. 
25. The meek Companions of my Grief 
ſhall find my Table ſpread, 
And all that ſeek the Lord ſhall be 
with Joys immortal fed, 
27, Then ſhall the glad converted World 
ro God their Homage pay 
And ſcarter'd Nations of the Earth 
one Sov reign Lord obey, 
28, 'Tis his ſupreme Prerogative 
o'er Subje&-Kings to reign: 
'Tis juft that he ſhould rule the World, 
who does the World ſuſtain. 


29, The Rich, who are with Plenty fed, 
his Bounty muſt confels; 
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32 PSALM xx. xxiut. 
The Sens of Want, by him recliev'd, 
their gen rous Patron bleſs. 
With humble Worſhip to his Throne 
| they all for aid refort : 
That Pow'r which firſt theiw-Beings gave, 
+ can only them ſupport, 
UN 0, 31. Then ſhall a choſen ſpotleſs Race 
M devored to his KXame, 
1 To their admiring Heirs his Truth 
and glorious Atts proclaim. 


Pſalm XXTII. 


wy 


T HE Lord himſelf; the mighty Lord, 
vouchſafes ro be my Guide 
The Shepherd by whoſe conſtant Care 

my Wants are all ſupply'd. 

2. In tender Graſs he makes me feed, 

þ 2411-4 and genrily rhere repoſe ; 

i Then Icads me to cool Shades, and where 

"hh refreſhing Warer flows. 


3. He does my wand'ring Soul reclaim, 
and, to his endle(s Praiſe, 
lInftruct with humble Zeal ro walk 
F: + in bis moſt rightcous Ways. 
a . 1 paſs the gloomy Vale of Death 
' from Fear and Danger free; 
q For there his aiding Rod ard Staff 
v4 
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defend and comfort me. 


. In preſence of my ſpitefu} Foes 
he does my Table ſpread, 
P He crowns my Cup with chearfal Wine, 
l, with Ot anoints my Head. 

| 1h . Since God does thus his wond'rous Love 
1 through all my Life extend, 

| 1hot Lit: to him I will devote, 

and in his Temple ſpend. 
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PSALM xxiv. 
Palm XXIV. 


1. 'T His ſpacious Farth is alt the Lord's, 
the Lord's her fulncſs s; 
The World, and they that dwell therein 
by ſov reign Right are his. 
2. He fram'd and fx d it on the Seas, 
and his Almighty Hand 
Upon inconſtant Floods has made 
the ſtable Fabrick ſtand. 


3. But for himſelf this Lord of All 
one choſen Seat detign'd ; 
O who ſhall to thar Sacred Hill 
defir d Admittance find ? 
4. The Man whoſe Hands and Heart are pure, 
whoſe Thoughts from Pride are free 
Who honeſt Poverty prefers 
to gainful Perjury- 


5. This, this is he, on whom the Lord 
ſhall how r his Bleſſings down, 
Whom God his Saviour ſhall youchſafe 
with Righteouſneſs ro crown, 
6. Such 1s the Race of Saints, by whom 
the ſacred Courts arc trod ; 
And fuch the Profclytes ther ſeck 
the Face of Jacob's Gad. 


7. Ere& your Heads, eternal Gates, 
unfold, to entertain 
The King of Glory : ſee he comes 
with his celeſtial Train. 
s. Who is this King of Glory ? who ? 
the Lord far Strength renown'd, 
In Battel mighty, o'er his Foes 
eternal Vior crown'd. 
9. Erect your Heads, ye Gates, unfold 
in ſ{tatey to ent rtain 
The King of Glory : ſee he comes 
with all his ining Train. 


16. Who 


34 PSAM xxiv, xxv. 
10. Who is this Kirg of Glory ? who? 
the Lord ef Hoſts renown & : 

Of Glory he alone i King, | 
who is with Glory crown d. 


Pſalm XXV. 


I, 2..TO God, in whom I cruſt, 
I lift my Heart and Voice 3 
O ler me nor be put to ame, 
nor let my Foes reJoices 
2. Thoſe who on Thee rcly 
ler no diſgrace attend, 
Be that the ſhameful Lot of ſuch 
as wilfully offend. 
4, S. To me thy Truth impart, 
and lead me in thy way , 
For thou afthe that brings me Help, 
on thee I watt all day. 
6. Thy Mercies and thy Love, 
O Lord, recal to mind ; 
And graciouſly continue (till, 
as thou wert ever, kind. 


7, Letall my youthful Crimes 
be bletted out by thee 
And for thy wond'rous Goodnck ſake 
in Mercy think on me. 
8. His Mercy and his Truth 
the righteous Lord diſplays, 
In bringing wand'ring Sinners home, 
and teaching them his ways. 


9. He thoſe in Juſtice guides 
who his Dire&ion ſeek ; 
And in his ſacred Paths ſhall lead 
the humble and the meek. 
109. Through all the ways of God 
borh Truth and Mercy ſhine, 
To ſuch as with religious Hearts 
0 his bleſt Will incline, 


PSALM xxv. 


PART IT, 
21, Since Mercy is the Grace 
that moft exalts thy Fame, 
Forgive my hcinous Sin, O Lord, 
and ſo advance thy Name. 
12, Whoeer with humble Fear 
to God his Duty pays, 
Shall tind the Lord a faithfal Guide 
in all his righteous Ways. 
2, Fiz quict Seul with, Peace 
ſhall be for ever bleſt, 
And by his num'rovs Race the Land 
ſucceſhvely poficſt. 
tt, ForGod to all his Saints 
his fecret Will impart, 
And does his gracious Cov'nant write 
in tacir obedient Hearts, 
7 ;, To him I lift my Eycs, 
and wei: his timely Aid, 
Who breaks the firong ard treach'rous Snare 
which for my Feet was laid. 
15. O turn, and all my Griefs 
in mercy, Lord, redreſs ; 
For I am compiſ3'd round with Woes, 
and plung'd in deep Diſtreſs. 
:7, The Sorrows of my Heart 
to mighty Sums increaſe 
O from this dark and diſmal tate 
my troubled Soul releaſe! 
13. Do thou with tender Eyes 
my fad aflictions lee z 
Acquit me, Lord, and from my Guile 
intirely {ct me free. 
19, Conſider, I ord, my Foes, 
how vaſt their numbcrs grow ! 
What lawleſs Force ard Rage they uſe, 
waat boundleſs Hare they ſhow! 
2% Protect, and ſet my Soul 
from their ferce Malice f:ce ; 


_— 
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Nor let me be aſtam'd, who place 
my ſtedfaſt Truſt in thee. 


21. Ler all my righteous Aﬀts 
to full Perfection riſe, 
Becauſe my firm and conſtant Hope 
on thee alone relies. 
22. To lſfrae''s chofen Race 
conrinue ever kind ; 
And in the midit of all their Wants 
let them thy Succour find. 


Pſalm XXVT. 


7. ]Udge me, O Lord, for I the Paths 
of Righteouſneſs have trod ; 
I cannot fail, who all my Truſt 
repoſe on rhze, my God. 
2, 3- Search thov my Heart, whoſe Innocence 
will ſhine the more 'ris try'd; 
Fe? 1 nave Kept ty Grace In View, 
and made thy Truth my Guide. 
4. I never for Companions rook 
the Idle or Prophane, 
Xo Hypocrite, with all his Arts, 
could e&'er my Friendlhip gain. 
Ss. I hare the buhe Porting Crew, 
who make diſtrapcd Times 3 
And ſhun their wicked Company, 
as I avoid their Crimes. 
6. Ill waſh my hands in Innocence 
and bring a Recarrt fo pure ; 
Thar when thy Altar I approach, 
m y welcome ſhall ſecure. 
7. 8. My thanks [1] publiſh there, and tel] 
how thy Renown excels : 
That Sear affords me moſt Delight, 
in which thy Honour dwells. 


9. Paſs not on me the Sinners doom, 
who murder make their Trade ; 


PSALM xxvi, xxv11. 
re, Who others Rights by ſecret Bribes, 
or opcn Force invade. 
17, Bur I will walk in paths of Truth, 
and Innocence purlue 
Protect me therefore, and to me 
thy Mercies, Lord, renew. 


2, In ſpight of all aſſaulting Foes 
k ſtill maintain my ground : 
Ard ſhall ſurvive amongſt thy Safnts, 
thy Praiſes ro reſound, 


Pſalm XXVII. 


3. \17 Hom ſhould I fear, fince God to me 
is ſaving Health and Light ? 
Since ſtrongly he my Life ſupports, 
what can my Soul affright ? 
2. With fierce intent my Elcſh to rear, 
when Foes beſet. me round, 
They ſtumbled, and their lofry Creſts 
were made to ſtrike the Ground, 


3. Through him ty Heart, undaunted, dares 
with mighty Hoſts to cope ; 
Through him, in doubtful Straits of War, 
for go0d Succeſs I hope. 
4. Kenceforth within his Houſe tro dwell 
I carncftly d efire, 
Ris wondrous Reauty there to view, 
and of his Will enquire. 


5. For there may 1 with Comfort reſt, 
in times of decp Diſtreſs, 
And ſafe >s on a Rock abide 
in that ſecure Reccls; 
6. Whillt God or all my haughty Foes 
my lofty Head ſhall raiſe, 
And | my joyful Tribute hrine, 
with grateful Songs of praiſes 
PART: I. 
7. Conrinue, Lord, to hear my Voice, 
whene'cr to thee I ciy 


38 PSALM xxvu, xXXv14l. 
In mercy my Complaints receive, 
nor my Requeſt deny. 
3, When us to ſeck thy glorious Face 
thou kindly deſt advite, 
* Thy glorious Face I'll always ſeck, 
my grateful Heart rcplies. 


9. Then hide nor thou thy Face, O Lord, 
nor ime it Wrath reject ; 
My God and Saviour, leave not him 
thou didit 10 oft prote&. 
19, Troall my Friends and Kindred too 
their helpleſs Charge forſake, TC 
Yet thou, whole Love exc: ls them all, —_- 
wilt Care and Pity rake. 
IT, Inſtru& me in thr Paths, O Lord, 
my Ways dire-tly gride, 
Leſt envious Men, who watch my Rteps, 
ſhould fee me tread atide ; 
2, Lord, ditappoint my crucl foes, 
defeat rheir ill deſire, 
VW hoſe lying Lips and bloody Hands 
ag-inſt my Peace conſpire. 
13. I truſted that wy future Life 
ſhould with thy Love be crown'd, 
Or elſe my fainting Sov had ſink 
with Sorrow compats'd round. 
14. Gods time with patient faith expect, 
who will inſpire thy Breaſt 
With inward Strength ; do thou thy part, 
and lcave to him the rect. 


Pialm XXVIIL. 


IT, O Lord, my Rock, to Thee I-cry, 
in Sighs conſume my Brcath, 
O anſwer, or I ſhall become 
like thoſe thar ſleep in Death, 
2. Regard my Supplication, Lord, 
the Crics that I repcar, 
x With 


PSALM xxvini, xxix. 


Wita weeping Eyes and lifzed Hands 
before thy Mercy-ſcar, 
>, Let me eſcape the Sinners doom, 
wit make a trade of i!, 
And ever ipeak the Perſon fair, 
whole Blopd they mcan to (pill. 
4. According to their Crimes extent 
let Juſtice have tts courle; 
Relentleſs be to them, as they 
have finnd without remorſe. 
GB . *- Since they the Works of God deſpite, 
F: nor will his Grace adore, 
His Wrath ſtall utterly doftroy, 
and build them up no more, 
6. But I, with due Acknowl-dgment, 
his Praifes will retound, 
From waom the Cries of my Diſtrets 
a orecious Anſwer found. 
7, My Eeart its conhdence repos'd 
"* in God, my Strength and Shictt ; 
In him I truſted, and return'd 
triamphant'ftrom the Ficld. 
As he has made my Toys compleart, 
'tis juit that I {ould raite : 
The cheaiful Tiib:me of my Thanks, 
and thus reſo 1nd his Praiſe. 
3. © His aiding Pow r ſupports the Troops 
* that my Juſt Cauſe maintain 
Twas bc advanc'd me to rhe Throne, 
© *tis he ſecures my Reign. 
9, Preſerve thy choiin, and proceed 
thine Heficage 00 blets ; 
With Vicnty profper them, in Peace ; 
In Baitc), wit Succels, 


Ptalm AXIX. 


4 E Princes that in Might excel, 
th Your grateful Sacrthce prepare 
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God s glorious Actions loudly tell, 
his wond'rous [ow'r to all declare. 
2. To hiz great Nzme freſh Altars railc, 
devoutly due Reſpect afford; 
Him in his holy Temple praiſe, 
where he's with ſolemn State ador 4d. 


3. 'Tis he that with amazing Noiſe 
the wat'ry Clouds in ſunder breaks; 
The Ocean trembles ar his Voice, 
when he from Heav'n in Thunder ſpzaks. 
4, 5. How full of Pow'r his Voice appcars ! 
witch what majeſtick Terror crown d ! 
Which from their Roots tall Ce4ars tears, 
and ſtrews their (catrer'd Branches round ! 


6. They, and the Hills on which th:y grow, 
Are ſomeitmes hurricd far away ; 
And leap, like Hinds that bounding go, 
Or Unicorns in youthful Play. 
7, 8. When God in Thunder loudly ſpcaks, 
and (catter'd Flames of Lightning ſends, 
The Foreſt nods, the Dclart quakes, 
and ſtubborn Kadeſhlowly bends. 
9. Ke makes the Hinds to caft their yourg, 
and lays the Beaſts dark Coverts bare ; { 
While thofe that to his Courts belong 
ſceurcly ng his Praiſes there. 
Io, I1. Gol rul-s the angry Floods on high ; 
his boundleis Sway ſhall never ceaſe ; 
His Saints with Strength he will ſupply, 
and bleſs his Own with conſtant Peace. 


Pſalm XXX. 


x. | |! celebrate thy Praiſcs, Lord, 
who didft thy Pow'r employ 
Toraiſe my dr.-oping Head, and check 
my Foes inſulting Joy. 
2, 3. In my Diſtreſs I cry'd to Thee 
who kindly didſt relieve, 


PSALM xxx. 7 


And from the Grave's expeQing Jaws 
my hopeleſs Life retrieve. 


4. Thus to his Courts ye Saints of his 
with Songs of Praite repair, 
Wirh me commemorate his Truth, 
and providential Care. 
5. Bis Wrath has but a Moment's Reign, 
nis Favour no Decay : 
Your Night of Grief is recompenc'd 
with Joy's returning Day. 


6. But I in proſp'cous days prefum'd; 
no ſuddain change 1 fear'd, 
Whilſt in my Sun-ſhine of Succeſs 
x no low'ring Cloud appear d. 
. But ſoon I found thy Favour, Lord, 
my Empire's only Truſt ; 
For when thou hidd'ſt thy Face I ſaw 
my Honour laid in Duſt 
8. Then, as I vainly had preſum'd. 
my Error 1 confe{5'd, 
And thus, with ſupplicating Voice , 
thy Mercy's Throne addreſs 'd. 
« * Whar Prohr is there in mp Blood, 
; * Congeal'd by Death's cold Night ? 
* ** Can filent Aſhes ſpeak thy Praiſe, 


6c 


thy wond'rous Truth recite? 


\ Hear me, O Lord, in Mercy hear 
* thy wonted Aid extend ; 
** Do thou ſend Help, on w hom alone 
os * I can for Help depend. 
« *'Tis done ! Thou haſt my mournful Scene 
to Songs and Dances turn'd; 
Inveſted me in Robes of State, 
who late in Sack-cloth mourn'd, 


r2, Fxalted thus, I'll gladly ſing 

thy Praiſe in grateful Yerſe 
And, as thy Favours endleſs are, 
thy endleſs Praiſe rehcarle. 


Ae ee ee omen 
42 PSALM xxxi. 


Palm XXXT. 


I. |DI2S nd-me, Lord, from Shame, 
for (till I truſt in thee ; 
As Tuſt and Righteovs is thy Naimc;, 
fram Danger ſet me free. 
2. Bow down thy gracious Ezz, 
and ipeedy Sucrour fend ; 
Do thou my ſtedfaſt Rock appear, F 
to thicler and defend, 


>. Since Thou, when Foes opzreſs, 

| My Rock and Fortreſs arr, 

v To g 1ie me forth from this Diſtreſs 
thy wonted Help impart. 

4. Relcaſe me from the Snare 
which they have cloſely laid, 

Since I, O God my Strength, puny 

to thee alone for Aid. 


«, To thce. the God of Truth, 
my Lite, and all that's mine, 
(For thou preſerv'dſt me from my Youth) 
1. I willingly reſign, 
4 6. All vain Deſigns I hate, 
| of thoſe tha: truſt in Lics ; 
And ſtill my Soul, in ev ry ſtate, 
to God for Succour flies, 
FAKE It 
7, Thoſe Mercies thou haſt ſhoven 
Ill chearfully expreſs ; 
MM For thou haſt ſeen my Straits, and known 
jx my Soul in dcep Diſtreſs, 
$. When Keoilal!'s rreach'rous Race 
did all my ſtrength erciol(c, 
Thou gav ſt my Feet a Lrger ſpace 
ro ſhun my watchful Foes, 
9, Thy Mercy, Lord, diſplay, 
and hear my juſt Complaint ; 
For both my Soul and Fleſh decar, 
with Gricf and Huzger faint. 


10. Sad 


Dm ——e PER SDESDn Inn a2, "a> 
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! >. Sad Thoughts my Life oppreſs, 
my Years are ſpent in Groans; 
My Sins have made my Strength decreade, 
and ev'n conſum'd my Bones. 


My foes my Suff 'rings mock d, 

my Neighbours did upbraid ; 

My friends at fight of me were ſhock'd, 
and fled as Men diſmaid. 

:2, Forfook by all am 1, 

as dead , and out of mind; 

And like a ſhatter'd Veſſel he, 
whole Parts can ne'er be join'd. 


:2. Yer land ring Words they ſpeak, 
and ſeem my Pow'r to dread, 
W hilſt they together Counſel take 
my guiltleſs Blood to ſhed. 
:4. Bur till my ſtedfaſt Truſt, 
I on thy Help repole ; 
That thou, my God, art good and juft, 
my Soul with Comfort knows. 
PART IL 
I 5. Whate'er Events betide, 
thy Wiſdom times them all ; 
Then, Lord, thy Servant ſafcly hide 
. from thoſe that ſeek his fall. 
16, The brightneſs of thy face 
to me, O Lord, diſcloſe ; 
And, as thy Mercies ſtill increaſe, 
preſerve me from my focs. 


17. Me from Diſhonour fave , 
who till have call'd on Thee ; 
[ct That, and Silence in the Grave, 
the Sinner's Portion be. 
$, Do thou their Tongues reſtrain, 
whoſe Brearh in Lics is ſpent ; 
Who falſe Reports, with proud Diſdain, 
againſt the Righteous vent. 
12, How great thy Mercies are 
; to ſuch as fear thy Name! 
ad £ C Which 


44 PSALM xxx1, xxx1. 
Which thou, for thoſe that truſt rhy Care, 
doit to the World proclaim. 
20. Thou keep ft them in thy ſight, 
from proud Opprcflors free : 
From Torgues that do in Strife delight, 
they arc preſcrv d by Thee. 
; 1. With Glory and Renown 
God's Name be ever bleſfs'd ; 
Whoſe Love in Keilak's well-fenc'd Town 
was wond'roufly exprets'd! 
22, I ſaid, in haſty Flight, 
* I'm baniſh'd from thine Eyes ; 
Yet Rill thou kepr'ft me in thy fight, 
and heard'ſt my earneſt Cries. 
22. O all ye Saints, the Lord 
with eager Love purſue, 
| Who to the Juſt will Help afford, 
| and give the Proud their due. 
24. Ye that on Godrely 
courapgiouſly proceed : 
For he will till your Hearts ſupply 
| « with Strength in time of need, 


Pſalm XXXII. 


| 
; Mi 1.LJE's bleſt, whoſe Sins have Pardon gain'd 
1 | No mcre 1n Judgment ro appear z 
WE | 2+ Whoſe Guilt Remitiion has obtain'd, 
. and whofe Repentance is finicere. 
in 3. While Iconceal'd the fretting Sore, 
WE | my Bones conſ{um'd without Relief; 
All Day did I with Anguiſh roar, 
but no Complaints affivag'd my Gricf. 
"by | 4. Heavy on me thy Hand remain'd, 
1. 1 by Day and Night alike diftreſt, 
| Till quite of vital Moiſture drain'd, 
like Land with Summer's drought oppreſt, 
s. No ſooner I my Wound diſclos'd, 
the Guilt that tortur'd me within, R 2 
V3 


Ot CCD ener oY EO CET 
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Rut thy Forgiveneſs interpos d, 


8. In my Inftrution then confde, 


youthat would Truth's ſafe Path defcry, 


Your Progreſs I'll ſecurely guide, 


and keep you in my watchful Fye. 
9. Submit your ſelves to Wiſdom's Rule, 
lke Men that Reaſon have attain'd ; 
Not like th' ungovern'd Horſe and Mule, 
whoſe Fury muſt be curb'd and rein'd. 


10. Sorrows on Sorrows multiply'd 


the harden'd Sinner ſhall confound, 
But them who in his Truth confde, 
bleflings of Mercy ſhall ſurround. 
11, His Saints that have perform'd his Laws 
their Life in Triumphs ſhall employ : 
1 Let them (as they alone have cauſe) 
in grateful Raptures ſhout for Joy. 


Palm XXXII.. 


r.] ET all the Juſt to God with ſoy, 


their chearful Voices raiſe, 


For well the Righteous it becomes 


to fing glad Songs of Praiſe, 


2, 2, Let Harps, and Plalteries, and Lutes 


in joyful conſort meer ; 


Ard new-made Songs of loud Applauſe 


reſt. the Harmony complear. 


4,5. For faithful is the Word of God, 
C his Works with Truth abounds 


and Mercy's healing Balm pour'd in. 


6. True Peniteprs ſhall thus ſucceed, 
who ſeek thee whilſt thou mayſft be found, 
They from the common Deluge freed, 
ſhall ſee remorſleſs Sinners drown'd. 
» 1hy Favour, Lord, in all diſtreſs, 
my Tow'r of Refige I muſt own; 
Thou ſhalt my haughty Foes ſuppreſs, 
and me with Songs of Triumph crown. 
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He Juſtice loves, and all the Farth 
5 with iz Goodneſs crown'd, 
6. By his almighty Word at firſt 
the heavenly Arch was reer'd ; 
And all the beautcovs Heſts of Light 
at his Command appear'd. 


>. The {welling Floods together roll'd, 
he makes in heaps to lye, 
Ard lays, as1n a Store-houle, ſafe, 
the war'ry Treaſures by. 
2, 9. Let Earth, and all thas dwell therein, 
before him trembling ſtand: | 
For when he ſpake the Word, 'twas made. 
'twas fix d at his Command. 


ro, He, when the Heathen cloſely plot, 
their Countels undermines z 
Bis Wiſdom ineffectual makes 
the People's raſh Detigns. 
t1, Whatcer the mighty Lord decrecs 
ſhall ſtand for ever ſure 
The ſettled purpeſe of his Heart 
to Apes ſhall endure. 
| FE  W mio 
12, How happy then are thev, to whom 
the Lord for God is known ! 
Whom he from all the World beſides 
has choſen for his own ! 
13,T4, Is. He all the Nations of the Farth 
from Heav'n his Throne ſurvey'd ; 


He faw their Works,and view 'd their Thous* 


by him their Hearts were made. 


16, 17. No King is fafe by mighty Hoſts, 
their Strength the Strong deceives ; 
No maneg'd Horſe, by Force or Speed, 
his Warlike Rider faves : 
18, 19. 'Tis God, whorhoſe that truſt in hin! 
beholds with graciuus Eyes : 
He frees their Soul from Death, their Wan: 
in time of Dearth ſupplies, 


6 


— 


8. ( 


PSALM xxxiu, xxxtv. 
22, 21. Our Soul on God wich Patience waits, 
cur Help and Siteld is He ! 
Then, Lord, ler ſtill our Hearts rejoice, 
becauſe we truſt in Thee. 
2, The Riches of thy Mercy, Lord, 
do Thou to us extend ; 
Since we, for all we want or wiſh, 
on Thee alone depend. 
Palm XXXIV. 
i, 'T'Hro all the changing Scenes of Life, 
in Trouble and in Joy, 
The Praifcs of my God tall Rill 
my Heart and Tongue employ. 
2, Of his Deliv rance I will boaſt, 
rill all that are diſtreſt, 
From my Example Comfort tike, 
and charm their Gricfs to reſt. 


2. O magnike the Lord with me, 
with me exzlt his Name : 

4. When in Ditltreſs to him. I call'd 
He to my reſcue cime, 

5. Their drooping Hearts were ſoon refreſh'd, 
who look'd to him for Aid ; 

Defir'd Succeſs in ev ry Face, 

a chearfal Air diſplaid. 


6 © Rehold, (ſay they) behold the Man 
* whom Providence reliev'd ; 
t "The Man ſo ding'roufly beſer, 
* {9 wond'rouſly rerriev d ! 
The Hoſts of God encamp around 
the Dwellings of the Juſt ; 
Deliv'rance he afforas to all 
who on his Succour truſt, 
$. O make but Tryal of his Love, 
experience will decide 
How bleſz'd they are, and only they, 
who in his Truth confide. 
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©. Fear him, ye Sainrs, and you will then 
have nothing elle to feer ; 
M:cke you his Service your Delight, 
y our Waris ſhall:be his Care. 
1c, White hungry Liors lack their Prey, 
the Lord will Food provide 
For tort 28 put their Truſt in hin, 
and fre tier Nevds fupply 'd. 
PART It. 
' 21. Appraach, ye piovſly diſpos'd, 
and ny Inftrucion hear, 
1'| reach you the true Diſcipline 
of his religious Fear. 
x2. Let him who length of Life deſires, 
T1 and profp'rous Days would fee, 
| 8 x3. From ſland ring Language keep his Tong!:e, 
| | his Lips from Falſhood free. 
i 1x4. The crooked Paths of Vice decline, 
and Virtue's Ways purſue 
_4 Eſtabliſh Peace where 'tis begun, 
and where 'tis loſt, renew. 
x5. The Lord, from Hcav'n beheldsthe ſuf 
with favourable Eyes ; 
And when difireſs d, his gracious Ear 
$ | 1s Open to their Crics: 
ft | 16. Burt turns his wrathful Look on thoſe 
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whom Mer:y can't reclaim, 
To cut them oft, and from the Earth 
blot out their hared Name. 
. 9 . . = 
17. Deliv rance to his Saints he pives 


F 4 lj when his Relicf they crave : 
\* | 15. Hes nigh to heal the broken Heart 
\ and contrite Spirit ſave. 
WY | 19. The Wicked oft, bur ſtill in vain, 


2gainſt the Tuſt con(pire : 
| 20, For undcr their Afiction's weight 
v4 he keeps their Bones cntire, 
4.30 | - 21, The Wicked from their wicked Arts 
'Y : 
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PSALM xxxiv, xxxv. 49 


\Whilft righteous Men, whom they deteſt, 
ſhall them, and theirs ſurvive. 


2, For God preſerves the Souls of thoſe 
whoon his Truth depend, 
To them end their Poſterity 
his Bleſtings ſhall deicend. 


Plalm XXXV. 


M A Gainft all thoſe that ſtrive with me, 
O Lord, aſſert my Rights 
\v ith ſuch as War unjuſtly wage 
do titou my Battels hght. 
2, Thy Backler rake, and bind thy Shield 
upon thy warlike Arm ; 
Stand up, my God, in my Defence, 
and keep me fife from Harm. 


3. Bring forth thy Spear, and ſtop their courle 
that nate my Blood to ſpill ; 
Say to my Soul, © 1 an; thy Health, 
and will preſerve race fill. 
4. Let them with Shame be cover'd o er 
who my Deſtruction ſought z 
And ſuch as did my Hirm deviſe 
be to Confuſion brought. 


$. Then hill they fly, difpers'd like Chat 
before the driving Wind 
God's vengeful Minitter of Wrath 
ſhall follow cloſe b-hind. 
6. And when thro dark and ſlipp'ry ways 
they ftrive his Rage ro ſhun, 
Miz vengeful Miniſters of Wrath 
tall poad them as they ran, 
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S1NCe unprovok'd by any Wrang 
ticy hid their treach'rous Sriare 3 

Ana for my harmleſs Soul a Pit 
dia cauſle(sly prepare ; 

. Surpriz'd by Miſchicts unforeſeen, 
by their own Arts berray'd ; 
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PSALM xxxvr. 
Their Feer ſhall fall into the Net 
V/R1ich thyy for me had laid. 
5. Whillt my glad Soul ſhall God's great Nair. 
for this Dliv'rance bleſs 3 
nd by his ſaving Realth ſecur'd, 
2 grarcful ſoy expreſs, 
10, My very Bones ſhell ſay, O Lord, 
who can compare with Thee ? 
Wim fett i; ine poor and helplets Mars 
trom ſtrong Oppreflors free ? 
FLAIAXF £1. 
31. Falic Wiinefſes, with forg'd Complaints 
againſt my Truth ccmbin'd ; 
And to my cnarge ſuch things they laic 
as I had ne'cr defign d. 
12. The Gavd which I to them had done 
with Evil they repaid; 
And did by Malice undelery'd, 
my harmlcſs Life invade, 
13, But as for me, when they were ſick, 
I till in Sackcioth mourn'd ; 
I pray'd and faſted, and my Pray'r 
to my own Breaſt rerturn'd. 
14. Had they my Friends or Brethren been, 
I could have done no more ; 
Nor with more decent ſigns of Gricf, 
a Mother's Loſs deplore. 
15. How diff rent did their Carriage prove, 
in times of my diſtreſs ? 
When they in Crowds rogether met, 
did ſavage Joy expreſs. 
The Rzbblc roo in mighty Throngs, 
by their kxample came ; 
And ceas'd nor with reviling Words, 
to. wound my ſpotleſs kame. 
16. Scoffcrs, rhar noble Tables haunt, 
and earn thcir Bread with Lies, 
Did gnaſh their Teeth, and fland'ring ſ[efts 
maliciouity devite, 
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PSALM xxxv. 


on my Behalf appear z 
F And fave my guiltlefs Soul, which they 
like rav'nirg Beaſts would tear, 
P.A.R T I. 
15 Sol before the liſtning World, 
ſhall gratcfnl Thanks expreſs; 
And where the great Aſſembly meets, 
thy Name with Praites bleſs. 
Lord, ſuffer not my cauſcleſs Foes, 
who me vnjuſtly hate, 
With open ſoy, or ſecret Signs, 
to mock my ſad Eftare. 
< For they, with Hearts averſe from Peace, 
1.uſtriouſly devitle, 
Againſt the Men of quiet Minds 
:0 forge malicious Lies. 
1, Nor with theſe private Arts content, 
aloud rhey vent their Spite ; 
And tay, * Arlaſtwefound him cat, 
*he did ir in our fight, 
-2, But thou, who doft Loth them and mz 
with rightcous Fycs ſurvey, 
Aſſcrt mv Innocence, O Lord, 
and keep nor far away. 
Stir up thy (elf, in my behalf 
oy dgmer, , Lord, awake; 
Thy rignteo!s Servant's Catile, O Gol, 
to pi Decifior, take 
Mt L rd, as my Heart has upright been, 
t we thy Juſtice find ; 
Ke ! 20 My Crus 1 toes ohtain 
the Triumph they. deſign 9. 
E5. 5 ſer them not amongſt themilyes, 
n boaſting Lang: "12g {ay, 
tle neth our Wi 13S arc comples: m 
" atlaſt he's mn: de our Prey, 
o RoO.-LCt {LiCl as 1! ny Hargr eng cd, 
'* ſhame their Faccs hit 
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« But, Lord, how long wilt thou look on? 


52 PSALM xxxv, xxxv1i 


Ani foul Diſhonour wait on thoſe 
rhat proudly me defy 'd : 
- Whilſt they with chearfil Voices ſhout, 
who my Juſt Cauſe befriend 


Ana bleſs the Lord, who loves to make 9, 
Succets his Saints atrend. 
293. So ſhall my Tongue thy [udgments ſing, = I 
in{pir'd with gratcful Joy; 
And chearfill Hymns in praiſe of thee, I 
fall all wy Days employ. 
Plulm XXXVI. 7; 


E. MAY crafty Foe, with tat ring Art 
his wicked purpoſe would diſguiſe ; 
Bit Reaton whiſpers to my Heart, 
he ne er (ets God before his Fyes. 
2. He fooths himſclt; retir'd from fight, 
ſecure he thinks his treach'rous Game ; 
Till his aark Plots, expos'd to Light, 
their talle Contiiver brand with Shame. 
3, In Necds hz is my Foe confets'd, 
whilit 1th his Tongue he ſpeaks me fair : 


hr 
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Truc W idom's baniſh'd from his Breaſt, we 
and Vice hs ſole Dominion there. 
& Bis wakeful Malice ſpends the Night 4. 


in ferping his accurſt Deſigns ; 
Bis cb{titate ur-gen rous Spite 
no excciable Means declines. 
5. Bur; EY thy Mercy, my ſure Hope, Je 
0\'E rhe ncav r:ly Orb aſcends; 
nv 1c red Truth's unmeaſur'd (cope 
tx or. d the 4 {preading Skie extends. 
6. Thy Juſtice, like tne Hills remains 
Un fati OM 7 Dept the thy "van are 3 
ty Providence the World {uſtains, - 
tie Agr Creation 1s thy Care. 
5, Since of thy Goodneſs All partake, 
with what Aſſurance ſhould rhe ſuft, 
Thy, thettring Wings their Ref.ige make, 
and Saints 56 tny Vioteenen ruſt? 
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$. Such Gucſts ſhall ro thy Courts be lcd, 
ro banquet on thy Love's Repaſt. 
And drink as from a Fountain's head, 
of ſoys that thell for cver latt. 
9, With Thee the Springs of Life remain, 
thy Pretence 1s erernal Day 3 
30, O ! let thy Saints thy Favour gain 
20 upright Hearts thy Truth diſplay. 


11, Whilft Vcide's inſulting Foot would ſpurn, 


and wicked Hand my Life furprize : 
1, Their Miſchiefs on themſclves return ; 


coWnR, down they re fall n no more to riſe, 


Pſalm XXX VII. 


FT Ho wicked Men grow Rich or Great, 
Yet Jet nor their tuccelsfu] Stare, 
thy Anger or thy Envy raile 
2. For they, cut down like tender Grals, 
Or like yourg Flow rs, away ſhall pats, 
Whoſe blooming Beauty {oon decay* 


3. Depend on God, and him obey 
So thou within the Land ſhale itay, 


Secure from Danger, and from Want: 


4. Mzke his Cominands tizy chief Delight, 
And He, thy Duty to requires 
Shall all chy earneſt Withes gran. 
5. In all thy ways trit thou the Lord, 
And He will needful Help afford 
to perfect ev'ry juſt Dion 3 
S, my m3ke, like Light, ſerene end clar, 
1hy clouded Innocence appear, 
And as a mid-day Sun to flunce. 


7, With quizt Mind on God depend, 
And paticntly for him attend; 
Nor let thp Anger ti ndly riſe: 
Tho wicked Men with Wealth abcund, 
Arid with Succels the Flor are crown d, 


Which they malicioully devite. 
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of 
S. From Anger ceaſe, and Wrath forfake, 
Let no un govern 'd Paſſion make 
Thy wav'ring Heart cſpouſe their Crime; 
9. For God ſhall finf,} Men deftroy, 
Whilſt only they the Land enjoy 
Who iruſt on him, and wait his time, k 


15, How ſoon ſhall wicked Men decay ! 
Their Place ſhall vaniſh quite away, 
Nor by the Rtricteſt ſearch be foun: 
i 1. Whilſt humble Souls poſfien: the Farth, 
Rejoicing ſtill with godly Mirth, 
With Pezceand Plenty always cromn'd. 
PART IF. | 
[2 White infill Crowds with falſe Duſhpri, 
/ Rs _- the righreous Few combine, 
Ani gnaſt theic Tecth,and threatring !1 7, 
t 3. God ihi4 ll their yy Plots deride, 
And laugh ar their dettared Pride :; 
He ſecs their Ryine near at hand» 
They draw the Sword, and bend ri he Bow 
The Poor and Needy to o erthrow, 25, 
And Mey of wupt ight Lives to {lay: 
i 5, ut their Frong hows tall ſoon be broke, 
] he r arper' Weapons mortal Stroke TY 
Thro their own Hearts ſhall torce its Way. 
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16. A na V he God's Fayoiur bleſt, 
Ant ov oO: e Righteous Men putlelt, 
Tih.c\W call £13 of mar. \ B & CXC ls 7 . 
- Eo God {ſupports the juſt Man's Caulc 
Bt as for rote that bacak þ us La 
1 ihe:r vrſuccelsful Pow r he nu 
rf, His conftant\s..are the Upright gue s, 
And over @!! their Life protives; 
T1 ic FOrejan ſhall tor ev: 1:t* 
Wien Diftrcf> 0 cr. vhel:;s the Eat), 
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he happy Fruits of Pl-my taſte. : 
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DeftruZtion is their hapleſs ſhare : 
Like Fat of Lambs, their Hopes and they 
Shall in an inſtant melt away, 

And vaniſh into Smoak and Air. 

PART HE, 
While Sinners brought to ſad Decay, 
Still borrow on, and never pay, 
The Juſt have Will and Pow'Tto give : 


. For ſuch as God vouchſifes to bleſs, 


v141t peaceably the Earth poles; 

Ani thole he curſes ſhall nor live. 
Fhe good Man's way is God's Delight, 
He orders all the Steps aright, 

Of him that moves by his Commant ; 
i 10 he tomerimes may be cdiftrets'd, 
Yet ſhalt he neer be quire oppreſs'd, 

For God upholds him with his Hand, 


. From my frſt Youth nll Age prevail'd, 


| never 1taw the Righteous rail'd, 
Or Want overtake his num'rous Race; 


. Bzcaute Compaition fill'd his Heart, 


Ard he aid chearfully impart; 

God made liis Ottpring sWeelth increaſe. 

\\ ith Caution hun each wicked Deed, 
'n Viitue's ways With Zeal proceed, 

And to ptulong your happy Days : 


5, For Gol, who Judga.ent loves, goes ftill 


Proferve his Saints Ieoure from LM], 
V% tile ſoon the wicked Race decays. 
>, 21. 1he Upright ſhall poffe's the Land, 
iis Portion thall for Ages ftand ; 
His Mouth with Wiſdom is fiipply'd, 
tis Tongue by Rules of Judgment moves, 
!];s Heart rhe Law of God approves, 
Ther tore his Footſteps never {hde, 
PA RF. IV. 
»ait the watchful Sinner hes 


: 410, the Righteous to ſurpriſe; 


In yain hi- Rain dogs decree 3 


PET God 
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33. God will not him defencelcfs leave, 
To his Revenge expos'd, bar fave, 
And when he's ſentenc'd, ſethim free, 
34. Wait {till on God, keep his Command, 
And thou Exalted in the Land, | 
Thy bleſt Voſſeihon ne'er ſhalt quit, 
The Wicked ſoon deſtroy'd ſhall be, F 
And, at his dilmal Tragedy 
Thou ſhalt a ſafe Spectator fit. "x 


The Wicked Lin Pow'r have ſeen, 
And like a Bay-tree freſh and green 7. 
That fpreads irs plealagt Branches round: 
26, But he was gone as (wife as Thought, = 
And tho in ev ry Plice Ifought, 
No tgn or track of him I found, 
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57.-D KV Ee the Perfect Man with Care, 


And mark all 1: wo 2s Upright are ; A 
ky heir rovgheſt days in Peace ſhall end: ; 
22, White on the lattcr end of thoſe _ 


Wi dare God's facred Will oppot, 
A common Ruine thall attend. 


pl | | 

29. God to the Juſt will Aid afford, 

_ Their only Safegrard is the Lord, 12. } 

| Their Strength in tines of Need is Ho. | 
| 40. Beca:ife on him they Nil depend, IN 
| Tine Lord will timely Saccour ſend, 
£nd from tae Wicked fer thein free. ;, x 
Pſalm XNXX VIII. | 
[ 1, THY ci{tnicg Wrath, O Lord, reftrai::, 4. 
in tro 1 active itall; , 
L Nor let at O1icc on ine the Storm x. 1 
| of thy Difpleaſure fall. n 

2. In cv) WIEtcne 4 Parr of me Al 

thy Arrows dep remain z N 
Thy heavy Hand's afliAing weiphe ©; Dy 

I can no more ſuſtain, wy 

2. > Fleſh is one continued Wound, In 


ty Wrath fo hierceiy glows; 


PSALM zxxxviii. 


Betviixe my Purtſhment ard Guilt 
my Roncs have no rcp2ic, 
4. My Sins, that to a Deluge (well, 
wy linking Head o'er-flow, 
Ard for my Keble Strength to bear 
r,0 vaſt a Burthen grow, 
5. Stench and Corruption hill my Wounds, 
my Folly's juſt Return. 
6. With Trouble LI am warp'd and bow'd, 
and all day long I mourn 
7. A loath'd Diſeaſe aflicts my Lois, 
[: infecting ev ry part ; 
& With Sickneſs worn, I groin and roar 
tro Anguiſh of my Hearr, 
PART -II. 
2, Rut, Lord, before rhy ſearching Eyes 
all my Defres appear : 
And ſure my Groans have been too loud, 
: nor to have reach'd thine Far. 
io. My Heart 8 oppreſt, my Strength decay'd, 
wy Fyes dcpriv'd of Light : 
i I. Friends, Loves, Kinfmen gaze aloof 
on tuch a diſmal Signr. 
12, Mean while the Focs thar ſeek my Lite, 
t1:21r Snares to take me (cr ; 
Vent Slanders, and contrive all Day 
co forge {ome new Deccit. 
72. Butl, as if both Deaf and Dumb, 
ror heard, nor once reply d : 
14. (irc deaf and dumb, like one whole torigue 
with conſcious Guilt 1s ty'd. 
15. For, Lord, to thee I do appeal 
my innocence to clear ; 
Afr d that thou, the geo Gor, 
gy inj ard Caiife wile hea 
I6, w— ar MC, faid I, left my Ia id Foes 
” (pt It fu] [oy d lf; lay; 
atticg If they fee my Foot 
xt _—« to 00 aſtray. 


6 


58 


I 


to fink I now begin : 


1%. To thee, O Lord, 1 will confeſs, 


19. But whilſt I knguiſh, my proud Foc: 


to thee bewail my Sin. 


their Strergth and Vigour boaſt ; 
And they that hate me without Cauſe 
are grown a dreadful Hoſt, 


Fv'n they, whom I oblig'd, return 
my Kindneſs with Deſpight; 
ay re my Fnemies, becauſe 
1 chuſe the Path thar's right. 


-7, Foriake me not, O Lord wy God, 


”y 
- 


 $ R gre. 


A 
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My OY 


nor tar from me depart z 
Make haſte to my Relicf, O Thou, 
who my Salvation art, 


Pſalm NXXXIX. 


{ ro watch ocr all my Ways, 
Cpt my Tor gue 1 aw; 
I cut 4 d mv naty words when I 
716 Wicked profp' ro18 ſaw. 
EY one trars Dumb Iklnt ftood, 
4 dd my Tongue refrain 
Fond 7004 Diſcourſe ; bur that retrairt 
increas d my inward Pain. 


Repote could take, 

Tillt itt : On Retiection f5nn'd the Fire, 
ar.c £1 at length I ſpake. 

. Lord, let me know my term of Days, 
how io0n my Life will end ; 

The num'rous Train of I!lz diſcloſe, 
which this frail Stere attend, 

My Life, thou know {t is but a Span, 
a Cypher ſums mv Years ; 

And evry Man in buſt Etate 
but Vanity appcais 


ali z4\-/ 


PSALM xxxvin, xxxix. 


-. And, with continual Gricf oppreſt, 


2 plow v. It] 1 working Thh'1s 


6, Man, ls 


3h 


PSALM xxx1x, xl. 


. tan. like a Shadow, vainly walks, 
with fruickeſs Cares oppreſs'd ; 

He heaps up Wealth, but cannot tell 
by whom 'rwill be poſleſs'd, 


. Whyrhen ſhould I on worthleſs Toys 
v/ith anxious Care atrend ? 
On thee alone, my ſtedfaſt Hope 

ſhall every .Lord, deperd. 

£, 2, Forgive my Sins, nor let me ſcorn 'd 
by fooliſh Stnners be ; 

For I was Numb, and murmur'd not, 

becauſe 'twas done by Thee. 


Is, The dreadful Burthen of thy Wrath 
in Mercy ſoon remove ; 
Lcſt my frail Fleſh, too weak to bear 
12 heavy Load, ſhould prove. 
"Sas when thou chaſt'neft Man for Sin, 
thou mak'ſt his Beauty fade, 
{So vain a thing is he !) like Cloth 
by f:erting Moths decay d. 
32, Lord, hear my Cry, accept my Tears, 
ard liften to my Pray 'r 3 
Who ſojourn like a Stranger here, 
as all my Fathers were, 
T3. O ſpare me yer a little time, 
my waſted Strength reftore z 
Before I vaniſhquire from hence, 
and ſhall be ſeen no more. 


Pſalm XL. 


I. | Waited meckly for the Lord, 
till he VO Klak” d a kind Re ply 5 
Vo did his gracious Far attord, 
and heard from Hcav'n my humble Cry. 
8. ric 100k me from the ditmal Fit 
when Funder'd deep in miry Chy ; 
* On ſolid Gr round he plac'd my beet, 
21d tufter'd not my Steps to ſtray. 


Is. 


1 
2.5 


&o PSALM xl. 


3. TheWonders he for me has wrought, 
hall kN my mouth with Songs of rraife 3 
Ard others, ro his Worſhip brought, 
ro hopes of like Deliv rance raile, $3.1 
4. For Bleſhrgs ſhall that Man reward, 
who on i' Almighty Lord relics In 
Who treats the Proud with Diitregard, BE 
ard hates the Hypocrite's Diſar uſe. 14.< 
5. Who can the wondrous Works recount; 
which thou, O God, for us hat wrought ? Le 
The Tre#{urcs of thy Love furmount | 2:42 
the Fow'r of numbers, ſpeech, and thought, 15+ * 
6. I've learn'd, that Thou haſt not defir'd, | 


Off rings and Sacrifice alnne ; Wi 
Kor Blood of guiltlets Bealts requir'd, | 
for Man's Tranſgreſſion to attone, 16, \ 
7. I rhercfore come come to full 
the Oracles thy Books im;.arc ; Ar 

8. 'Tis my delight ro do thy Will; 
thy Law is written in my Heart, +» 
PART Il. 
9. In full Aſſemblies I have rold Ti 


thy Truth and Righteouſneſs at large z 
Nor did, thou know ft, my Lips with-hold 
from utt'ring what thou gav'ſt in charge. 


10. Nor kept within my Breaſt confin'd, i. b- 
thy faithfulneſs and ſaving Grace, 
Bur preach'd thy Love, for All deſign'd, W 
that all might that, and Truth embrace. 
21. Then ler thoſe Mercies I declar'd 2. T 
ro others, Lord, extend ro me; 
Thy loving Kindneſs my Reward, Ar 
thy Truin my (Gfe Proce-tion be, | 
x2, For I with Troubles am %iſtreſt, g. 1f 
too nNumberlets for me ro bear ; 
Nor leſs with loads of Guilt oppreſ}, Th 


that plunge and fink me to Deſpair, . 
As {00N, alats! may I recount 
the Hairs on this attlizted Head ; 


© > TC Wy 


Eee Eee <—————— 
—_—_—_ 


PSALM xl, xli. 


= Xy vanquiſht Courage they ſurmount, 
«nd fil my drooping Soul with Dread. 
PRA RT 11). 
3;. Bit, Lord, to my Relicf draw nears 
fur never was more preſſing Need! 
In my Deliv rare, Lord, appear, 
and add to that Deliv rance, Specd. 
34. Confulion on their Heads return, 
who to deſtroy my Soul combine; 
Let them defcated, bluſh and mourn, 
erfhar'd in their own vile deſign. 
15. Their Doom let Deſolation he, 
with Shame their Malice be repaid, 
Who mock'd my Confidence in Thee, 
and ſport of my Affliction made, 
15, While thoſe who humbly ſeek thy Face 
to joyful Triumphs ſhall be rais'd ; 
And all who prize thy Saving Grace 
with me rcſound, The Lord be prais'd. 


T7. Thus, wretched tho Iam and poor, 
of me th'Almighty Lord takes carc. 
Tizou, God, whe only canſt reſtore, 
to my relief with Speed repair. 


Pſalm XLI. 


[7 FHAvyy the Man, whoſe tender Care 
relieves the poor diftreſt ; 
When Troubles compels him around, 
the Lord ſhall give him Reſt, 
2. The Lord his Life, with Bleſſings crown'd, 
in Safery ſhall prolong 
And diſippoint the Will of thoſe 
that ſeek to do him wrong. 
3. 1f he in languiſhing eſtate 
oppreſt with Sicknels Iye ; 
The Lord will eaſy make his Bed, 
and inward Strength ſupply. 
$. Secure of This, rothee, my God, 
i chus my Pay s addrets d; 


> $4 
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if YN 3 


Mi. 
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Go PSALM xl. 


3. TheWonders he for me has wrought, 
hall iN my mouth with Songs of Praiſe 3 
Arid others, ro his Worſhip brought, 
to hopes of like Deliv rance raile. 
4. For Bleſhrgs ſhall that Man reward, 
who on > Almighty Lord relics 
Who treets the Proud with Diiregard, 
ard hatcs the Hypocrite's Difa ule. 
5. Who can the wond rous Works recount; 
which thou, O God, for us haſt wrought ? 
The Trez{urcs of thy Love furmoeunt 
the Fow'r of numbers, ſpeech, and thought. 
6, I've learn, that Thou halt not defir'd, 
Off rings and Sacrifice alnne ; 
Kor Blood of guiltlets Bealts requir'd, 
for Man's Tranſgreſſion to attone, 
7. I thercfore come come 20 full 
the Oracles thy Books im;.arc ; 
$8. Tis my dclight to do thy Will; 
thy Law is written in my Heart, 
PART IL 
9. In full Aſſemblies I have told 
thy Truth and Righteoutneſs at large z 
Nor did, thou know ft, my Lips with-hold4 
from utt'ring what thou gav'ſt in charge. 
10. Nor kept within my Breaſt confin'd, 
thy faithfulneſs and ſaving Grace, 
Bur preach'd thy Love, for All defign'd, 
that all might that, and Truth embrace. 
11. Then let thoſe Mercies I declar'd 
ro ethers, Lord, extend to me 
Thy loving Kindneſs my Reward, 
thy Truin my Gfe Proce:tion he, 
12, Ec I with Troubles am %Giſtreſt, 
too NUmberlets for me ro-bear ; 
Nor leſs with loads of Guilt oppreſt, 
that plunge ard fink me to Deſpair, 
As {00n, alals! may I recount 
the Hairs on this aftlicted Head ; 


—— O— 


PSALM Axl, xl. Gt 


= fy vanquiſht Courage they ſurmount, 
«nd 611 my drooping Soul with Dread. 
| PLA RT 11M. 
33. Biit, Lord, to my Relicf draw nears 
for never was more preſſing Need! 
In my D«liv Taree, Lord, appear, 
and add ro that Dcliv rance, Specd. 
14. Confulion on their Reads return, 
who to deſtroy my Soul combine; 
Let them defcated, bluſh and mourn, 
enftar d in their own vile deſign. 
15. Their Doom let Deſolation be, 
with Shame their Malice be repaid, 
Who mock'd my Confidence in Thee, 
and ſport of my Affliction made. 
15, While thoſe who humbly ſeek thy Face 
to joyful Triumphs ſhall be rais'd ; 
And all who prize thy Saving Grace 
with me reſound, The Lord be prais'd. 


T7. Thus, wretched tho Iam and poor, 
of me th' Almighty Lord takes care. 
Tivu, God, whe only canſt reſtore, 
to my relief with Speed repair. 


Pſalm XLI. 


1. FHAvppy the Man, whoſe tender Care 
relieves the poor diſtreſt ; 
When Troubles compaſs him around, 
the Lord ſhall give him Reſt, 
2. The Lord his Life, with Bleſſings crown'd, 
in Safery ſhall prolong ; 
And diſippoint the Will of thoſe 
that ſeek ro do him wrong. 


$. 1f hein languiſhing eſtate 
oppreſt with Sicknels Tye ; 
The Lord will eaſy make his Bed, 
and inward Strength fupply. 
$. Secure of This, ro thee, my God, 
i cus my Pray s addretis d; 


C? 


<Lard, 
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62. PSALM xli, xlu. 
> Lord, for thy Mercy, heal my Soul, 
* tho I have much tranſgrels'd. 


5. My cruel Foes, with fland'rous words, 
attempt ro wound my Fame. 


>, * When ſhall he die, (ſay they) and Men 


yp 


* forger his very Name? 
: 6, Suppole they formal Viſits make, 
>:ris all but empty ſhow ; 
ay ther Miſchief in their Hearts, 
neYous it where they go. 


7, 8. W E Whiſpers, ſuch as their, 
ro ey deviſe; 
"A ſore Diſeaſeaftias him no» 
&« he's fall, fore to ric 
9. My own familia -Friend 


on whom I 
Has me, whoſe: nity Gueſt he w ass 
with open Scorn defy'd. 


10, But thou, my ſad and wretched State, 
in Mercy, Lord, rcgard ; 
And raiſe me up, thar all their Crimes 
may meet their juſt Reward. 
IT, By this, I know, thy graciuvus Ear 
is open when I call ; 
Becauſe thou ſuffer '{t not my Foes 
to triumph in my Fall. 
I 2, Thy tender Care ſecures my Life 
from Dangcr and Ditgrace 
Ard thou vouchiaf'tt ro ſet me ill 
before thy g'orious Face. 
13. Letthercfore [{- e's Lord and God 
from ©2210 age be blefs'd 5 
Ana all the People» giad Applaiſe 
uh loud Amens exprets' 


Piulm XLII. 


S pants the Hart for cooling Strcan:s 
when heated in the Chace, 


4a 
= 
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PSALM «li. 63 


<7 longs my Soul, O God, for thee, 
and thy refreſhing Grace. 

For thee, my God, the living God, 
my thirſty Soul doth pine; 

O when ſhall I behold thy Face, 
thou Majeſty Divine ! 

Tears are my conſtant Food, while thus 
inſulting Foes upbraid, 

* Duluded Wretch, where's now thy God ? 
* and where his promis'd Aid ? 

L ſigh, when-e'er my muſing Thought 
choſe happy Days preſent, 

When I with Troops of pious Friends 
thy Temple did frequent. 


When I advanc'd with Songs of Prailc, ' 
my ſolemn Vows to pay, 

And led the joyful ſacred Throng 
that kept the Feſtal Day. 

Why reſtleſs, why caſt down my Soul ? 
truſt God, wao will employ 

His Aid for thee 3 and change theie Sighs 
to thankful Hymns of Joy. 


My Soul's caſt down, O God, but thinks 
on thee, and Sor till ; 

From Jordan's Bank, from Herman's Heights, 
and M:ſjar's humbler Hill. 


9 One Trouble calls another on, 


and gath'ring o'er my Head, 
Fall ſpouting down, till round my Soul 
a roaring Sea is ſpread. 


$8 But when thy Preſence, Lord of Life, 


has once diſpell'd this Storm, 
To thee I'll midnight Anthems fing, 
and all my Vows perform. 


$ God of my Strength, how long thall 1 


& 


like one forgotten mourn ? 
Forlorn, forſaken, and expos d 
:9 my Oppreſlor s Scorn. 


——_——  ——————_——_ 
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64 PSAM xj, xliy, xlv. 
To. My Heart is pierc'd, as with a Sword, 
whilſt thus my Foes upbraid ; 
* Vain Boaſter, where is now thy God ? 
** and where his promis'd Aid ? 
11. Why reſtleſs, why caſt down my Soul? 
hope ſtill, and thou ſhalt fing 
The Praiſe of him who is thy God, 
thy Health's Eternal Spring. 


Plalm XLIIT. 


r.] UST Judge of Heav'n, againſt my Foc; 
do thou afſert my injur'd Right : 
O ſer me free, my God from thote 

that in Deceit and Wrong «dc<light. 
2. Since thou arr ſtill my only Stay, 
why leav'ſt thou me in deep Diſtreſs ? 
Why go I mourning all the Day, 
whilſt me inſulting Focs opprets ? 
2, Ler me with Light and Truth be bleſt, 
be theſe my Guides, to lead the way, 
Till on thy holy Hill I reſt, 
and in thy tacred Temple pray. 
4. Then will I there freſh Altars raiſe 
to God, who is my only ſoy ; 


Ard well-run'd Harps with Songs of Praiſe - 


all all my grateful Hours employ. 
's., Why then caſt dewn, my Soul, and why 
{o much oppreſt with anxious Care * 
On God, thy God, for Aid rely, 
who will thy ruin'd State repair. 


Pſalm XLIV. 


I. O Lord, our Fathers oft have told 
iN our attentive Fars, 
Thy Wonders in their days perforin'd, 
and elder Times than theirs : 


d3' 


the Heathen from this Land ; 
Diſpeopled by repeated Strokes 
of thy avenging Hand. 


F 2954 - 
13> 


. How Thou, -to plant them here, didſt drive 


2 i 


T2 


— 
> 
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P G AL M sxltv. 


7, For not their Courage nor their Sword 


tro them Poſſcfiion gave 
Nor Strength, that from unequal Force 
their fainting Troops could ſave 


But thy Right-Hand, and pow'rful Arm, 


whoſe Succour they implor'd, 
Thy Preſence with the choſenR ace, 
who thy great Name ador d. 


:. As Thee their God our Fathers own'd, 
thou art our Sov'reign King z 
Q therefore, as thou didfſt to them, 
to us Deliv rance bring, 
$5. Thro thy victorious Name our Arms 
the proudeſt Foe ihall-quell, 
And ccuth 'em with repeated Strokes 
as oft as they rebel. 


6, Ill neither wut my Bow nor Sword, 
when I in Fightengage; 

7, But Thee, who haſt our Foes ſubdu'd, 
and ſham'd their ſpireful Rage. 

*, To Thee the Triumph we aſcribe, 
from whum the Conqueſt came z 

In God we will rejoyce all Day, 

and ever bleis his Name. 


PART IL 
G5, But tho: haſt caſt is off, and now 
moſt ſhun icily we yield 
For thou no nx«.1- vouchſaf | to lead 
our Arimi.s to the Fie1d. 
19, Since when, t15 every upſtart Foe 
we turn 0:r ..2cK31n Fight; 
And with our 5611 tacir Malice feaſt, 
who bear  aricient Spire. 


; T7. ToSlaug;. doom'd, we fall like Sheep 


wto their burch'ring-Hands 


Or (what's more wretched yer) ſurvive 


diſperſt thro Ecathen Lands. 


* T2. Thy People chou haft fold for Slaves, 


and ſer rheir Frice fo low, 
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66 PSALM xhv, 
That not thy Treaſure by the Sale, - 
but their Diſgrace may grow. m 
13, 14. Reproacht by all the Nations round, L, 
the Heathen's Ry-word grown, 
Whoſe Scorn of us is both in Speech, 
and mocking Geſtures ſhown. 
15. Confuſion ſtrikes me blind, my Fgce 
in conſcious ſhame I hide; 
16. While we are ſcoff'd, and Gil blaſphem d - 1 
by their licentious Pride. 
PIART IM. 
17. On us this Heapof Woes is fall'g, 
all this we have endur'd 
Yet have not, Lord, renounc'd thy Name ; 
or Faith to thee abjur'd. = 
15. But in thy righteous Paths have kept be 
our Heares and Steps with Care; 


LF 


19. Tho thou haſt broken all our Strength, Y 
and we almoſt deſpair. 

20, Could we, forgetting thy great Name, 1; 
on other Gods rely, 

21. And not the Searcher of all Hearts D 


the treach'rous Crime deſcry ? 
22, Thou ſeeft what Suff rings for thy ſake, *b- B 
we ev ry day ſuſtain ; | 


All laughter'd, or reſerv'd like Sheep T 
appointed to be ſlain. | 

23. Awake, ariſe ; let ſeeming Sleep "7. Be 
no longer thee detain 

Xor ler us, Lord, who ſue to thee, - An 
for ever fue in vain, E-1 

24. O wherefore hideft thou thy Face The 
from our afflicted ſtare ? el 

25. Whoſe Souls ard Bodies fink toFarth + And 
with Grief 8 oppreſſive Weight, ad 

26. Arite, OLord, and timely Haſte & Wir 
ro 0u7 Deliv rance make þ thy 


Redeem us, Lord,----if not for our's, 
yet for thy Mercy's lake, 


PSALM =xlv. 


Pſalm XLV. 


"A WHite [ the King's loud Praiſe reheacſc, - 
endited by my Heart, 
My Tongue is like the Pen of hing 
that writes with ready Art. 
2, How matchleſs is thy Form, O King / 
thy Mouth with Grace oerflows ; 
+ Becauſe freſh Bleſſings God on thee 
eternally beſtows. 


3. Gird on thy Sword, moſt mighty Prince; 

and clad inrich Array, 

With glorions Ornaments of Pow'r, 
majeſtick Pomp diſplay. 

"+4. Ride on in ſtate and ſtil protet 

the Meck, the Juſt, and True ; 

Whilſt thy Right-hand with (wift Revenge 
does all thy Foes purſue. 


--, How ſharp thy Weapons are to them 
that dare thy Power deſpiſe, (Heart 
Down, down rhey fall, while through their 
the feather'd Arrow flies. 
-$. But thy firm Throne, O God, is fix'd 
for ever to endure ; 
Thy Scepter's Sway ſhall always laft, 
by righteous Laws ſecure. 


*7. Becauſe thy Heart, by Juſtice led, 

did upright ”'Ways approve, 

- And hated till the crooked Pathe 

| where wand'ring Sinners rove. 

Therefore did God, thy God, on thee 

the Oyl of Gladneſ ſhed ; 

; And has above thy Fellows round 
advanc'd thy lofty Head. 


& With Caſa, Alots and Myrrh 
> thy Royal Robes abound ; 
"Which from the ftarcly Wardrobe brouyin 
wi 4prcad grateful Odours round, 
bs, D 


a 
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63 PSA. E M-: xlv. 


9. Among the hor.ourable Train 
did Princely Virgins wz1t, 
The Queen was plac'd at thy Right-hand. 
in Golden Rebes of State, 


EY WR \ 2 346 gra 
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10. Bit thov, O Royal Bride, give ear 
and to my Words atrerd; 
Forget thy Native Country now, x 
and ev'ry former Friend, & 4 
11. So ſhall thy Beauty, charm rhe King, 
nor fall his Love decay ; 
For he 1s now become thy: Lord, 's 
to him duc Rev'rence pay. | 


12. The Thr:ian Matrons rich and proud 6. 
{hall humble Preſents meke ; : 
Ard all the wealthy Nations ſue ; | 
thy Favour to parteke. F- 
13. The King's frir Daughter's fairer Soul ; 
all inward Graces hll 


Her Rzaijment 1s of purcſt Gold, | 
adorn'd with coſtly Skill. : 
14. She, in her nuptii] Garment dreſs'd, 9 


wxh Necdlcs richly wrought, 
Attended by her Virgin Train, 
ſhall ro the King be brought, 
15. With all rhe State of ſolemn [oy by 
the Triumph moves along, 
Tili with wide Gates the Royal Court - . 
reccives the pompous Throng. IT, 


x6. Thou, in thy Royal F:ther's room, 
muſt princely Sons expect ; 
Whom thou to dift®.ert Realms may ft (c: 
ro govern anc protect : ' 
17. Whilſt this my Song to future times 1 
tranſmits thy Glorious Name ; & 
Ard m-kes the World, with one con(er;, 
thy laftiug Prajtc proclaim. 
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4 Palm XLVI. 


t; I, GO D is our Refuge in Diſtreſs, 
£ A preſent Help when Dangers preſs; 
In him undaunted we'll conhde: 
2, 3. Tho Eirth were from her Centre toſt, 
And Mountains in rhe Ocean loſt, 
| Torn piece-meal by the roaring Tide. 

' t. A gentler Stream with Glidne(s fill 

| The City of our Lord ſhall fill, 

The Royal Sear of God moſt High: 

5» God dwells in Sren, whoſe fiir Towers 

Shall mock th' Aflaults of Earthly Pow'rs, 
While his Almighty Aid is nigh. | 
6. In Tumults when the Hezthen rag'd, 
And Kingdoms War agiinſt us wag'd, 
He thunder'd and diſpers' thei Powers: 

7. The Lord. of Hoſts conducts our Arms, 

Our Tower of Ref 1ge in Alarms, 
Our Fathers Guardian-God and ours. 

8, Come, ſee the Wonders he hath wrought, 
On Earth what Deſolation brought, 

9 How he has calm'd the jarring World: 
He broke the warlike Spear and Bow ; 
With them their thundering Chariots too 

Into devouring Flames were hurtd, 

'0. Submit to God's Almiohty Sway 
For him the Heathen ſhall obey, 

And Earth her Sov'reizn Lord confcls. 

11. The God' of Hoſts condutts our Arms, 
Our Tower of Refuge in Alarms, 

As to our Fathers in Diftrcis. 


Plalm XLVII 


3, 2. (Y Al! ve People clap your hands, 
And with triumphant Voices ſing ; 
No force the mighty Power withſands, 
Of God, rhe univerſal King. 
D z ?, & 
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2, 4. He ſhall oppofing Nations quell, 
And with Succefs our Baitels fight ; 


- Shall fix the Place where we muſt dwell, 
The Pride of Jaceb, his Delight. 


©, 6. God is gone up, our Lord and King, 
Wirth Shouts of Joy and Trumpets Sound 
To him repeated Praiſes fing ; 
And let the chearful Song go round. 

7, 8. Yourutmoft Skill in Praiſe be own, 
For him who all the Workd commands. 
Who fits upon his righteous Throne, 
And ſpreads his Sway o'er Heathen Lands. 


9. Ovr Chiefs and Tribes, that far from hence 
To ſerve the God of Abr\am came, 
Found him their conftant ſure Defence. 
How great and glorious is his Name ! 


Pſalm XLVIII. 


T2. T* E Lord, the only God, is great, 
and greatly to be prais'd g 
In S:en on whoſe happy Mount 
| his ſacred Throne is raisd. 
3, Her Towers the ſoy of all the Ezrth, 
with beauteous Proſpe& riſe : 
On her North-fide, the Almighty Kings : 
imperial City lies. 
3. God in her Palaces is known, 
his Preſence is her Guard. 
4+ Confed'rate Kings withdrew their. Siege, 
and of Succeſs deſpair'd. 
5+ They view'd her Walls, admir'd and fled, r 
with Grief and Terror firuck, 
6- Like Women whom the ſudden Pangs 
of Travail had o'ertook. 


--, No wretched Crew of Matiners 3. 

appear like them forlorn, 
When Fleers, from Tarſhiſh wealthy Coafts, 
by Eaſtern Winds are torn, 


$. in þ 
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$. In Si*: we have ſeen perform'd 
a Work that was forcrold 


In pledge that God, for tines to come, 
his City will uphold, 


9, Not in our Fortreſſes and Walls 
did we, O God, conhde; : 
But on the Temple fix'd our Hopes, - 
in which thou doſt refide. | 
: 0. According to thy Sov'reign Name, _ 
thy Praiſe through Earth extends , 
Thy powerful Arm, as Juſtice guides, 
ch-ſtiſes or defends. 


:1, Let Sion's Mount with Joy refound, . 
her Daughters all be raughr 
In Songs his [Judgments to exrol, 
who this Deliv'rance wrought. _ 
32, Compaſs her Walls in ſolemn Pemp, 
your Eyes quite round her caft, 
Count all her Towers, and ſee if rhere 
you find a Stone diſplac'd, 


:3, Her Forts and Palaces ſurvey, 
ouvlerve their Order weil ; 
That, with Afurance, to your Heirs, 
this Wonder you may tell. 
14. This God is ours, and will be ours, 
whilſt we in him confide y 
\Who, as he has preſerv'd us now, 
t11] Death will be our Guide. 


Plalm XLIX. 


1,2.F ET all the liftning World attend, 
and my Inſtruction hear ; 
Let High and Low, and Rich and Poor 
with joint -Conſent give Ear, 
3. My Mouth, with ſacced Wiſdom fill'd, 
hill good Advice impart, 
The found Reſult of prudent Thoughts, 
digeſtcd in my Heart. 
D 3 4 To 
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4. To Parablcs cf weighty Scrſc 
( will my Ear ancline ; 
Whiiſt ro my runcful Harp I firg 
dirx Words ct icep Delign. 
s. Why ould my Courage f:i] in times 
ot Derger end of Doubt ? 
Waen Sinners char would me ſapplanr 
hive compilſs'd me about ? 
6. Thoſe Mun tar all chuir Hope end Truſt 
w He-ps of Tre:ſure place, 
And bozalt anil triumph when they ſce 
ehcic i!l-por Wealth cncreeſe:, 
7. Are yct unable figm the Grave | 
tacir dearcft Friend to free ; 
Nor can by Force or Privcs reverie 
Thy” Almighty Lords Decree. : 
$, 9.Thcic vain Endeavours they muſt quit, 
the Price is hclkd too high 
>! 2 Sums cen purchaſe ſich a Grant, 
thic Man ſhould never die. 
19, Not Wiidom can tte Wile exempt, 
nor Fools thuir Folly Ave; 
Bur both muſt perith and in Death 
their Weeith to others Irave. . 
21. For tho they think their ſtately Seats 
hall ne'er ro Ruine fall ; 
Put their remembrance lift, in Lands «© 
which by thr Names they call ; 
12, Yer ſha!l their Fame be ſoon forgor, 
how great ſor their Srate ; t, 
With Brefts their. Memory end they 
hall ſhare one common Fete. 
FART 1 M 
13. How great thcir Folly is who thus A 
abſurd Concluſions meke ! 
And yer their Childrcn, unrecleim d, 
repeet the groſs Miſtake. 
£4. They al', like Sheep to ſlaughter 1d, : 
the Prcy of Death aremacc ; 1: 
| (8 
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Th-ir Beaury, while the 11ſt rejoice, 
within the Grave ſhall fide, 
15. Bat Gud will yet redeem my Soul, 
and from the givedy Grave 
His greater Pow r Mill {tt me free, 
and ro himiclf receive. 
16. Then fear not tou, when warldly Men 
in envy'd Weeltn abound, 
No: tho their yrofp'rous Hoſe increafe , 
with Stzace and Honour Crown'd. 


17. For when they re ſummon'd hence by Death . 
they leave all this behind ; 
No ſhadow of their former Pomp 
within the Grave they tind : 
13. And yer they though their Seate was blefh, 
caught in the Flitt'rers Snare, 
Who with their Vanity comply 'd, 
and praiz'd their worldly'care. 


I9. In their Forefichers Steps they tread 
and when, like them, they die, 
Their wretched Anceſtors and they 
in endleſs Darknets lic. 
20. For Man, how grcat ſoc'er his St2re, 
mics he's truly wile, 
\s, like a ſenſual Pe-Pt he lives, 
lo, like a Beaſt he dics. 


Plalm L-. 


1,2 THE Lord hith ſpoke, the miglitty God 
Hath tune his Suinmons all abroad, 

From dawning Light till Diy declines ; 

The lift 'ning Earth his Voice hith heard, 

And he from $:w7 hath appeai'd, 
Where Beauty in Perfection ſhines. 

3+ 4. Our God ſhall coine, and keep no more 
yagi” d filence as before, 

Eut waſting Flaines before him ſend : 
Da Around 
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Around fhall Tempefts fiercely rage, 
While he does Heav'n and Earth engage 
His juſt Tribunal to atrend. 
«, 6- Aſſemble all my Saints ro me 
(Thus runs the great Divine Decree) 
Thar in wy laſting Cov'rant live, 
And Off rings bring with conſtant Care, 
(The Heavens his Juſtice ſhall dectare, 
For God himſelf thall Sentenec givc.) 


2, Attend, my People; Iſr'e, hear ; 
Thy firong Accuſer I']] appear ; 
Thy God, thy only God am 1; 
3. 'Tis not of Off rings I comylain, 
Which, daily in my Temple flaing 
My ſacred Altac did ſupply. 
9, Will this alone Atonement make ? 
No Bullock from thy Stall 1'1] rake, 
Nor He-goat from thy Fold accept : 
30. The Foreft Beafts that range alone, 
The Cartel too are all my own, 
That on a thouſand Hills are kept. 
31. 1 know the Fowls, that build their Nefts 
In craggy Rocks ; end ſalvage Beaſts, 
That looſely haunt the open Ficlds- 
12. If-ciz'd with Hunger I could be, 
I need not ſeek Relicf from Thee, 


13- Think'f thou that I have any need 
On flaugkter'd Bulls and Goats to feed, 
To eat their Fleſh, and drink their Blood 
'1&- The Sacrifices I require, 
Are Hearts Which Love ard Zezl inſpire, 


1 5. In time of Trouble call on me, 
And 1 will ſet thee ſafe and free; 
And thou returns of Praiſe ſhalt make ; 
16. But to the Wicked thus faith God, 
How dar'ſt thou, teach my Laws abroad, 
Or m thy Mouth my Cov'nant take? 


4nd Vows with ftricſt Care made good. 


17. Fell 


21 


23; 


Since the World's mine, and all it yields 
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fo 17. For ſtubborn thou, confirm'd in Sin, 


Haſt proof againſt Inſtruction been, 
And of my Word didf lightly- ſpeak : 
1$, When thou a ſubtle Thief didſt ſee, 
Thou gladly didft with him agree, 
And with Adulc'rers didſt partake. 


19. Vile Slander is thy chief Delight, 
Thy Tongue, by Envy mov'd and Spighe 
Deceitful Tales does hourly ſpread : 
20, Thou doſt with hateful Scandals wound 
Thy Brother, and with Lyes confound 
The Offspring of thy Mother's Bed. 


21, Theſe things didt thou, whom till I trove 
To gain With Silence and with Love 
Tillthou didſt wickedly ſurmilc, 
That I was ſuch a one as thou z 
But T'll reprove :n1 ſhame thee now, 
And ſer thy Sins before thine Eyes. 


23, Mark this, ye wicked Fools, left I, 
Lect all my Bolts of Vengeance fly, 
Whilſt none ſhall dare your Cauſe to ows. 
£3. Who prailcs me due Honour gives, 
And to the Man that juſtly lives 
My firong Salvation ſhall be chown. 


Pſalm LI. 


).LJ Ave Mercy, Lord, on me, 
as thou wert ever kind ; 
Ler me, opprcſt with Loads of Gui'r, 
thy wonted Mercy find. 
2, 3.VVaſh off my foul Offence, 
and cleanſe me from my Sin ; 
For I confeſs my Crime, and fee 
how great my Guilt has been, . 
4: Againſt Thee, Lord, alone, 
: anqdoaly in thy tight 
* Have I tranſgreſs'd, and tho' Cordemn'd, 
wuſt own thy judgment right, 
Ds $. In 
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5. In Gui't cach part was form'd 
of all rhis linful Frame ; 
In Guilt I was concciv'd, and born 'S 
the Heir of Sin and Shame, 
6. Yct thou, whoſe ſearching Eye 
Docs inward Truth require, 
In ſecret didſt with Wiſdom's Laws, 
my tender Soul inſpire, 
-, With Hyſſop purge me, Lord, 
and fo I clean fhall be: 
[ hall with ſnow in whiteneſs vie, 
| when purify d by thce. 
' s. Meke me to hear with Joy, 
thy kind forgiving Voice, 
Thar fo the Pones which thou haſt broke, 
may with freſh ſtrength rejoz ce. 
9, 10. Blot out my crying Sin, 
nor me in Anger view z 
Create in me a Heart that's clean, 
and upright mind renew, 
POUR 1 1, 
11. Withdraw not thou thy Help, F 
nor caſt me from thy light ; 
Nor let thy Holy Spirit take 
Its everlaſting Flight ; 
12. The Joy thy Favour givcs "BE 26 
let me again obtain z 
And thy free Spirits hrm ſuppore 
my fainting Soul ſuſtain. 
13. Col thy righteous Ways 3, 
to Sinners w:1] impart, 
Whilſt my Advice ſhall wicked Men 
to thy juſt Laws convert, 
14+ My Guilt of Blood remove, $. 
my Szviour and my God ; 
And my glad Tongve ſhall loudly cell 
thy righteous Ats abrozd. 
35. Do thou unlock my Lips, « 
with Sorrow coz d and ſham? 
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So ſhall my Mouth thy wondrous Praiſe 
| to all the World proclaim. 
* 16. Could Sacrihce atone, 
whole Flocks and Herd ſhould die 


But on ſuch Offerings thou diſdain'tt 
to caſt a gracious Eye : 


17. A broken Spirit is 
by God moſt highly priz'd ; 
By him a broken contrite Hears 
Nall never be defpis'd. 
18. Let Sion thy Favour find, 
of thy Good Will atfur'd ; 
And thy own Ciy flouriſh long, 
by lofty Walls ſecur'd. 
19. The [uſt Gall then attend 
and pleafing Tribute pay ; 
And Sacrifice of choiceſt kind, 
upon thy Altar lay. 


Pſalm LII. 


3.]N vain, O Man of lawleſs Might, 
thou boaſt'ſt thy (elf in IN; 
Since God the God in whom I tr.ift 
vouchſafes his Favour \till. : 
:. Thy wicked Tongue does {landerous Talcs, 
maliciouſly deviſe; 
And ſharper than a Razor ſer, 
it wounds With treach'rous Lycs. 
3-4.Thy Thoughts are more on 1] than God, 
on Lyes than Truth employ d, 
Thy Tongue delights in Words by which 
the Guiltleſs are deſtroy'd. 
$. God ſhall for ever blaſt thy Hopes, 
and ſnatch thee fuon away 
Nor in thy dwelling: place permit, 
nor in the World to ſtay. 
6. The Juſt with pfous Fear ſhall (6 


_» :uHedownfal of thy Pridey Pp 
02 And 
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And at thy ſudden Ruine laugh, 
and thus thy fall deride: 
2. © See there the haughty Man that wae, 
* who proudly God defy'd, 
* Who truſted in his Wealth, and ti 
© on wicked Arrts rely'd. 


3. But I am like thoſe Olive-Plants, 
that ſhade God's Temple round ; | 
And hope with his indulgent Grace 
to be for ever crown'd. |; 
% 3o ſhall my Soul with Praiſe, O God, 


extol thy wondrous Love; | 
And on thy Name with Patience wa z 4 
for this thy Saints approve. 
Pſalm LIII. 
3. TY E wicked Fools muſt ſure ſuppoſe : 


that God is but a Name | 
This groſs Miſtake their PraQice hows, 
fince Virtue all diſclaim. ( Tow! 
2+ The Lord look'd down from Heav'n's-bigh 4 
the Sens of Men to view ; * 
Yo ſee if any own'd his Pow'r, 
or Truth or Juftice knew. 


3. But all, he ſaw, were backwards gone, 
degen'rare grown and baſe ; 


None for Religion car'd, not One 1 
of al] the finfu! Race. 
8+ Bur are thoſe Workers of Deceic 
fo dull and ſenſeleſs grown, 
That they like Bread my People cart, 2. 


and God's juſt Pow r diſown? 


<«. Their cauſſeſs Fears ſhaMl firangely grow z 
and they, deſpis'd of ___ Scots 
Shall fon be foil'dz his hand hall throw ? 
rheir ſhatrer'd Bones abroad. 
®. Would he his faving Pow'r employ, 
x0 break our Gryile Band, 


PSALM liv, lv. 


Loud ſhouts of univerſal Joy 
ſhould echo through the Land. 


Plalm LIV. 


t, 2. F Ord, fave we, for thy Glorious Name, 
and in thy Strength appear 
To judge my Cauſe: accept my Pray'r, 
and to my Words give Ear. 
3, Mere Strangers, whom I never wrong d, 
to ruin me defign'd ; 
And cruel Men, that fear no God, 
againſt my Soul combin'd. 


4, 5» But God takes part with all my Friends 
and he's the ſureſt Guard ; 
The God of Truth ſhall give my Foes, 
their Falſhood's due Reward. 
6. While1 my grateful Off ring bring, 
and Sacrifice with Joyz 
And in his Praiſe my time to come 
WW delighfully employ. 


7, Fromdreadful Danger and Diſtrefs 
the Lord has ſet me free 
Threugh him ſhall I of all my Foce 
the juſt Deſtruction ſee. 


Pſalm LV. 


t, (Flve ear, thou Judge of all the Earth, 
and liſten when I pray ; 
Nor from thy humble Suppliant turn 
thy glorious Face away. 
2. Atrend to this my fad complaint, 
and hear my grievous Moans 
Whilft I my mournful Caſe declare 
with artleſs Sighs and Groans. 
7. Hark! how the Foe inſuks aloud , 
how fierce Opprefſors rage! - = 
Whaſe ſland'rous Tongues with vrathful Mars 
«gain wy Fame engage, 
&+ $+ My 
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And at thy ſudden Ruine laugh, 
and thus thy fall deride: : 
2. © See there the haughty Man that war, 
* who proudly God defy'd, 
* Who truſted in his Wealth, and tif 
* on wicked Arts rely'd. 


3. But I am like thoſe Olive-Plants, 
that ſhade God's Temple round ; 
And hope with his indulgent Grace 
to be for ever crown'd. 
% %© ſhall my Soul with Praiſe, O God, 
extol thy wondrous Love; 
And on thy Name with Patience wait ; 
for this thy Saints approve. 


Plalm LIIT. 


3. Tr E wicked Fools muſt ſure ſuppoſe 
thar God is but a Name | 
This groſs Miſtake their Practice hows, 
fince Virtue all diſclaim. (Tow: 
2. The Lord look'd down from Heav'n's-bigh 
the Sens of Men to view 
Yo ſec if any own'd his Pow'r, 
or Truth or Juftice knew. 


3- But all, he ſaw, were backwards gone, 
degen'rare grown and baſe 
None for Religion car'd, not One 
of al] the fanful Race. 
4+ But are thoſe Workers of Decei 
fo dull and ſenſeleſs grown, 
That they like Bread my People cat, 
and God's juſt Pow r diſown? 


«. Their cauſſeſs Fears ſhall ſtrangely grow 3 
and they, deſpis'd of God,” Sul 
Shall Gon be foil'd; his hand hall throw 
rheir ſhatrer'd Bones abroad. 
®, Would he his ſaving Pow'r employ, 
ro break our ſeryide Band, 
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Loud ſhouts of univerſal Joy 
ſhould echo through the Land. 


Plalm LIV. 


t, 2. F Ord, fave me, for thy Glorious Name, 
and in thy Strength appear 
To judge my.Cauſe: accept my Pray'r, 
and to my Words give Ear: 
3, Mere Strangers, whom I never wrong d,- 
to ruin me defign'd ; 
And cruel Men, that fear no God, 
againſt my Soul combin'd. 


4, 5» But God takes pirt with all my Friends 
and he's the ſureſt Guard ; 
The God of Truth ſhall give my Foes, 
their Falfhood's due Reward. 
6. Whilel my grateful Off ting bring, 
and Sacrifice with Joy; , 
And in his Praiſe my time to come 
w/ delighfully employ. 


7, Fromdreadful Danger and Diſtrefs 
the Lord has fer me free 3 
Threugh him ſhall I of all my Foce 
the juſt DeftruRion ſee. 


Plalm LV. 


1, (Glve ear, thou Judge of all the Earth, 
and liſten when I pray ; 
Nor from thy humble Suppliant turn 
thy glorious Face away. 
2. Attend to this my ſad complaint, 
and hear my grievous Moans ; 
Whilſt I my mournful Caſe declare 
with artleſs Sighs and Groans. 
7. Hark! how the Foe inſuks aloud, 
how fierce Opprefſors rage! - © 
Whaſe fland'rous Tongues with wrathful Mats 
*gainft my Fame engage, 
6 $- My 
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with deadly Frights diſtreſt ; 


With Fear and Trembling compals'd round 


with Horror quite oppreft. 


6. Pow often wiſh'd I then, thar 1 
the Dove's ſwift Wings could pet ; 
That I might take my ſpeedy Flight, 
and ſeek a ſafe Retreat ! 
7,8. Then would I wander far from hence, 
and in wild Deſarts ſtray, 
Till all this furious Srorm were ſpent, 
this tempeſt paſt away. 
ESENT IL 
. 9, Deſtroy, O Lord, their ill Deſigns, 
their Counſels ſoon divide ; 
For, through the City, my griev'd Eycs 
have Strife and Rapine tpy'd. 
10, By Day and Night on ev'ry Wall 
they walk their conſtant Round ; 
And in the midſt of all her Strength, 
areGrief and Miſchicf found. 
11. Whoc'er through ev'ry Part ſhall roam, 
will freſh Diſorders meet ; 
Deceit and Guile their conſtant poſts 
maintain in ev ry Strcet. 
22, For 'twas not any open Foe 
that falſe Refletions made ; 
For then I could with eaſe have born 
the bitter things he ſaid : 
"Twas none who Hatred had profct 
that did againſt me riſe; 
For then I had withdrawn my ſelf 
: from his malicious Eyes. 
I 3,14. Bur 'twas ev'n thou, my Gui 
whom tend'reſt Love did join 
Whoſe ſweet Advice I valu'd moſt, 
whoſe Pray'rs were mixt with mine. 
TI 5+ Sure, Vengeance equal to their Crimes, 
ſuch Traytors raiſt ſurprizeg 


4>5- My Heart is rack'd with Pain, my Soul 
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And ſudden Death requite thoſe Ills 
they wickedly deviſe! 
” 16,17. ButI will call on God, who 1} 
4 ſhall in my Aid appear 
At Morn, and Noon, and Night Il pray 
and he my voice ſtall hear. 


P-ART-IILE 
18. God has releas'd my Soul from thote 
that did with me contend ; 
And made a num'rous Hoſt of Frien.!s 
my righteous Cauſe defend. 
19, For He who was my Help of old, 
ſhall now his ſuppliant hear ; 
And puniſh them whoſe proſp'rous State 
makes them no God to fear. 


20. Whom can I truſt, if faithleſs Men 
| perhdiouſly deviſe 
To ruin me, their peaceful Friend, 
| and break the ſtrongeſt Tics! 
© 21. Tho ſoft and melting are their Words, 
their Hearts with War abound ; 
Their Speeches are more ſmooth than Oyl, 
and yet like Swords they wound, 


22, Do thou, my Soul on God depend, 
and He ſhall thee ſuſtain, 
He aids the ſuſt, whom to (upplanr 
the Wicked ſtrive in vain. 
23, My Foes, that trade in Lyes and Blood; . 
; ſha!l all untimely die; 
Whilſt I for Hcalrh and Length of Days 
on Thee, my God, rely. 


Pſalm LVY. 


nd)" 2. YO Thou, O God, in Mercy help; 
for Man my Life purſues ; 
To cruſh me with repeated Wrongs, 
-  hedaily Strife renews. 
-e Continually my ſpiteful Foes 
= 0 rvine me combine; 


7h PSALM Ivi. 


Thou ſee'ſt who fir'ft enthron'd on high, _ 
what mighty Numbers join. 


3. But, tho ſomerimes ſurpriz'd by Feac, 
( on Danger's firſt Alarm ) 

- Yer till for Succour I depend 
on thy Almighty Arm. | 

4. God's faithful Promiſe I ſhall praiſe, br. 
on Which I now rclic: ; 

In God I truſt, and truſting him, | 

the Arm of Fleſh defie. : 


5, They wreſt my Words and make 'em ſpeak 
a Senfe they never meant: 
Their Thoughts are all, with reſtleſs Spice, 
on my DeſtruRion bent. 
6. In cloſe Aſſemblies they combine, 
and wicked Projects lay. 
They watch my Steps, and lie in wait, 
to make my Soul their Prey. 


7. Shall ſuch Injuftice ftill eſcape ? "y 
O Righteous God rite ; 
Let thy juſt Wrath, ( too long provek'd ) 
this impious Race chaſtiſe. 
8. Thou numbreſt all my Steps ſince fr& 
I was compell'd to flee: 
My very Tears are treaſur'd up, 
and regiſt'red by Thee. 


9. When therefore I invoke thy Aid, 6. 
my Foes ſhall be o'erthrawn , 
For I am well affur'd chat God 
my righteous caufe will own. 
16, 11. I'll truſt God's Word, and ſo deſpiſe s 
the Force thit Man can raiſe; # 
I2, To Thee, O God, my Vows are due, 
to Thee I'll ren dcr Praiſe : 


I13- Thou haſt retriev'd my Soul from Deaths; 8, 
and Thou wilt ſtill ſecure 
The Life thou haſt ſo oft preſerv'd, 
aad mzke my Foorſeps ſure ; 


+ 
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Thar thus prote&ed by thy Pow'r, 
I may this Light enjoy, 

And in the Service of my God 
my length'ned Days employ. 


Pſalm LVII: 


| TH Y Mercy, Lord, to me extend, 
On thy Prete&ion I depend 
And to thy Wing for ſhelter hafte, 
Till this outragious Srorm is paſt. 
k _ 2. Tothy Tribunal, Lord, I fly, 
Thou Sor reign Judge and God moſt high ; 
. Who Wonders haſt for me begun, 
And wilt not leave thy Work undone. 


, From Heay'n procedt me by thine Arm, 
And ſhame all thoſe who ſeek my Harm ; 
To my Relief thy Mercy fend, | 
And Truth, on which my Hopes depend. 
, For I with ſalvage Men converſe, 
Like hungty Lions wild and fierce, 
With Men whoſe Tecth are Spears, their Words 
Iny?nom'd Darts and two-edg d Swards, 


. Be thou, O God, exalred high; 
And, as thy Glory fills the Skie, 
So let it be on Earth diſplaid, 
Till thou art here, as there obey'd. 
6. To take me they th-ir Net prepar'd, 
And had almoſt my Soul eninar'd, 
But fe!l themſelve: bu j-f& Decree, 
Into the Pit tnevy made tor my. 
7, O God my Heort iz 6x4, "15 bent 
Its thankful Tribute to preient, 
Ard with wy Heart, my Voice [il raiſe 
To Thee, my God, in Songs of Praiſe. 
8. Awake ray Glory ; Harp and Lute, 
No longer let your Strings be mute ; 
And I, my tunceful Part to take; 
Wall with the carly Dawn awake. 


* 


a 
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&, Thy Praiſcs, Lord, I will reſound *$. 
To all the liſt'ning Nations round : 

10 1hy Mercy hight Heav'n rr:nicends, 
1 hy Truth bey ond the Clouds extends, 
t.Fe Thou, O God, cxalted Hiph ; 4 
And as thy Glory hlis the Skie, -4 
So let it be on Earth diſplaid, 

Till chow art here, as there, obcy 'd. 


Plalm LVIII. £ 


r-Q Pexk, O ye Judges of the Earth, 
if juft your Sentence be, 
Or, muſt nor Innocence appeal 
to Heav'n from your Decree ! 
2. Your wicked Hearts and Judgmcrts are 
#like by Malice ſway'd : 
Your griping Hands by wcighty Bribes 
to Vioknce bctray'd. | 
3. To Virtue Strangers from the Womb , = 
cheir Inf-nt-ſtcps went wrong : 
They prattled Slander, and in Lyes 
employ 'd their liſping, 1 or:gue. 
4. No Scrpent of parch'd Africk's breed 
does ranker Foyſon bear ; 
The drowſic Adder will as ſoon 
unlock his ſullen Er. 


5, Unmov'd by good Advice, and deaf 
as Adders they remain z 
From whom the 5&iif..1 Charmer's Voice 
can no Attention 8g In. 
6. Defeat O God, thiir threat'ning Rage, 
and riuncly break chew Pow'r: 
Diſarm theſe growing Lion's Jaws, 
c'er prictis's to devour, 


I; 
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7, Lct now their Inſolence, at height, 
like ebbing Tides be ſpent ; 
Their ſhiver'd Darts deceive their Aim 
when they chcir Pow have bent, 
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. Like Snails let them diflolye to Slune ; 
like hiſty Birtizs- becapac, 
Unworthy to bcttold = Sun 
| and Deed within the Won.b. 
*». E'cr Thorns can make the Fleit pots boY, 
rempcſtuous Wreth ſhall come 
From God, and ſnatch 'cm hence, alive, 
to their «eternal Doom, 
 £20.The Righteous ſhall rejoyce to ſee 
their Crimes ſuch Vengeance mcc:, 
And Saints in Pcriecutors Block, 
ſiall dip their harms Feer. 


11.Tranſgreffors then with Grizf ſhall ſee 
juſt men Rewards obram z 
And own a God whoſe Juſtice will 
the guilty Earth arraign. 


Plalm LLX. 


Eliver me, O Lord my God, 
from all my ſpiteful Foes; 
In my Defence oppoſe thy Pow's 
to theirs wha me oppale, 
« Preſerve me from a wicked Race 
who make a Trade of 11] ; 
Proteit me from remorſcleſs Men 
who ſeck my Blood to ſpill. 


. They lie in wait, and mighty Powr'; 
2gtinſt my Life combine ; 
Implacable ; yer, Lord, thou know'it, 
for no Oftence of mine. 
4. In hifte they run about, and watch 
my guiltleſs Life to take : 
Look down, O Lord, on my Diſtrcis, 
and ro my Help awake / 
; Thou, Lord cf Hoſts and Iſr'e!s God, 
their Heathen Rage ſuppreſs: 
Relentleſs Vengeance take on thoſe 
who tubbornly cranſgreſs, 
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6. At Ev'ning to beſet my Fouſe 

like growling Dogs they meet ; 

While others th:0:1gh the Ciry range, 
and ranſack ev Ty Street, 


7. Thcir Thro»ts envenom'd Slander breath, 
their Torgues are ſhirpen'd Swords; 
Who hears ( ſay they ) or hearing, darcs 
reprovec our lawleſs Words? 
$. But from thy Throne thou ſhalt, O Lord, 
their baſed Plots deride ; 
And ſoon to Scorn en4 Shime expoſe 
their boaſted Heathen Pride. 


9. On Thee I wair, 'tis on thy Strcr gth 
for Succour I depend. 
'Tis Thou, O God. art my Defence, 
who only canſt defend. 


10.Thy Mercy, Lerd, which };5s fo of: 
from Danger {ir rae free, 
Shall crown ry Wiſts, and ſiblue 
my hanghry Focs r7 mc, 
I 1, Deſticy, £m nor, O Lord, at coco 
roHtrain thy veng tilt , 
Leſt we, 16rchtiily, 165.5. 52 
forpir eat Curtis. 


bi 


Diſperſe 'em 1h-n nh che ations round 
by thy aver, Pos 
Do Thou bring down tft haghry Pride 
O. Loid, our Shick! «nd ÞTow'r 
12. Now 11 the H: ight of all thuir Hepes, 
their Arrogance chaftifc; 


Whoſe Tonen-> hve finn'd witiout Eft air 


and Curſes join'd with Lycs. 
13. Nor ſhalt thou whilft their B co endures, 
thine Arger, Lord, ſuppreſi, 
Thar Gift +nt Lands, by their juſt Doom, 
may {/r'e!'s God: confel3. 
I4. At Ev'ning let them till perſiſt 
ike growling Dogs to meer, 


Still 
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' -Stifl wander all the City round, 


and traverſe ev'ry Street. 


'15, Then, as:for Malice now they do, 
for Hunger let 'em ſtray. 
And yell their vain Complaints aloud, 
defeated of their Prey. 
16. Whilſt early I thy Mercy ſing, 
thy wond'rous Pow r confels ; 
-For thou haſt been my ſure Defence, 
my Refuge in Diſtreſs. 


17. To Thee with never-ceafing Praiſe, 
O God, my Strength, I'll fing ; 
Thou art my God, rhe Rock from whenes 
my Health and Safety ſpring. 


. Pſalm LX. 


S* Ov Gud who haſt our "Troops diſperft, 
Forfaking Thoſe who lcft Thee firſt, 
* As we thy juft Diſplealure mourn, 
To us in Mercy, Lord, return. 
, Our Strength, that firm as Earth did ſtand, 
Is rent by thy avenging Hand ; 
O heal the Breaches thou h3ft made, 
| We ſhake, we fall, without thy Aid?! 


| 3- Our Folly's ſad EffeRs we feel, 

| Fer drunk with Diſcord's Cup we red, 

| 4. But now for them who thee rever'd, 
Thou haft thy Truth's bright Banner rear'd. 

5. Let thy Right-hand thy Saints protect ; 
Lord hear the Pray'rs x Se we dire&, 

6. The Holy God has ſpoke ; and I 
O'er-joy'd, on his firm Word relie. 


To Thee in Portions I'll divide 

Fair Sichews's Soil, Samaria's Pride, 

To Sichem, Snccith next I'll join, 

And meaſure-gut her Vale by Line. 

# * Manafſeb, Gilead, both ſubſcribe 

. . To my Commands, viich Ephramn's Tribe ; 
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Er/:r1im by Arms ſupports my Caule, 
And 7rda/, by religious Laws. 


?, Moab my Slave znd Dru7ge ſhall be, 
Nor Edcm from my Yoke pet free ; 
Þroud Paleſtmme's imperious Srate 

Ska!l humbly on our Triumph wait. 

©, Bur who ſhall quell theſe mighty Pov.'rs 
And clear my Way to Edom's Tow rs? 
Or through her guarded Fronticrs tread 
The Path that doth to-Conqueſt lead ? 


10 Ev'n thou, O God, who haſt diſperſt 
Our Troops, ( for we forſook The: firſt) 
Thoſe whom theu didſt in Wrath forſake, 
Aton' d, thou wilt victorious make. 

x 1. Do thou our fainring Cauſe ſuſtain, 

For humanc Succours are bur vain. 


x 2.Freſh Strength and Courage God beftows, 


'Tis He treads down our proudeſt Foes. 
Pialm LXI. 


6; ]ord, hear my Cry, regard my Þray'r, 
which I oppreſt with Grief, 

2. From Earth's remoteſt Parts addreſs 

to Thee for kind Relicf, 

O lodge me ſafe beyond the Reach 

of perſecuting Pow'r, 
3. Thou who ſo oft from ſpiteful Focs, 

haſt been my ſhelt ring Tow'r. 


4+ So ſhall lin thy ſacred Courts 
ſecure from Danger lie : 
Beneath the Covert of thy Wings, 
all fature Storms dehe. 
5. In fign my Vows are heard, once more 
I oer thy Choſen rcign: 
6. O blets with long and proſp'tous Life 
the King thou didft ardain. 


7. Confirm his Throne, and make his Reign 
accepted in thy fight, 


_—_— 


| 
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And let thy Truth and Mercy both 
in his Dcf\.nce unite, 


$s So ſhall I ever ting thy Praiſe, 


thy Name for cver blcts; 
Devote my proſprous Days to pay 
che Vows of my Diſtreſs. 


Pſalm LXII. 


2. MY Soul for Help on God relies, 


' * From him alone my Safety flows ? 
My Rock, my Hcalch, that Strength ſupplics, 
To bear the ſhock of all my Foes. 

How long will ye contrive my Fall : 
Which will but haſten on your own ? 
Yo! Il rotter like a b -nding Wall, 

Or Fence of uncemented Stone. 


To m3ke my envy'd Honours lels, 

They ftrive with Ly cs, thcir chief Delight ; 
For they, tho with their Mouths they bleſs, 
In private curſe with inward Spire. 


.5.Pt thou, my Soul, on God rely ; 


On him alone thy Truſt repoſe ; 
My Rock and Healch will ftrengrh ſupply, 
To berr the Shock of all my Foes. 


God does his ſaving Health diſpenſe, 

And towing Bleſlings daily ſend ; 

He is my Fortreſs and Defence. 

On him my Sonl ſhall ſtill depend. 

in him, ye People, always truſt, 

Refore his Throne pour out your Hearts 3 
For God the Merciful and uſt, 

His timely Aid to us tmpartse 

Thc Vulgar fickle are and fi-il, 

The Geear ditl-mble ard berr y; 

And 1114 in T: utt's impartiel Scale, 

1 he liph:ft Things will both out-weigh. 


2. Ihen trutt not 18 oppretiive Ways, 
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go PSALM Iii, txt. 
Xor kt your Hearws, if Wealth increaſe, 
Be (et too much upon Four Gain, 


11. Por God has oft his Will expreſs'd ; 
And I this Truth have fully known ; | 
To be of boundleſs Pow r poſſe(i'd 
Belongs of right ro God alone. 

£2. Tho Mercy is his darling Grace. 
In which he chiefly takes delighy 
Yet will he all the human Race 
According to their Works requite, 


Plalm LXIII. 


fn O God my gracious God, to Thee, 
My Morning Pray'rs ſh1ll offcr'd be ; 
For thee my thirſty Soul does pant ; 
My fainting Fleſh implores thy Grace, 
Within this dry an4 barren Place, 
Where refreſhing Warers want. 


'S. O to my longing Eyes once more 

That View of glorious Pow'r reftore, 
Which thy majeſtick Houſe diſplays: 
| 3. Becauſe to me thy wond'rous love 
| Than Life it (elf does dearer prove, 
| My Lips ſhall always ſpeak thy Praiſe. 


4. My Life, while 1 that Life enjoy, 
In bleſſing God I will employ, | 
With lifted Hands adore his Name: 
| . My Soul's Content ſhall be as grear, 
As theirs who choiceft Dainries eat, 
1 While I with Joy his Praiſe proclaim. 
| , When down I lie ſweet Sleep to find, 
Thou, Lord, art preſent to my Mind, 
And when I wake in dead of Night : 
7, Becauſe thou ſtill dot Succour bring, 
Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing, 
I reſt wirch Safety and Delight. 


2. My Soul, when Foes would me devour es 
Cleaves faſt rg Tace , whoſe matchicſs Pow't ul 
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And, on his flying Arrow's point, 
ſhall {wife Defirnion ſer;d. 
8. Thoſe Slzrders, which their Mouths did vent. 
upon themtelves ſhall fell ; 
Their Crimes ditclo?'d, ft2ll make them bg 
defp's'd, nd ſiun'd by all. 


9. The World ſt3!! then Go1's Power confeſs, 
ana Nations trembling ſtand, 
. » - . ” 
Convincy ther 'tis the mighty Work 
of his avenging Hend. 
To. I1:f- righteous Men, whom God ſccurcs, 
in him ſtall gladly truſt ; 
And all the liſt'ning Ezrth ſhall hear 
loud Tiizmphs of the ſuſt. 


Pialm LXV. 


i; E OR Tice, O God, our conſt-nt Praiſe 
In Sin walts, thy choſen Seat; 
Our prom: 'd Altars we will railc, 
Ara tcre 0:7 zcalous Vows compleat, 
2. O Thou, who ro my humble I'ra r 
Didſt always bend thy Iſt nirg Ear, 
To thin ſhell all Mankind repeir, 
And at 1) greaious Throne appeere 
3 Our Sins (tho rzumberleſs ) in vain 
To ſtop thy Rowing Mercy try ; 
Whilſt thou o'crlook'it tlie guilty Stains 
And waſilt out the Crimſon Dye. 
4. Bleft is the Man, who, ncar Thee plac'd, 
Within tay facred Dwel'ing lives! 
Whilft we at humwblcr Diſtar ce r2ſte 
The vaſt aclights thy Temple gives. 
's .By wond'rovs Ats, O God, woft juſt, 
Have we thy grzcious Anſwer found ; 
In Thee remote ſt Narions truſt, 
And thoſe whom ſtormy Waves ſurround, 
6,7.God, by his Strength ſers fiſt the Hills, 
And docs his matchlets Pow 'r erg-ge. 
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With which the Seca's loud VVaves he flills, 

And angry Crowd's tunultuous Rage, 
P 4K IT Ih 

3. Thou, Lord, doſt birb'rons Lands diſmay 
When they thy dreadful Tokens view : 
With [oy thy ſee the Night and Dag 
E:ch other's Track by turns puſue, 

9. From out thy unexh uſted Store 
Thy Rain relieves the thirſty Ground; 
Makes Lands, that barren were bcforc, 
V'Vith Corn and uſeful Fruits abound. 

ro.On riting Ridges down it pours, 
And ev ry furrow'd Valley fills ; 
Tiou mik'ft them foft with gentle Show'rs; 
In whic1a blft Increaie diftills, 

11.Thy Goodneſs docs the circling Year 
With freſh Returns of Plenty crown ; 
And where thy glorious Paths appear, 
Thy fruitful Clouds drop Farnefſs down, 


2 2. They drop on barren Foreſts, chang'd 
Ry them to Paſtures frefh and orcen, 
Te Hills about in order rang'd 
In beauteous Robes of Toy zre een. 

:3 Lirge flocks with fleecy VVool adorn 
The chearfu] downs ; the valleys bring 
A plentcous Crop of full-cer'd Corn, 
And ſeem for Joy to ſhout and fing. 


Plalm LXVI. 


c, 2.] FT all the Lands with ſhouts of Top 
” to God their Voices raile ; 
Sing Pſalms in Honour of his Name, 
and fpread his glorious Praiſe, 
2. Andfer them fy, how dreadful, Lo: 
in all thy vzarks art Thou ! 
To thy great Pow'r thy ſtubborn Foes 
ſhall all be forc'd to bow. 
4+ Tho all the Exth the Nations round 
ſhall Thee their God confeſs ; 
E 2 
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Ard with glad Hymns theic awful Dead 
of thy grear Name cexpreſe, 
'S come, behold the works of God, 
37 ten With me youll own, 
Tir he to all the Sons of Men 
has wondrous JoSaments ſhown. | 
6. He mide tho Sea DCCOmC «: [.3nd, C 
tnc9 WRICN our Fath®: vialkd; | 
w! nilſt to eactt other of his Might | 
vith Joy his Peoph e talk'd. 
T. Heby his Pos v r for ever rules; 
his Ey 22 the W orld furvey 
Lt no preſumptuous Man rebc] 
againſt his Sov reign ſway. 
PARTI 
$,59 Qal ye Nations ble our God, 
and loudly {peak his Praiſe ; 
Who keeps our Soul alive, en Qi] 
conhrms3 our ſtedlfaſt Ways, 
20, For thou mg tr5'd us, Lord, 45 F1'Q | 
does rr'y he PiCccious "2h 
I 1. Thou ban het us into %raits, V 
opprefiing anthers | bore. 


2 


12. Inſulting Focs did us, thcir Slaves, 

thro Fire and Water chaſe; 
But yer at la{t thou brought'ſt us forch 

into a wealthy pl:ce. 

- 6 Burne-off rings to thy Houfc 1 11 bring, 
And there my Vo's 's will pay, 

14. Which I with ſolemn Zcal aid meke 
in Trouble's diimi] Day. 


Js. Then ill rhe richeſt Tncenſe ſmokes 
the fattcit Rams ſhall fall ; 
The ckoicct Goats from out the Fold 
and Bullocks from the Srall, 
x6. O come all ye tht fer thc  Loit, 
atrend with hoe Ful Cart 
Whilſt I whit God: for me has done, ; 
With grateful Joy declare, 


PSALM TIxv1, Ixvit 


£7, 18, As I before his Aid implor'd, 
{o no'v I praiſe his Name, | 
V'hvu, if my Heart had harbour'd Sin, 
would all my Pray'rs diſclaim. 
15. Burt God to me, Whene'er I cry'd, 
his gracious Ear did bend ; 
And to the Voice of my Requeſt 
with conſtant Love attend, 
20, Then bleſs'd for ever be my God, 
who never, when 1 pray, 
VWith-holds his Mercy from my Soul 
not turns his Face away. 


Plalm LXVIL, 


T. «| O bleſs thy choſen Race, 
in Mercy, Lord incline ; 
And cauſe the Brightneſs of thy Face 
On all thy Saints to ſhine. 
>. That fo thy wondrous Ways _ 
May thro the world be known ; 
Whilſt diſtant Lands their Tribute pay, 
And thy Salvation own, 


2, Tct dift cirg Nations Join 
To celebrate thy Fame 
Let al! the World, O Lnrd, combine 
To praife thy glorious Name, 
4. O ler them ſhout and ling, 
With {oy and pious Mirth, 
For Thou, the Righteous Judge and King, 
”" govern all'the Earth, 


6, Ic: diff ring Nations Join 
: 0 cclevrate thy fame; 
Lt all the World O Lord, combine 
To praiſe thy glorious Name. 
6, Ther hall the ceeming Ground 
A large Increaſe diſclote ; 
Ard we with Plenty ſhall be crown'd, 
Which God, our God, bcſtows, 


E 3 7. Then 


G 
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Thcon God upon our Land 
Sh411 conſtant Bleſiings ſhowr, 

And ail the World in aw ſhall tend 
Of his rcfiftleſs Pow'r 


Pialm LXVIIL 


k- L 28 \ GoG, the God ef Rattcl rife, 


Ard {ct er his pretump: ncus Focs3 
T et ſto meful Rout their Hoſt ſurprite 
Who ſpitcfully his Pow 'r oppoſe. 


2. As Smoak in Tempelis Rage is loſt, 


Or Wax into the Furnace caſt, 
Qo let their fecrilegious Hoſt 
Before his wrathful Preſer.ce waſte, 


3. But let the Servants of his Will 


His Favour s gentle Beams enjoy; _ 
Their upright Hearts let Gladneſs fit, 
And chearful Sorgs their Tongues employ 


4. To him your Voice in Anthems raiſe, 
_ -* P.1 oc ' 4 


Yel:39016 3 awru! Name ne Deatyy 
In him rejoice, extol his Praiſe, 
Who rides upon high rowling Sphercs, 


*. Him, from his Empire of the Skies, 


To this low World Compaſiion dravrs, 
The Orphan' s Chaim to p2trenize, 
And judge rhe injur'd Widow's Cauſe, 


6. Tis God, who, from a foreign Soil, 


Reſtores poor Exiles to their Home, 
A'akes Caprtives [ree, and f:uitlets Toil 
Tixcir Proud Oppreſſors righteous Doom, 


7. 'Twas fo of old, when thou Gdidſt leed, 


In Perſon, Lord, our Armies forth, 
Ftrange Terrors thro the Deſert ſpread, 


8. Convulſions ſhook th' eſtonith'd Earth, 


The bre-King Clouds did Rain diſtil, 
And Heav'ns high Arches ſhook with Feir; 
How then ſhould Smaz's humble Hill 
Of 1jraei's God the Preſence bear ? 


9, Thy 


9. Thy Hzend at fimiſht Enth's Complaint, 
Reliev d her from celefti:l Stores ; 


And when thy Heri: 1ge was fiine (how i. 


:- Aff wag 'd th2 Drought ihe PLentoo ; 
10. Where S:viges hd rang'd before, 
Ar Eife thou mad'ſt nur Tribes revide ; 
Ant in WE Deſirt, for the oor, 
1hy g<n'rous Bounty did provide. 
Pi 3s 

11. Thou gav & the Word, we (4115 'd forth, 
And in rt pow'rful Word o'ercame, 
While Virgin-Troops with Songs of Mirth 

In ſtite ovr Conqueſt did proclaim, 

t2, Vaſt Arimics, by {ich Gon'rs's led, 

As yet had ncer receiv'd a Foil, 
Fariook their Camp with f14den Dread, 
Ari to or Women lefe the Spoil. 

13. Tao Egypt's Drudpes you have been, 
Your Army's Wings ſhall tine as bright 
As Dove'sin golden Sun thine ſccn, 

Or hlver'd or with paler Light. 

4. 'T'was fo when God's Almi gnry H4 ind 
O'er ſeatter'd King 3 the Conq aeft won g 
Our Troops, | Arawn up on ig n's Strand, 
High Sa!mcn's glitt ring Snow out-ſhone. 


$5. From thence to Jerdan's f riher us 
Ard 34han's Hill ve did advance: 
No more her Height hall Baji:an boaſt, 
But tht ſax's God's Inheritance, 

16. Pur wherefore (rho the Honour's great) 


Should cl8, O Mount: ins, {well your Pcide? 


For $191 is his choſen Sezr 
Whcore he for ever will efide. 


17. His Charices numberleſs, his Pow'rs 
Are hezvenly Hoſts, that wait his W il z 
His Preſence now hills Sion $ TOW I's, 
As once it honour'd Sa7's Hill. 
73. Aſcending high, in Triumph Tho4 
Captivity haſt Captive led, 
E 4 
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And on thy Pcople did'ſt be Rov?, 
The Spoil of Armies, once their Dread. | 


08 


pit n Rebels ſhall partake = Grace, 
nd humble PFrofelytes repa1 
4 vworihip at thy Dv liners ce, 
'And all the World pay Homape there. 
«9. For Benet, each Day bftow d, 
Re daily his great Name ador'd ; 
20. Who is our Saviour, ard our God, 
Of Life and Death the Sov'rcign Lord. 


' 237. Bur Juſtice for his harden'd Foes E--: 
Proportion'd Vengeance hath decreed, | 
To wound the Horry Head of thofe | 
Who in preſumptuous Crimes proceed. | 

22. The Lord has thus, in Thunder, ſpoke 5 
** As I ſubdu'd proud Byhan's King, 
* Once more I'll breik my People's Yoke, 
* And from the Deep my Servants bring. 


3. ** Their Feet ſhall with a crimſon Flood , - 2:4 
. * Of flaughter'd Foes be cover'd o'r, 
** Nor Earth receive ſuch impious Flood, 
** But leave for Dogs th'unhzllow'd Gore, 


Ft TS ik 


24. When mzrching to thy Leſt Abode, 
The wond rirg Multitude {urvey'd 
The pompous State of Thee. our God, 
In Robes of M?jefty array'd, 

25. $) veer Hnging Levites led the Van, 
Load Irftruments brought up the Rear 
Berwcen both Troops a Virgin-train | 25 
\W ith Voice and pes charm'd the Ear, | 


26. This was the Burden of their Song, 
>) fi: I Ae mb os dleſs the T ord, 
ec All. w bt N The; 128 Tribes belong, 
The God of tſrae!'s'Pr Hle reco: x. | 
TO: hs Ben :197 2 \cne * 
2 neipghb'ring Rounds did there attend \ 
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Kor only Jsdah's nearer Throne, 
Hur Colnſellors in fate did 1nd 


99 


dy 


Bur Zebulin's remoter Seat, 

And Nephtha!i's more diſtant Coaſt 
(The grand Proceſſion to compleat) 
Sent up their Tribes, a princely Ho. 

5. Thus God to Strength and Union brought 
Our Tribes, ar (trife cill that bleſt hour ; 

This Work, which thow, O God, haft wrought, 
Confim wich freth Recruiis of Vow Tr. 

25. To vitit Sulem, L ord, d: Tg 
And $419 thy cri fied Th 
Where Kings wich Prefers fl ;4ll 'Ltcnd, 

nd Thee with offec'd C:iyrvns atrone. 

20. Break down the Spear-mens Rinks who thres t 
a þ [mper Herds of ſavage Might, 

eir Silver TTNOUT fo C "Inicfs d-fear, 
Who in d.f ractive War deligilt. 


\ 


G N F:..1 4-4 { 
T3411 [thn to ) {rod RKretch for th 
* » } þ1 "Y 4 2. ſ i Yo 
gur Hints, and-oAfrick Hom FO by in; 4 
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Fi Ir coinmon Sovyreign's Preiles ting, 
ho mounted on tas 1c fo rcht Sphere 

= ncizent Heav D, ſuvlimcly rides 3 
From whence nis dreaiful Voice we hears 
Like th: of warring Winds end Tides, 


3 


Alcribe ” Power to God moſt E ligh, 

Of humble ſr'e! ho takes Care; 

Whoſe Srrengh from or MIC du: mk Sky 
Darts faning Terrors thro the 

35. How dicadful are the {1cred Courts 
Wh-re God ins fix'd his cartiily Larene? 
His Strength his feeble Saints (pores : 
To God give Praiſe, and him alone. 


Plalm LXIX., 


2, Ave m®, O God, from Wavcs thz trowl, 
ApS preſs ro overwhelm my Soul. 
E 5 2 With : 


100 PSALM ixix. 
2, Witi painful ſteps in mire I tread, 
And Deluges oerfow my Head, 

3. With refilefs Cries my Spirits faint, 
My Voice is hozrie with long Complaint, 
My Sight deeays with tedious Pain, 
Whiiſt for my God I vait in vain. 


 — — ——— 


4. My Boirs, tho num'rous, are but few, 
Compar'd with Fats th:it me purſue 
WF i:1 groundlets Hate, grown now of might 
T9 cxccute their lawlets Spire. 
11:y force ic guilt fs to reſign, 
As Rapine what by right was mine. 
5. Tho!, Lords my Innocence doſt ſte ; 
Nor are my Sinz- conceal d fiom Thee, 
6. Lord God «f Hoſts trke timely cere, 
Leſt for wy ſike thy Szints deſpair ; 
Since I have {uRwr'd for thy Name 
Repro.ch, and [id my Face in ſhame. 
3. A Stranger to'my Country grown, 
Yor to my neercſt Rin:ired known ; 
A Forcigner, expos d to Scorn 
By Bretaren of my Mocher born. 


&J 


vb, POL Ze1l to thy lov'd Houſe ond Name 
Conſumes me like devouring Flame, 
Concern'd at their Attronts to Thee, 
More than ?t Slznders cit on me. 

0. My very Tears »nd Abt intnce 
They confirue in a_ (1; iteful Senſe ; 

4 i. When clo:th'd with S:ckcloich for thefr ſake, 
Jhcy we their commen Proverb make. 


12, Their Judges at my VV. cngs do Jeſt, 
Thoſe Wronges they o:.ght to have redrcſt? 
How ſhoi:ld I then expect to be 
Erom Libels of kewd Drunkards free ? 

x3. Bu, Lord, to Thee, I will repair 
tor Help with humble timely Pray 'r 
R: licve me from thy Mercies tore, 
Diipiay hy Trurk's preſerving Pow'r. 


14: hrom- 
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14. From thceatning Dangers me relieve, 
An from the Mire my Feet retrieve ; 
From ſpireful Foes in {ifery keep, 
And {ſnatch me from the raging Deep. 

2 5. Controul the Dciuge e'er it ſpread, 
And roul its Waves above my Head ; 
Nor deep DeſtruQion's open Pir 
To cloſe her Jaws on me permit. 


16. Lord, hear the humble Pray'c I make, 
For thy rranſcending Goodnels ſake; 
Relieve thy Supplicarnt once more 
From thy abounding Mercic's ſtores 

17 Nor from hy Servin: hide thy Fice; 


-, 
if 


vi3ke haſte, for detp'r-re is my Cale; 
15. Thy Hy Succour interpoſe, 
And ſhield me from remorle!. (s Foes. 


19, Thou know'ft whit Ink- +my and Scarn 
I from my Enemies have born, 
Nor cin their cloſe difiembled Spe, 
Or darkeſt Plots efc:pe thy Sight. 


20 Reprorxck and Grief hive broke my Heart, 


[ look'd for ſome ro take iy part, 
To pity or relieve my Pain; 
Bur look'd («14G !) for both in vain! 


21. With Hunger pin'd for Food I call, 
Inftead cf Food they give me Gall; 
And when wich Thirſt my Sptits fink, 
Thcy give me Vinrg oc to drink, 

: 2. Their Table therefore to their Health 


$h:1] prove a Snare, a Trap their VVealr\ ; 


23, Perpetual Darkneſs ſeize thcir Eyes, 
And (udden Blaſts their Mopes turprize. 


24. On them thou ſhale thy Fury pour, 


Till thy fierce VVrath their Race devour; 


25- And make their Houſe a diſinal Cell, 


Where none will e'er youchſaſe to dwell, 


36. For new AfiRQions they procur'd 
Fer biga who bad vhy Seriges cydur'd 3 
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And mz2de the VV ouncis thy S0O! ITWYC nad COLN 


To bleed af;cth with 1 harper Scorn, 


27.Sin ſh3ll ro Sin their Sr ___ Yetray, 
Till yy to Truth have loſt the VVay, 
z 8. From Life thou ſhalt exclude their Soul, 
Nor with the Juſt their Names. enrol, 
29. 21t me howe'er diftreſt and poor, 
Thy ſt: 'ong Salvation 11] reſtore : 
30. Thy Pow r with Songs Ui then proclaim, 
And celebrate with Thinks ty Name, 
1. Our God ſhall this more highly prize 
Th3n Herds or F locks in Sacritice'? 
32. Which humble Seints with Joy ſhall ſee, 
And nop- for like redrcts with me. 
33. For God regirds the Voor's Complai 
Scts Pris'ners tree from cloſe Reſtraint 


34» Let Ho Ven, FE. rth, Sea, racir Vo! CCS MY 


And all the VVoild re/found his Preiſe. 

35. For Gcd will $::2's VV alls erctt, 

Fair J:dal,s Co will protect 3 
Till all her fcarter d Sons repair 
To un oats 7 pott.Lon there. 

36. This Bleiiing they ſh+]], at their Doath, 
To their Rehipious Hors beque=ti2 ; 
Ard rhcy to cridieſs Ages m9'cs 
Of (ici es his bluſt N2me adorc. 

Pialm LXX. 

I. © Jake: to my Relict draw near, 

For never was more preſiing Necd: 
For my. Dchiv'rance, Lord; appear, 
And add to tht Deliv'rence Specd, 

2. Confullon on their Heads return, 

Who to deſtroy my Soul combine 


Let them, d. feared, bluſh and mourn, 
Einar d in thor own vile Deſign. 


3» Their Doom ler Deſolation be, 
With ſhame their Malice be repaid, 


VYho 


a 
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Who mock'd my Cont: 
And 3 port of my. Attli-ugn mide. 
\\ hile thoſe, who humbly fork 
£0 Jo! Fl Tri: Toth 
/ nd all wo prize thy {aving Gr-ce 
We ith mc ia 
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y 
Fhuz wretchetl tho Tam, and poor, 
V'he:mizht Tas of me tkes care, 
i t r: fore; 


ed 10 C1:'y cant 
Tlony relief w1th ſpiced repair. 


FN Thee 7 pur 
defer 1 me, Sx Fs ff 9m. Shun 
Incline thine. Ear, 
for FINTequs 1s So: N=mic. 


| &, e], "> iT & oo 'f3 F- 4 
TIT ELY { my {> "D!] "UICHI 5 Pt CC, 
to. Whit 1 _ relorT ; 
7 on 

' E ay 1. I £ + 
[tz thy Dcerce. that ke: pr me: (fe 
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thy tind fipports.me fill ; 

my {oth tall alwars fil. 

Len Ty Servant, Lord, 
v'hen 1 wita Age ALCAHy 5 

Forf.:] K2 Nie 11OrL, 
my Vigour faues aWays 


oh 
— 
fo 
Ft 
 — 
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30, My Foes, againſt my Fame and me, 
wich crafry Malice ſpeak, 


Howour therefore and thy Praile 


vw. hen, worn with years, 


Againft 


wrky 3. + 
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Ag:inſt my Soul they ly their Snarcs* 
and mutu21] Counſel take. 
71. His God, ſiy they, forſakes him now, 
on whomhe did rely ; 
Pui ſue and rake him, whilſt no Hope ; 
of thmely Aid is nigh. 
T2, Put thov, my God, withdraw not fir, T 
for ſpeedy Help 1 cal; | 
T3. To Shzme and Rvine hring my Foes 
thit ſeck to work my Fel}. 
x 4+ But as for me, my ſteafaft Hope | 
ſhall on thy Pow r depend, 
And I in gratcſu} Songs of Pr: ite 2 
my time to come will ſpend. 


15. Thy rightcous Ads and faving Healthy 
my Mouth ſhall til] declare: 
Unable yct to count them all, 
tho ſumm'd with ut-moſt Care, I 
16. While God vouchſifes me his Support, 
It in his Screnath go on; 
All other Rightcoufneſs Gitclaim, 
and OY his alone. 
,1 17. Thou, Lo:d, hit tiught me from my Youth 
if to praiſe t- y glortous Name ; 
And ever fince #hy wond'rous Wo: ks 
have been my conſtine Theme. | 3, 


Lo 
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18. Then now forſ:ke me nor, when ! 
am grer, 2nd feeble grown ; 
T1111 co thcie and future times, 
thy Strength and Pow'r have ſhown» | FX 
29. How high ey Juſtice ſoars, O God! | 
how great and wond'rous are 
The mighry Works which thou haſt done? 
who may with Thee compare? Ef 
Be. Me, whom thy Hand has forely preſfs'd, 3 
thy Grace ſhz[l yer relieve z 
And from the loweſt depth of woe 
Wh tender Care retrieyy. 
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21. Thro Thee my time to come ſhall be 
With Pow'r and Greatneſs crown g 
And me, who diſfinal Years have paſt, 
thy Comfo: ts ſhall ſurround. 
22, Then I with Pſaltery and Harp 
thy Truth, O Lord, will praiſe ; 
1 To Thee, the God of Jacob's Race, 
| my Voice in Anthems raite, 
23. Then Joy ſhall fill my Mouth, and Songs 
employ my chearful Voice 
| My grateful Soul, by Thee redeem'd, 
ſh21l in thy Strength rejoice. 
24, My Tongue thy juſt 3nd righteous Aﬀts 
ſhall all the Cay proclaim ; 
| Fecauſe thou diu'it confound my Foes, 
and broughr'ſt them all ro ſhame. 


Plalm LXXILI. 


1, T Ord let thy juſt Decrees rhe King 

| in all his Ways direct 

And ler his Ser,througnouart his Reign, 
thy Righteovs Laws reſpect. 

So ſhall he till thy People judge 
with pure-and upright Mind, 

Whilſt all the helpleſs Poor ſhall him 
their juſt Protector find, 


- Then Hills and Mount2ins ſhall bring fortls. 
the happy Fruits of Peace 

Which all the Land ſhall own to be 

the Work of Righteouſneſs: 

Whilſt he the poor 2nd needy Race 

ſhall rule with gentle Sway; 

And from their humble Necks ſhall take. 
oppreſlive Yokes away. 


$. Inev ry Heart thy awfal Fear 
ſhall then be rooted faſt, 
As long as Sun and Moon endure, 
or Time i (df fall laft, 


$3 
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34: Hc ſhall preſerve, and koep their Cunls 


7, In lis bl. & diie the jt and good 
1] be with | ur Crovn. 
- happy Laird 5:1] ev'ry where 
3% Ll C2 Tl 3 P. CE et nd 
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Bcg'n at ptoud Ezjhbrates Streams, 
at Nature s-Limi:s cnd. 
9. To him the fivage Nutons round 
il} lt bow CENCE 14 rv: Ficadgs 3 
Ris vanouiiar Focs fill lick the Dull 
where hc his Conquielt fpread+- 
19. The King- of T:rſhifh and thy 11g 
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12, For he ſail fer 'the Needy: free, 


yh. n they for Succonr cv, 
Shi] fave the Holplets 3nd the Poor, 
ena ail tact; Vans ſupply 
PF AF HM. 
3 3: His Providence, fornecdy Sq); 
ſl: al] dur SUPP P.: 4X 
And over their defercelofs I ives 
{hall watch with tender Carr 


from Fraud nd Fapine free, 
And in bt Ig3t tacit putltlcſs Blood 


[ 


of mighty Price fall bc. 


T5. Thercfore ſhall God his Life and Reign 


C3) many years exten; 


Or like warn Sow rs, whoſe gentle Drops 


milk 


I 
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Waiſt Fiftern Princes Tribute p2y, 
and polden Pre tents fend. 

For him ſail conſtarie Pray'rs be made ys 
thro all his proſy'rovs Drys, 

Hizjuſt Dominion iaall afford 

a [iſting Tneme of Praite. 


16, OF uſeful Grain, al "0 ajl | re : Land, 
greit Plen nry ELM apPpe*! 
A Hardful ſown on Mountain Tops 
a mighty Crop ſhall bear: 
It $ Fruit, like Cedars ſhook by Winds, 
2 rattling Nolte ſhall x icld ; 
The City too ſhall thrive, and vic 
for E onney with th? Fieid. 
17, The Mem ry of his glorious Name 
thro endlefs Years ſhall run; 
Ris {poriefs Fame ſhall ſhine as bright 
and lifting as the Sun, 
In him the Nations of the Wotl.l 
ſhall be complecztly bl-N, 
And his unhcunded H-ppineſs 
by ev'ry Tongue confeſt, 


:8. Then bleſs'd be God, the mighty Lord, 

the God whom 1/r'e! fears ; 

Who only wond'rous in his Works, 
beyond Compare SpPEark 

0. Lor Earth be with his Gl ory {lI'ds 
tor ever bleſs his Name 

Viiiſtto his Praiſe the lining Well 
thor glad Aſſent procliim. 


P all n EXXALHI. 


_ kK Ieng oth, br certain Proofs, 'tis pl :in 
* Th 'T Gi »d W1:: to his Samrts be kind 
Tiver all, whoſe Horits ire pure and cleany 
Shall his protecting E:vour End, 
2,4,Till this fuſtaining Truth [ knew, 

My ftige'ring Fer had al.noft fail'a; 
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I griev'd the Sinners Wealth to view, 
And envy'd when the Fools preveil'd. 

45-Thev ro the Grave in Peace deſcend, 
And whiift they live are ha i} and ftrorg ; 
Ko Pl:gues or Troub les them offend, 
Whici oft to ctF er Men belong. 

6,7.With Pride, as with a Chain, they're hcl. 
And Rapine ſeerns their Robe of State ; 
Ticir Eyes ſtand out with Fatneſs ſweli'd, 
They grow, beyond their Wiſtes, grcat. 

8,9. With Hearts corrupt, and lofty Talk, 
Opprefkve Methods they defend ; 


T heir Tcngue thro' all the Earth does walk. 


Their Blaſphemies to Heav'n aſcend. 
30. And yer admiring Crowd's are found 
Who fervile Vitits duly make, 
Becauſe with Plenty rhey abound, 
Of which their flatr'ring Slaves partake, 
E 1, Their fond Opinions theſe purſue, 
Till they with them profanely cry, 
” ne ſhould the Lord our Ations views 


* Can he perceive who dwells ſo kigh? 
£2. Behold the Wicked! theſe are they 
Who openly their Sins profeſs; 
And yet their Wealth's increas'd each day, 
And all their A&ions meet Succeſs. 
I3, 14. Then have I cleans'd my Heart ( faid [) 
And waſl'd my Hands from Guilt ia vain, 
If all the day oppreſs'd I lie, 
And ev'ry morning ſuffer Pain. 
I5. Thas did I once to ſpeak inter.d g 
Pu: if ſuch things I raſhly ſay, 
Thy Children, Lord, 1 muſt offend, 
And baſely ſhould their Cauſe berray. 
PART Ul. 
16, 17. Tofathom this my Thoughts I bent, 
Bur found the caſe too hard for me ; 
Till to the Houſe of God I went, 
Then I tkeir End did plainly ſee, 


18, How 
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T8. How high ſoger advane'd, thcy all 
Gn lipp' 'y Placcs leoſely ftand 
Thence into Ruine head'ong fall, 
Caſt down by thy avenging Hand. 


3c, 20. How dreadful and how quick their Fate! 
D<ſpisd by Thee v hcn they're deſtroy'd:; 
As waking Men with Scorn do treat | 

The Fancics that their Dreams employ d. 
21 22. Thus was my Hcart with Gricf opprels'd; 

My Reins were r:ck d with rcRlcſs Pains, 
So ſtupid was I, like a Beaſt, 
Who no refle&Aing Thought retaine. 


23, 24. Yer {till thy Preſence me ſupply'd, 
And thy Right-hand Aſſiſtance gave? 
Thou firſt ſhalt with thy Counſel guides 
And then to glory me receive. | 

25, Whom then in Heav'n, bur Thee alone, * 
Have I, whoſe Favour I require ? j 
Throughout the ſpacious Earth there's none 

| That [ belides thee can deſire, 


Lad. 4 oe 


36, My cembiing Fleſh and aking Heard | 
May ofcen fail te ſuccour me z j 
But God ſhall inward Strength impary Ft 
And my*ternal Portion be. 

27, For they that far from Thee remove; 
Shall into ſudden Ruine fall ; 
If afrer other Gods they rove, 
Thy Vengeance ſhall deſtroy them all. | 

28. Bur as for me, 'tis good and juſt | 
Thar I ſhould till ro God repair ; { 
In him I always put my Truſt, + 

ith 


And will his wond'rous Works declare. 


 Plalm LXXIV. 
i, W HY haſt thou caſt us off, O God; 


wilt thou no more return ? 
O why againſt thy choſen Flock, 
docs thy fierce Anger burn ? 


e., Thiak 


Ry Tanee On and Sim's Mount 
where once thy Glo! 
3. O\ come ”_ View Oo! 
kow long our Tro: Few aft! 
Sce ! how the Foe w th wicked Rap2 


tis laid thy Temple waſte ! 


4- T'111 Foes blaſpheme thy Name, whore 1:te 


thy zealous Servants prav d; 
The Heathen there with nuphty Pomp. 
1Mhcir Banners have difplay'd. 
.Tinoſfe CUFIOU3 Carvings which did once 
advance the Artiſt's Fame, 
Witn Ax ard Hammer they deſtroy 
| like Works of vulg; Th Erame. - 
7, Thy holy Temple t they have burr, 
and whet cſcap'd rhe Flame 
« been profan'd, and quice def'ic'd, 
Rows tacred to ty Name. 
» y Worſhip whoily ro deſtroy, 
meaKcio rs. they aim d ; 
And all the ſacred Places burn'd 
where we thy Praife prochitin'd! 
Yet of thy; Preſence Ws vouchſaf't 
no tender Signs to ſnl; 
We have 17 Prophet no that Knows 
w hon (his iad Stzre (tall end. 
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r us, throughout the wond ring World 
nit greair Salv 21GN wrought. 
[we:t00u, O God, tir didſt the Sea 
by. ty own Strer, = 1 divide; 

[nou brak't the watry Monſter's Hed, 
> Waves Series md their. Pride. 
catch, lierceſt of them all, ( 


. ( 
ti-ricenvd rig LCcp tO ſway; 

1 Y MP [ ion - 7 
vs BY RE ow r deſtroy d, and made 1 


to Yo. Bc: 16; c UICY. 
| wy A th - fol'4 Rock, and mad'ft 
Vaters 1 :rg cy flow; 
AZ »A t:0u mad'ft, thro parted Streams, 
ny W614 110g prople go. 
ſhine 1s the chearful Day, and thine 
rhe black Return of Ni; ghr; 
204 haſt prepar'd rne alotious Sun, 
id ev'ry feobler Lig Za 3 | 
Taee rhe Fx ile of the E E:rth | 
in perfe:? Ceca ſtand ; 
1c Summier's Warmth, and Wintcr s Coid, 
atiund on ihy Command. 
PA RES: 
Acmember, Lord, how {cornful Foes 
ve daily Ling, our vor neg 


nd how the fooli. q Peopic have 
blaſnhentd thy holy NN ND 
\ free thy mourning Turtle-dove, 


Inful Crowds beict 
the Aflemb ly © f thy Poor 
CYCFMMOore forget. 
*ncicnt Cov 'n-nt, Lord, regard, 
| m Le tay Promiſe good ; 
Mor now eich Corner of the Land 
$4 with Men of Blood, 
(3 10 not tac Oppceeſt return 
ith Sorrow Cloarl'd, a Shame z 
But let the Hilplets and the Poor 
fyrever Praile thy Name. 
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e2, Ariſe, O God, in our bchalf, 


thy Caute and ours maintain 5 
Remember how inſulting Fools 
each dry thy Name prophane! 


23. Make thou the Boaſting of thy Foes 


E. 


> * 


for evermore to ceaſe ; 
Whoſe Inſolence, if unchaſtiz'd, 
will more and more increaſs. 


Pilalm -LXXYV.* 


O thee, O God, we render Praie, 
to thce with Thanks repair; 
For, thar thy Name to us 1s nigh, 
» y 
thy wonJ rous Works declare. 
In 1/el when my Throne is fix'd, 
411 me ſhall Juſtice reign : 


- The Land with Ditcord ſhakes , but I 


the ſinking Frame ſuſtain. 


- Deluded Wretches I 2dvis'd 


their Errors to redreſs, 
And warn'd bold Sinners that they ſheuld 
tncir (welling Pride ſuppreſs. 


. Bear not your (\tlves ſo high, zs if 


no Pow'r could yours reſtrain ; 
Submit your Rubborn Necks, and learn 
to ſpeak with leſs Diſdein. 


For that Promotion, which to gain, 
your vain Ambition ſtrives, 

From neither Eaſt nor Weſt, nor yet 
from Southern Climes arrives, 


. For God the great Diſpolcr is, 


and Sov reign Judge alone, 
Who caſts the Proud to Earth, and ts 
the Humble ro a Throne, 


His Hand holds forth a dreadful Cap; 
with purple Wine 'tis crown'd; 

The deadly Mixture, which his Wrath 
deals out to Nations round. 


-4Yy 


| 


a 


_ 


Cf thtz his Saints ſometimes may taſte, 
but wicked Mcn ſhall ſqueeze 

1 he bitter Drege, and be cordemn'd 
to drink the very Lecs. 


is Prophet I, to all the Wold 
thts McfTage will relate ; 
7 he Juſtice then of Faceb's God 
my Song ſh3ll celebrate. 
». The Wicked's Pride I will reduce, 
thoir Crucly difarm 3 
Exalc the Juſt, and ſeat him high, 
above the Reach of Harm. 


Pſalm LXXVEL 


\ Judah the Almighty's known, 
(Almighty there by Wonders ſhown) 
His Name in Facob does excel; 


. His S2nctuary in Salem ſtinds, 


The Majeſty that Heav'in commands 
In $z0z condeſcends to dwell. 


He brake the Bow and Arrows there, | 

The Shicld, the temper'd Sword and Spear, ? 
1here {lain the mighty Army lay ; , 

Wh-cnce $i9n's Fame thro” Eaxcth is ſpread, 

GF greater Glory, greater Drezd, | 
Thin Hills, where Robbers locg their Prey» 


-. Their valiant Chicfs, who came for Spoil, 


Themſtclves mer there a ſhameful Foil, 
Securely down to Nleep they lay. 
But wak'd no more ; their ſtouteſt Bard 
Ne'cr lifted one reftiſting Hand 
'oainſt his that did their Legions ſlay, 


>. When Jaceb's God began to frown, 


Roth Horſe and Chartoteers, o'erthrown, 
Together ſlept in endleſs Night: 


* When thou, whom Ezrth and Heav'n rcveres 


Doſt once with wrathf2l Looks appear, 
Wh1yt mortal Pow'r can ſtand thy fight ? 
8 Pro» 
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be oe 


< c ' 4 » . . 
£. Pronounc 4 f.om Heavn, Eartiz herd 


Doo, 
Grew huite with Fear, when thou 
COMme 
0. Tc Meck wiin Juſtice to reftnre; 
0. The Wrath of Man Tall yicld thee Px 
Its lift Artermap:s but ferve to raiſe 
The Tciuimphe of Almighty Dow'r. 


{1. Vow ro the Lord, ye Nations, bring 
you, 17 ; + > 


thy eternal Kirgp ; 
Faus 9 ns Name due Rev Ionce pay, 
oudelt, Porentates can qucil, 
Eartinly Kings more tcrribl:', 


1N 50 their riemobing SubjectzThey, 
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aid (gt: 3cioutly repair; 
it Troubles Cimal Day I ſougnc 
my God with humble Pray c; 
All-Night my tet ring Wound did run, 
> Mewcine aave Relict:; 
My Sol no Comfort would admit, 
my Sol indule'd hor Grief, 
ih aught on God, and Favours p:it, 


J : J \ S % . _ ,, 4 1*/ + ini” as » 
] found my Spitic more oppreſt, 
QC more aL COMBINING 
"7 
ticu keep} my Eyes. awake; 
My (Grictis (weil: d to rilit ExCcls 
{1p Dutt CAM {PeaRs» 
; —_ » 145 ? 
1 cal; ro mind rhe Days of o'd, 
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Has God for ever caſt us off, 
wirhdrawn lis Favour quite ? 
Are both his Mercy and his Truth 
Pm to cndle(s Night ? 


on his long-pradtis'd Love forget 
'r $8 wonted Aids to bring ? 
Has he in Wrath ſhut up, and feal'd 
his Mercy's healing Spring ? 
7 fas id my Weakneſs hints theſe Fears, 
bur Vil my Fears disband ; 
Will yet remember the moſt High, 
and Years of his Right- hand, 


I'll call to mind his Works of old, 
the Wonders of his Might ; 

. On them my Heart ſhall meditate, 

my Tor:gu- ſhall rhem recite. 

. Safe lodg'd from humane Search on high, 
O God, thy Counſel are ! 

Who 1s ſo great a God as curs ? 
who cn with him compare ? 


. Long fince a God of Wonders Thee 

thy reſcu'd People found ; 

-, Long fince haft thou thy choſen Seed 

with-ſtrong Deliv'rance crown'd. 

+. When Thee, O God, rhe Warers ſaw, 

the frighted Millows ſhrunk ; 

he troubled Depths themſelves, tor Fear, 
beneath their Channels ſunk. 

'. The Clouds pom'd down, while rendigg 
did with hole Nate conſpire ; ( Sktus | 
I'hy Arrows all abroad were ferr, 'F 
wing 'd with avenging Fire, 

Heay n with thy Thunder's Voice vas £9: 
whilſt all the lower Werld 

With Lightnings blez'd ; Earth ſhook, and 

from her Foundations hurl'd. ( tcera'd 

>. Thro' rolling Streams thou find it thy way, | 

thy Paths in Waters lie ; 
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Plalm LXXVIILE 


F |: Ear, O my Pcopie, tomy Law 


b 0cvyout Atiention Ind ; 

Lo: the Inftruction of my Mouth 
US ep In tour Herts hfoend, 

\'y Tenpgue, by iritpiration taught 
1111] Dh fi unkci., 

[?1k Oracles, buz 1 deed: 


! o O B F « 
nd ownd tor Tiutmnof O1d, 


>. Which we from tacrea Regiſters 


of 3r cient Times have known, 
Ard 0a Fo C- -fathers P1us Care 
to us ir's handed dov 


s. Ve will not hide ! hem fi 'OM OUF SONS z 


1 * 4% \ 3. | |. v1 
our Oitzpring fa.l be tatig! at 
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F-l{-hearted, fckle to their God, 
unſtedf.ft in his Grace. 


9. Sucit were revolting Erhraim's Sons, 
who tho to Watrfire bred; 
And kilful Archers. arm d with Bow:, 
from Field ignobly fe *Y 
12 I1- T hey filtfy d their Lezgue with Go. 
his Orders diſobey'd; 
Forgot his Warks and Miracles 
before their Eyes diſpliy'd. 
::, Nor Wonders, Which their Fathers ſaw, 
did they in Mind retain 
Prodigious things in Egypt dane, 
and Zoan's fertile Plain, 
13. He cut the Seas to let 'em paſs, 
reftrain'd the prefling ttond; 
While pil'd in Heaps, on cither fade, 
the ſolid Waters ſtood, 
$. A wond'rous Pillar led them on, 
compos of Shade and Ligh 
A ſheitring Cloud it prov'd by "Day A 
: jeading's Fire by XN gh L, 
\When Drovght oppreſt *em, where no $::: 
the Wildernc(: {upply d, 
He ckftc the Pock, whole flinty Breaſt 
ditlolv.d into a Tide. 
1 6, 3treams from the ſolid Rock he broughe, 
which do! nin Rivers fl}, 
That, trav iing with their Campy each aa? 
renew'd the Miracle, 
7. Yet there they fin d againſt nin more, 
provoking the moſt Hig; 
In that me Deſart where he did 
their tinting Soils fapply, 
!E, They frſt incers'd him in their Hearts, 
that 1d hi; Vow r aifiuſts 
And Inng'd for Meat, nos urg'd by War 
OUT tO indulge t Ins Luft. 
F 2 19, Tixn 
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19. Thin utter'd their blaſpheming Doubts, 
** Can God, fav they, prepare 
**A Table in the Wildernciz, 
* ſet out with various Farc ? 
20, © He ſmore the fiinty Rock, ( 'tis true ) 
* and guſhing Streams cnſu'd ; 
But can he Corn and Fleſh provide 
for ſuch a Multitude ? 
21, The Loid with Indigration hcard : 
from Heavn avcrging Flame 
On Jaceb fell, conſuming Wrath 
on thanklef 1/r'e! came. 
2 2. Becauſe their vnbelieving Hearts 
in God would not contde, 


Nor ruſt his Care, who had from Heav'n, 


their Wants ſo oft fupply'd. 
2 3, Tho he had made his Clouds difch:rge 
proviiions down in Showr s; 


# 


And, when Earth fail'd, rcliev'd their Needs | 


from his Celcſtial Stores, 
34. Tho taſteful Manna was rain'd down 
their Hunger to relieve; 
Tho from the Stores of Heav'n they did 
ſuſrining Corn receive. 
25. Thus Man with Angels f.cred Food, 
ingrateful Man was fed ; 
Not ſparingly, for ſtill they found 
a plentcous Table ſpread. 


26, From Heav'n he made an Faſt-Wind blo 


then did the South command, 


27. To rain down Fleſh like Duſt, and For: |: 


like Seas unnumber'd Sand, 
2$. Within their Trenches he let fall 

the Juſcious eaftie Prey, 

And all around their ipreading Camp 

the ready Booty lay. 
39, They fed, were 611'd, he gaye 'em leave 
their Appeticcs to feaſt ; 
30 


in a”. 1" 
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10,31. Yet till their wanton 1: cray'd on, 


nor with their Hunger cas d. 

Bit whilft, in theic luxurious Mouths, 
they did their Dainties chew, 

The Wrath of God ſmore down their Chic fi, 
and I/re!'s Chofen ſlew. 


FARE IL 


22, Yor ſtill they finn'd, nor would affard 


his Miracles B-lef ; 


23. Therefore thro fruitleſs Travels, he 


confum d their Lives in Gricf. 


: 4, When {me were lain, the reſt return'd 


ro Go vaith carly Cry 


5. Own'd him the Rock cf their Defence, 


their Saviour, God moſt High. 


;6. Bur this was feign'd Submiſſion all, 


theic Heart their Tongue bely'd ; 


35. Their Heart was ſtill perverſe, nor wou'd 


firm in his League abide. 


38. Yet, full of Mercy, he forgave, 


nor did with Death chetiie z 


But turn'd his kindled Wrath aide, 


or would nor let it rife, 


39, For he remember'd they were Fleſh 


thit could not long remain 
A murm'ring Wind that's quickly pail, 
3nd ne'cr returns again, 


40. Ho'y oft did they provoke him there, 


how ofc his Patience grieve, 
In thit ſame Deſare where he did 
thei: fainting Souls relieve ? 


4 7, They rempred him by turning back, 


ar d wickediy repin'd; 
When Iſrael's Gd rifus'd to te 
by their Deſires confin'd. 


47. Xor call'd ro mind the Hznd and Day 


that their Redzmpcion brought ; 


53. His Signs in Egypt, wond'rous Works 


in Zoan's Valley wrought. : 
F 3 14. Me 
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44 He rurn'd thiir R vers int» Bload, 
thar Men and Baſt forbore, 
A::d rather choſe to die of Thirſt 
thin drink the purti:! Gore, 
4 5. He ſent devo ing *warms of Flies, 
hoarſe Frogs 2rnoy'd their Soil; 
46. Locuſts ar:d Catiipillers reap'd 
the Harvet cf rhcir Toll, 


$5» $4 vi a yy 231 vapor; ' 
47. Their Vines with bart'ting el werc b: 


with Froft t} ec Fig-Trice dics ; 


UnRt 


43. Lzghc'ning and Hail made Flocks and Bids 


one gen ra} Sicrifice, 
49. He turn d his Anger looſe, ar fer 
no time for it to ceale ; 


Ard, with their Phgues, bad 4Angcls ( 


their Termcnts to increaſe. 
50, Be clear'd a Paſſage for his Wrath 
tO ravige uncontroul'd ; 
The Murtrain on their Fiſtlings ſeiz'd 
in ev ry Firld and Fold, 
51. The deadly Peſt from Beaſt to Man, 
from Ficld to City came 
It Nlew their Heirs, their cldcft Hoper, 
thro all the Terits of Ham. 
2, But his own Tribe, like folded Sheep, 
he brought from their Diſtreſs z 
And them condutted like a Elock, 
thro-out the Wilderneſs. 
$3-He lcd em on, and in their way, 
no c4u{c of Fear they found 
Bur march'd ſ{ccurely thro rhoſe Deeps 
In whi.h their Focs were dio'wn'd. 


LAS! 
LOT 


eq. Now cad his Cars, till them he brought 


ifife ro his promis'd Lend, 
And to his holy Mount, the Prize 
of his victorious Hand. 
£5. To them the ont-crt Hearhen's Land 
he did by Lor diviile 3 


Ard 
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. C3 | , » 4 
Am in their Focs abindon | Tents, 


m.deZre!'s Tribes refide. 
PAR #3 1 


(6. Yor il they rempred, fill pi :Ovok «| 


ts 2 \Wrarth of (Go 4 voloths H1z Nh; 
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from ſome d-ccittul Poy. 

«9, 7or him to Fury they prover d 
with Altars ſet ca liigh ; 

And with thcir. g:2ven 1m! :3 
intam'd his Jcalou'te, 

4%, When Gad heard thiz, an " e's 
his Wrath and H Gigs f.-)] 

), He qJ! ized Shits, and 20e Te 1105 
where once he thoſe to. dwell, 

61. To vile Caprivity his Ark, 
his Glory to Diſdain: 

62, His People ro the Sword he gave, 
nor would his Wrath reſtrain, 
ftrative War their ableſt Youth 
untimely did confound ; 

No Virgin was to th' Altar led, 
with nupti:1 G:rlands cruwn'd, 
64.1n Fight the Sacrificer fei!, 
the Prieſt a, Vikim bled; 


2nd Widows who rheic Death ſhould mourt; 


themiclves of Grief were dead, 


&5. Then, as a Giint, rowz'd from Sleep, 


whom Wine had thro werm'd, 


Shots out aloud; the Lord awak'd, 


and his proud Foe al:rm'd, 


5s, He {mote their Hoſt, thit from the Ficld 


2 {cattcr'd Remnant came, 


With Wounds Imprinted on their Backs 


of everlaſting Shame, 
F 4 


67. With 


TLIIDS —— = e——_ 


122 PSALM lIxxvii, Ixxix. 


67. With Conqueſt crown'd he Fe/erl,'s Tents 


and Epbraim's Tribe forſook ; 
68. But Judah choſe, and Sion's Moutit 
for his lov'd Drvellinp took. 
69, His Temple he crectsd there 
With Spires exalted nigh; 
While deep and hxt, 2s thar of Firth, 
the firong Foundations liv. 
76. His fanthfl Servant Pavid tco 
he for his Choice did own, 
£nd from the Sheep: folils him advanc's 
to fit on Jadab's Throne. 
7 1, From tending on the teeming Frog, 
he brought him forth, to feed 
»}is own [nhcritence, the Tribes 
of ijraci's choien Seed, 
- 2, Ex3lcd thus, the Monzrch prov'd 
a faithful Shepherd ill ; 
He fed them with an upright Heart, 
and puided them with Skill. 


Plalm LXXER. 
B Ehold, O God, how heathen Hoſts 
have thy Poſſe{ion ſeiz'd : 
Thy ſacred Houſe they have defil'd, 
thy holy City raz'd. 
2. The mangled Bodies of thy Saints 
abroad unburicd lay ; 
Their Fleſh expos'd to ſavage Beaſts, 
and rav'nous Birds of Prey. 
3. Quite thro Jer»s''em was their Blood 
ike common Water fied ; 
And none were left alive to pay 
1+{t Duries to the Dead, 
4. The rcighb'ring Lands our ſmall Remains 
with loiid Reproaches wound ; 
And we a Laugining- ſtock are made 
to all the Nartons round. 
;. How long wik thou be angry, Lord, 
muſt we for eyer mourn ? 


: Or; r1Jt ein, Vw ho {18 opprele, 


PSALM [xxix, [xxx. 


Sh!l thy devguring jealous Rage 
like Eire, for ever burn ? 

On turcign Lands thar know not thee, 
thy heavy Vengeance fliow'r 

Titote tintul Kingdoms ler it cruth 
char have not own'd thy Fow'r. 


For their devouring [aws have prey 
on Jacct's choſen Race ; 

Ant to 2 barren Deſart turn'd 
their F.uirf2) Dwelling-place. 

O thi:.K not ON our former Sing, 
bur _— Prevent 

The utter. Ruine of thy Saints, 
almoft with Sorrow ſpent. 


Thou,God of our Salvation, help, 
and free our Souls from blame ; 

SO ſhall our Pardon and Defence 
cxelrt t ny glorious Name. 


O, Let Inhd 18, that ico ofting {aYs 


where is the God wh 2y boaſt ? 
in Vengeance, for thy flvughter'd Saints, 
puiſue thce to their Coſt, 


. + 3 
. Lord, hear the fiphing Pris ner's Moan 


thy faving Pow r extend 
Preferve the Wretches doom'd to dic, 
rom that untimely End. 
let all 
OUT SR" r3Ngs he rop21d - 
Make their Confaon icvin rimes more 
th3g what on us they hid. 


So we, th : cople,znd T0 Flack, 


ual: SAD rate tny Name ; 

- =, A S. 
14 with glad Hearts our gratctul Troark s 
£ OM AS e to &ge procialm. 


Plalm L XXX. 


iris ; Shop rd, F2 [eps Gaide, 
Our P; ay 15 to thee : vouriuate t9 nCar 3 
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Tito! that doſt on rhe Cherubs ride, 
Ag in it png Stire appear, 

Bc hold, how Lenj;umin EXP: &s, 
With ky kraim and Manajjas join'd. 
In 6:r Dihv rance the +Ettects 

O the reiiftleſs Srien get to tird, 
= LOW CONV us, Lon, do thou 


My 
PD; PS 4 £5 | "Oo 5 mots : $5 y 
Lhe Liiffre of thy Fc? dilptay ; 
1 11 . » 4.9 . - 
T- 77 \ L , 
\ Li &-53 CY 3 6 8, OP iICti {} V's 


-q—" 7 
{2 10.0, Who 1 CLYV 'nly Hotts v4 \'s 


PSALM. Ivxzxsi. 


4 
= b Fr s 2 : EY } (1! '! Yr" \& Bobs | » 
Like ſcittcr a Clou *, [:4it p2fs aver, 
- 


7 ! , , © rY RY Pal | ) . 75 3 d 
N\ 1OT197 Sil tif r:Y1 Ci CC Ange! ( % all 

? 71, ! % -Y ” 4 AP ” 43 © 2» Ie 

0% 1002, £33 TUB VINE People pray, 
rid pox 2 4 = "Is | + 2 

/ i 4 iQ tia al Pra) [ I'8 IizVC& 0 Ret (1; | 8 
Bn ung, 6 are foicd to: drinch 


Cur. Ic $133 Food ! 


Wir Scrcanm of Tears that Jargcts 
=0T :'$ the Huathen Nerions round 
As tor a:coimmon Prev, contett ; 

Dur Foe It fpireful Toy abgund 
Anaer our loft Condition Jeſt. 

IQ LOU COT,V-:T UE, Lora, TIT tho 

L he Luſtre cf thy Face diſpliy ; 

nd all the he we fithe row, 

Like tcette; & Clouds, Ila} paſs aw 3h; 


? , on X \. P\ , &+ . f, FOR pM Me T . 
L NOU. DTOV Hit it a Vie From £279'7's [7 


? . Wh. 5 » % i 
a WP ' > - . » ' $ . v) 
p[& $UNLS, G: Us ; - 4.1 tf {*, 


n Fonds of YWne ; 
25N C!Y, our reging Thirtt we qu ne 
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2 Why then haſt thou it s Hedge oerthrown 
WW hich thou had it mage fo him and Rronp ? 
Whiltt all it's Grapes, difenceleſs grown. 
Are pluck d by thote that pats aluny. 

i 2, Scehaw the briſtling Foreſt BOArC 
. With 1 "Ong Fury lays it waſte ; 
bark how the ſayage Mon ten rs ro4t', 
And to their helplets Prey mzke haite, - 
PIE FH 
fs. IOT hoe, Q God of Hoſts, © Peay ; 
Thy wonred Goodneſs, Lord, FOneW « 
From Heavn, thy Tiwone, tvs Vine firyers 
4nd hor 2d Stote with Pity view, 

ola the Vineyard, mM: ds by bbs 

| vw! gin 1 1 10 Ag Hand il uid {a long 
Anil keep thit Branch from Haring fob: 
WRicih for thy {Cf cho! : :n:0ft ft 'ON Gp 
v0g Flamcs *t13 made 2 Prey, 

\nd 2ll-ic” {preading Bolghs cut downs 
At thy t :ebuke they 10 on decey, 


a 


fo 
1.4 


. 


"al 
i 


And perth ar thy dreza til Frown. 
**, Crown tho the Ring v th 9831 SUCCEHR, 
Oy £3 Ring hand ſocur E.G Fre CY ; 
T'the Soi of Man in Mer j 5]. 
«| '> Whom for thy {lf thor m- df a ſ trons. 
Co { Wo {contig tho 
4 -*1v (ILY þ 09-10 + My nl $A yy 
1 MY AV1HTIO CG! SICOTVES L11Y- DIFTIN 
4 d@, f ( TH( - Tm « ROTTING: F 7 L a, - 
viik-ilwvayen © 17y holy N , 
> Dog thou convert us, Lord, ds thoy 
IO of thy Face aifpiry 3 
An all the Hig-we my 7 r,9W, 
ike {citierd wlouds, fhall-patsaway, 
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Compoſe a Hymn of Praiſe, and touch 
your Inſtruments of ſoy ; 
Ie: Pſaltcrics and Pleaſant Marps 
3 our grateful Skill employ. 
Lt! Trumpets at the great New Moon 
tnerr Joyful Voices raiſe, 
To celebrate the appointed time, 
te ſolemn Day of Praiſe. 
For this a Statute was of old, 
which Jaccb's God decreed 
To be with pious Care obſery 4 
by I/rae!'s choſen Sced. 
This He for a Memorial fix d 
when free'd from Fgypr's Land, 


Strange Nations barb'rous Speech we hear:!, 


but could not underſtand. 
* Your burthen'd Shoulders I relicy'd, 
( thus ſeems our Gad to ſay ) 
*" Your {crvile Hands by me were free'd 
"from lab'ring in the Clay. 
Your Anceſtors, with Wrongs oppreſt, 
to me for Aid did call ; 
\With Pity I their Suff rings fav, 
and (et them free from 211. 
They ſought for me, and from the Clowd, 
in Thunder I reply 'd; 
t Aferibak's contentious Stream 
their Faith and Duty try'd, 
PF-4#-# Ih 
While I my ſolemn Will declare, 
wy choſen Peop te, hear; 
f thor, O Ifr'c!, ro my Wo ds 
wile lend thy liſt'ning Eer ; 
Then ſhall no God beſides my (elf 
within thy CosſRs be found ; 
Nor ſhalt thou worſhip ary God 
of ail the Nations round. 
The Lord thy God am I, whe thee 
brougit torth from Fgy;i's Lond | 


nr 


————___——_—_—_—_———__ 


PF 


'Tis I that all rhy juſt Deſires 
{1pply wirh lib'ral Hand. 

tt, Bur they, my choſen Race, refus'd 
to hearken to my Vaice 

Kor would rebellious I/rae!'s Sons 
make me their happy Choice. 


12, So I provok'd, refign'd them up, 
to ev'ry Lula Prey; 
And in their own perverſe Deſigns, 
permitted them to ſtray. 
!3. O char my People wiſely world 
my juſt Commandments heed! 
And 1/r'«{ in my rightcous ways 
with pious Care procecd ! 
! 4+ Then ſhould my heavy [udgments £41 
on all that them oppoſe; 
And my avenging Hand be turn 
againſt their num'rous Foes. : 
15, Their Enemics and mine, ſhould all 
before my Foot-ſtool bend ; 
But as for them, theic hippy State 
fiould ncver know an End. 
5, A!) parts with Plenty ſhould abound ; 
with fncſt Wheat their Field : 
Ihe barren Rocks, to pleaſe their raſte, 
ould ricteſt Honey yicld. 


Plalm LXXXHEE. 


'D OD Tn mc Great Aſſembly ſtanclz, 
whcre his impartial Eye 
'n fare [1 veys tne earthly Gods, 
and docs their [ſudgments try. 
>, How dare ycu then unjuſtly judge, 
or be to Sinners kind ? 
Defend the Orphans and the Poor, 
ler fuch your [ufktice find , 


yl 


4. Pretcit the humble heiplefs Van, 


c:odus d to deep Diltrefs, 


PSALM laxi, luxxil. 129 


CI are, 


And 


} 
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And let not him become 4 I'res 
to ſuch as would oppret:s 

Thy neither know, nor will they [carn, 
bu: blindly rove and ftray 

Tuſtice and wn h, ane WW orld* $ Prcat DP raps: 
Thra all the Land decey, 


Well t then my God in a3nper ſav, 


- 


*1Ive call'd Jou by my Name, 


Ct 4 } 
I've {-id y&are Goas, 2nd at aily 
co 1 : 

to the moſt High | n fime, 

'Y 7 - 

Bur ne citheleſs 1 our nu Dees 
[ 4 LE 
"ro firi-> account 11] cal; 
"You el} fhall dic like common. Xen, 


ike 
like other Tyronts fl. 


Ariſe, and thy juſt jac 2ments, Le: 
#00-OUF-L C xarch ciiplay; 


Ro ' c "1 
nd ail v7 Ir N2t1OnS of Je Woris 
Aall ein thy righteous Swar, 


Plalm L v XY TT. 
ju 4 not thy peace, O Lord or Gel, 
] 


ey . —— a 
no longer blente ve ; 


Nozr-with conſenting quict LNvk 
our. Rune calmly. foe ! 

For iv! the Toumultz..f 144 Fog 
oO cr ill rne Land ; Ce Q 3 

An: thef2:who: ht efS 
fk 15 FIC » mY J Y 44 : | 

Ao 1th thy z2--10's. Poo) FLUE eh 


MICY. Crat a combi 
A Nx} F() « 't X'OY t Cit) C1 « > TY £ v C3 
iid MINCL) 


CiOth 
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And diff*ring Nations, jointly leag/ia d, 
their common Malice venr. 
6. The Ubm'elites that dwel in Tents: 
with Warlike Edo? join'd, 
And Meab's $013 our Ruine vow, 
with HaTar s s Race combin'd : 
7, Prond Ammn's Offtpring, Geba! too, 


Ls 
el q [4 » 
til -A7734!c8 C onfpirc; D 
- þ 


? ' . 
11 Lo: = Pals! ie, and all 
the weilthy Sons of: T' rs ; 


. il] ,| > iy \4 K1 
>. Al rhile tie ftron Ic Ajl;1 F147} RIOT, 
eavir firm Ally NIVe got 
\\" 10 with a pow i fol Army aids 
b LC 1 Yr I\v a1 Pu V'Y | k | ICS 
1 » ſ\ 
ti acltnous Rice of Let, 
P A R T II ” 
- 
. ? » float 4 Av Ge) > > 'Y Y P 1 Ln 
* DUC 100 IUCN > CNECANCE COME TO THEM 


43 ONCC 2O , iaian £3; Me z 

iQ ; "ub ty and Pre md S{cra, 
at K? 7 fart :| Stream. 

ny Fi hc hand their num'rons Hos 
near Erdur C1 pn uy 

And Ieftc their Car. afles tor Dung 
to tered the Tings Gro :nu. 

Ot all their mighry Men the Fate 

of 7Z.2b and Orey jure 3 

\* Z.ebab ind Zaimannak, (0 

ct all their Princes fire. 

v to; with the fime Deſign in{pird, \ 

thus vainly boiſting Tpake, 

In him poſicetlinn for our iciyes 

let us Go 1's Houſes rake. 

io Riine let them hiſte, like Wheels 

v hich downwards {\vifcly-move ; 

i1ke Chiff before the Winds, let all 
har ſcat £ Fo ces p! VE. 

As Flames con{ume dry Wood, or Heath, 

tht 01 pat rd Mountains grove, 

%) let = tierce purſuing Wearh 

W162 [er 3 Rrike thy F 0C3s 


TT 


"'# 


Tr 


£6, 17. Lord, ſhroud theic Faces with Diſgrace, 


T. 


ALM Irxxiv. 


thit they may own thy Name. ; 
v , $ 

Or them confound, whoſe keardo'd Hearts 
thy gentle Means diſclaim. 


L 8. So {hall:the wand ring World eonfels 
+5 


:{11it thou, Who claim it alone 
7ei,-2%'s Name, o'er all rac Earth 
haſt res d thy lofty Throke. 


Palm LXXXIV. 


God cf Hoſts, the mighty Lord, 
how lovcly is the Place 
Where thou, enthicn'd in Glory, ſhew'ſt 
the Brigaineſs of thy Face! 
My longing Soul fain's with Deſire, 
ro view thy bleſt Abode g 
My panting Heart and Fleſh cry out 
for race the living God. 


The Birds, more happy far than T1, 
around tny Temple throng ; 

Securely thcre they build, and there 
ſecurely hatch rheir Young. 

O Lord of Hoſts, my King and God, 
how highly b'eſt are they 

Who in thy Teinple always dwell, 
and there thy Praiſe diſplay ! 


5. Thrice happy they, whoſe Choice has Thee 


Th ir ſure ProteFion made; 


\W ho long to tread the ſacred ways 


th2: ro thy Dwelling lead ! 


6. Who pazſs to Bac's thirſty Yale, 


yet no R.fr-Mment wenr ; 


Their Pools are hil'd wich Rain, which thou 


at their Requiſt dot grant. 


7, Tis they proceed from Strenatito Streng h, 


end ſtil! zpproxch more near 5 


Til: all on S$i0n's holy Mount, 


before their Gcd appear. 


= 


1 


PSALM lIxxxv. 


s, O Lord, the mighty God of Hoſts, 
my juſt Requelt rewards 
1 hon Go.l of Facet, let wy 0a) 
be till wich Favour heard ! 


s. Buhold, O God, for thou lone 
Ci1.ſt timcly Aid q tp:-nſc ; 
On thy 2nnin ed Scrv int look, 
be thou bs ſtrong Dufence : 
79, For in thy Court one tingle Day 
'tis betrer to attend, 
Than, Lord, jn any pl:ce hefikes 
a thouſand Days to ipend. 


auch rather in Gou's Houſe wiil i 
the meancſt Othee take, 

Than in the weelthy Tonts of Sin 
my pompous Dvelling mske. 

11. For God is bath our Sun and Shield, 

wilt Grace and Glory give; 

And no good thing will he with-hold 
from them thar juſtly live. 


12. Thou God, whom heavn'ly Hoſts obey, 
. how highly bleſt is he, 
Whoſe Hope and Truſt, ſecurely plac'd, 
is ſtill repes'd on Thcee! 


Pialm LXXXY. 


:. F Ord, thou haſt granted to thy Land, 
the Favours we implor'd ; 
And faichful Taceb's captive Race 
haſt graciouſly retor'd. 

2,3. Thy People's Sins thou haſt abſuly'd 

and4 all rheir Guilt dcfac'd ; 

Thou haſt not let thy Wrath flame on, 

nor thy feree Anger lift. 
4. O God our Saviour, all our Hearts 
to thy Obedience turn; 
Thar, quencht with our repenting Tears, 
thy Wrath no moce may bu. 


£0 6 thts JODI SS 0 I lt als 99> oft. i My, on Io a wo 
———_ br —- : 
——_ un "= _ 
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$» 6. For v'hy ſhouldfſt thou be angry til, 
and W.ath fo long retain ? 
Revive us, Lord, and ler th; Sairts 
thy wonted Comfort piin, 


7, Try grictous Favour, Lord, Gifpi>y, 
which we have lo: g imploi'd ; 
Ard for thy wond'rous Meicic's (ike 
thy wonrd Aid afferd. 
*% God's Anſwer patiently I'll wair, 
for hv, with glad Succeſs, 
(Ift ey no more 'o Folly turn ) 
his mourning Saints will blets, 


o. To -!| rh't fear his holy N:zme 
his ſur. Salvation's near ; 
Ard in its former happy ſtate 
our Nation ſhall appear. 
10, For Mercy now With Truth is Join'd y 
and Right. uſneſs with Pe-ce, 
Like kind Compati:ions abſent long, 
with friendly Arms embrace. 


IT, 12. Truth f:cm the Earth ſhall ſpring, whilft 
ſhall Streams of [uſti e pour (Heav'n 
And God, from whom all Goodne(s flows, 
ſhall endleſs Ilenty ſhow'r. 
T3. Bcfore him Righteouſneſs ſhall merch, 
and his [uſt Paths prepare 
Whilſt we his holy ſteps purſue, 
With conſtant Zeal and Care, 


Pſalm LXXXVI. 
I, TO my Complaint, O Lord my Ged, 


thy gracious Ear incline 3 
Her me, diſtreſt, and dcſtiture 
of all Relicf bur thine ! 
2. Do thou, O God. preſerve my Soul, 
th:t does thy Name adore : 
Thy Servant keep, and him, whoſe Truſt 
relies on Thee, reſtore, 
3- To 


PSAL M lIxxxvi. 


To me, who daily Thee invoke, 
thy Meicy, Lo.d extend; 
s. Refreſh thy Scervant's Soul, whoſe Hopes 
0:1 Thee alone depend, 
Tho!, Lord, art good, nor only good, 
but prompt to pardon too z 
Of plconteous Mercy to all choſe 
who for thy Mercy ſac- 
{ To wy repeated humble Pray ry 
© Lord, attentive be ! | 
-, when Trouble'd I on thee will call, 
for chou wilt anſwer me. ; 
\. Among the Gods tlicre's none like Thee, 
O Lord, alone divine ! 
To 1hce as much infericur they, 
as are their Works to thine. 
9, Therefore their great Creator Thee 
the Nations ſhall adore; 
T heir long miſguided Pray'rs and Praiſe 
to thy bleft Name reſtore. 
to, All ſhall confeſs Thee great, and great 
the Wonders thou haſt done: 
Confefs thee God, the God ſupreme g 
confels thee God alone. 


P.ART IL. 
: 1, Teach me thy way, O Lord, and 1 
from Truth ſhall ne'er depart z 
In rev'rence to thy ſacred Name 
devoutly fix my heart, 
£2. Thee will I praiſe, O Lord my God, 
praife thee with Heart ſincere ; 
And to thy everliſting Name 
Erernal Trophies rear, 
13, Thy boundleſs Mercy ſhewn to me 
tranſcends my Pow'r to tell, 
For thou h»ſt oft redeem'd my Soul 
fram loweſt Deprhs of Hell. 
14. O God, the Sons of Pride and Strife 
have my Deſtruction ſought 


Rep it © , 


134 
Regardleſs of thy Pow'r, that of: 
115 my Deliv rance wroughr, 
t 5. But thou chy coi-ſtant Goodne fs did 
to my Athſtance bring ; 
Or Parkes, Niercy, _ of Truth, 
thou everlaſting Spri:? 


o 


to me thy Servant ſhow ; 
11 kind Protetion, Lord, on me 
thine Handmaid's Son bultow. 


na) le v-ith ſhame and Rage, 
Wien thou, O Lord, for my Relicf 
and Or .mfort doſt engage, 


Plalm LXXXVII 


2. Bis Szon's Gates, in his account, 
our Ijrac!'s faireſt Tents excc 1. 


O City. of th' Almighty King ! 
4. 1 mention Rabab with due Praitf, 
in 3abylon's Applauics join, 
The Fame of cAthiopra raile, 
with that of Tire and Pals{tme ; 


ticir Age 2nd Country did adorn. 
Bur till of $74 1H ayerr 
that many ſuch from her procecd ; 
Th' Almighty fhall cſtablith her. 
6. his gen ral Liſt ſhall hew, when read, 
| That ſuch a Perſon there was born, 
| and ſuch did ſuch an Age adorn. 
7. He'll Sjen find with Numbers fill'd 
of ſuch as mcrit high Renown 
For Hand and Voice Muſicians skill'd, 


aA 


}f ſuch ſhe: fiall SucceiTions bring, 
like Werers froma living Spring. 


lIxxxV11. 


16. O bounteous Lord, bs Gris and Screngt! 


I 7. Soine Signs] pive, Which my proud Focs 


L, G9O?'s Temple crowns the Holy Mount 
the Lords there condeſcends to dwell. 


3. Fame glorious things of Thee ſhall fing, 


And prant that ſome, amongſt them born, 


and ( her tranſcending Fame to crown ) 


Is! 1. jL} 


J 


QA 


4. 


PSALM lIxxxviii. 
Pialin LXXXVIHHI, 


. TO thee, my God and Savicur, I 


By Day and. Night addreſs my Cry ; 
Vouchſafe my mournful Voice to hear; 
1o my Diſtreſs incline thine Ear. 
For Seas of Trouble me invade, 
My Soul draws nigh to Death's cold ſhade ; 


Like one whoſe Strength and hopes are ficd, 


They number me among the Dcad. 


Like thoſe whe, ſhrouded in the Grave, 
From thee no more Remembrance have z 
Caſt off from thy ſuſtaining Care, 


. Down to the Conkines of Deſpair. 
7. Thy Wrath has hard upon me lain, 


AAidting me with reftlefs Pain ; 
Meall thy Mountain Wavcs have prcſt, 
Too weak, alas, to boar the leaſt, 


'. Remov'd from Friends, I ſigh alone, 


In a loath'd Dungeon laid, whcre none 

A Viſit will vouchiafe to me, 

Conkn'd, paſt Hopes of Liberty. 

My Eyes from weeping never ccale, 
They waſte, bur ſtill my Gricts incrcaſc ; 
Yet daily, Lord, to thee I pray d, 

With our-ftrercht Hands invok'd thy Aid. 


z. Wilt thou by miracle revive 


The Dead, whom thou forfook'ft Alive ? 
From Dearth reftore thy Praiſe to fing, 


Whom thou from Priſon would'ſt nor bring * 
*1. Sha!/l the mure Grave thy Love confeſs? 


A molding Tomb thy Faithfalneſs ? 


Thy Truth and Pow'r Renown obtain, 


Where Darkneſs and Oblivion rvign ? 


z, To thee, O Lord, I cry, fortorn, 


My Pray'r prevents the early Morn. 


. Why haſt thou, Lord, my Soul foiioor, 


Nor once youchafd a gracious Look ? 


- 
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i 5. Prevailing Sorrows bear me do! 
Which from my Youth With me -have Cc growns 
Thy Terrors paſt diftra@. 
And Fears of blicker Days dead. 


16. Thy Wrath has burſt upon my Head, 
Thy Terrors fill my Soul with Dread; 
with Wavcs combin'd, 


7. Environ 'd as 


And for a gen ral Deluge join'd. 
Friends, Eamiliars, all 


y 8. d My I oveis, 


"# 
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Remov'd from Sight, and out of call; 
To dark Oblivion all rctir'd, 
Dead, or art lcaft to me expird. 


Plalm LXXXIX. 


HY Mercics, Lord, ſhall be my Song, 
My Sorg on them ſhall ever dwell ; 
To Ages yur unborn my Tongue 
Thy never failing Tru:h ſhall rell. 
I have : firm'd, and fil: mointain, 
Thy Mercy ſhall for ever laſt ;; 
1 hy Truth, r' 
Like them ſhall ſtand for ever falt. 
Thus ſpak't thou, by thy Propher's Voicc, 
* Wich David I a League have mae 
To! im, my Servant and my Cluice, 
© By Solemn Oath this Grant convey'd 
"While Earth, and Scas, and Skies end 1 
"Thy Seed fhall in my Sight remain ; 
"To them thy Throne I will enſure, 
** They ſhall ro endleſs Apes reign. 


For fuch ſtupendious Truth and Love 

Perch Heav'n and Ea wth juſt Praiſes owCc, 
By Choirs of Anp 
And by atk wb le below. 


\\ t1at Ser iph of CeleRtial Birth 


To vic wirh hrs God ſh 9 dare? 
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With Rev rence and religious Dread, 
His Siints ſhould to his Temple preis z 
His Fcar thro” al. thoic Hearts ſhould ſpread, 
Who his :.linighty Name corf0ts. 
Lord God of Armics, who can boaſt, 
Of S:rength or Pow r, like thine zenown'd ? 
Of ſuch a num'rous faithful Hoſt, 

\s that which does thy Throne ſurcoun! 


», Thou dofſt the lawleſs Ser controul, 
Ard change the Proſpect ofthe Dcep ; 
Thou nvK'tc the fleeping Billows rowl, 
Tho mik'it the rowlins Billows ſlcep. 

5, Thru brek't in pieces Rahab's Pride, 
Ana didtt oppretiing Pow r difarm 

* Thy ſ{c:uer'd Foes have dearly try d 
The Force of thy reiiftiets &rm, 


7 


t 1+ In thee the {ov 'icign Right remains 
Of Errth nd] He vin; thee Lord, alone 
The Wanrld, nd ali tht it com +ins, 
Tir M2ker nd Preiſcrver on, 

'2. The Pol: s 01 which the Globe does ref; 
Were forin d ty thy creating Voice ; 
Tubcy ind Herman, F(t »nd Weſt, 
In thy tuſt :ining * ow'r reJoy ces 


13, Thy Armis mighty, ſtr:ng thy Hand, 
Yet, Lord, thou doft with [uſtice reign; 

' 4. Poſieſt of ab{clure Commind, 
Thou Truth :rnd Mercy doſt maintain. 

«{. Hop py. thrice hippy thev, who hear 

Thy ſacred Trump«r's jor ful Sound ; 
Who may at Feſtivals appear, 
Wich thy moſt glorious Preſence crown'd, 


&, Thy Saints ſhall always be o'<rjoy'd, 
Who on thy ſacred Name rely ; 
And in thy Righteouſneſs employ'd, 
Above their Fors be rais'd on high. 
=, For in thy Strength they ſhall advance, 
Who'o fCongueſts from thy Favour ſpring. 
iS, The 
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13. The Lord of Hoſts is our Dcfence, 
And Iſrac”s God our Iſrae!'s King. 

19. Thus ſpak it thou by thy Prophet's Voice, 
** A mighty Champion I will ſend, 
*From Judas Tribe have I made choice 
* Of one who ſhall the reſt defend. 

o. © My Servant Dawv?d I have found, 
*With holy Oil ancintcd him); 

21. * Him ſhall the Hand ſipport that crown'd, 
*Ard guard that gave the Diadem. 

2 >, © Xo Prince from him ſhall Tribute force, 
"Xo Son of Strife ſhall him annoy ; 

23. © His ſpiteful Foes [ will diiperſe, 
© And them before his Face dcftroy. 

24. My Truth and Grace ſhall h im ſuftain 
*" His Armies, 1n we'korder'd Ranks, 

25. ** Shall conquer, from the Tjrian Main 
* To Tigris ind Ex; hrates Kinks. 

26, Me for his Father he ſhall rzke, 

'* His God and Rock of Safery call 

27." Him I my Fiſt- born Son will m:ke, 

"And Earthly Kings his SubjeRs all 
23. To him my Mercy Til ſecure. 
* My Cov'nant make for ever taſt, 

29. © His Seed for ever thailendure, 

© Bis Throne, till Heavy ndiffolves, fh3ll I:ft, 
FAS K-74 

3 o. © But if his Heirs my Law forfke 
* And froin my facted Precepts ſtray 

[f they my righteous St Atures break, 

Nor frrictly mv Commands obey : 

< Thai Sins I'll viſit with a Rod, 

* Ard for rhcoir Folly make them (mart ; 

3 3 Yer will not ceaſe to be ay G oC, 

* Nor from my Truth, like them, depart; 

34. © My Cov mnt I will neer revoke, 

«© But in remembrance faſt retain ; 
© The ning that once my Lips have ſpoke 
©* Shall in eternal] Force remain. 


31. 


is 
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35. * Once havel ſworn, but once for all, 
« And made my Holineſs the Tie, . 


* That I my Grant will -ne'er recall, 
* Nor to my Scrvant David lie. 


36, * Whoſe Throne and Race the conſtant Sun 

; « Shall, like his Courſe,eſtabliſht ſee ; 

| 37. Of this my Oath, thou conſcious Moon, 
* In Heav'n my faithful Witneſs be. 

38, Such was thy gracious Promiſe, Lord, 

But thou haſt now our Tribes forſook, 

Thy own Anointed hiſt abhorr'd, 

And turn'd on him thy wrat':'ul Look. 


39. Thou ſcemeſt to have rcnd-1'd void 
The Cov'nant with thy vant mede, 
Thou haſt his Dign:: y 4-ttroy'd, 

And in the Duſt his 4unour laid, 

40. Of Strong-holde ri;2u haſt him bereft, 
And brought hi- 3Bulwarks to decay 

41. His Frontier=Cc't. defencelets left, 

A publick Sco n, and common Trey. 


| 42, His Ruine d5''s glad Triumphs yield 

| ToFors a:lvanc'd by thee to Might ; 

| 43. Thou i1-f, his conqu'ring Sword unſteel'd, 
His Valour tur'nd to ſhameful Flight, 

44. His Glory is 10 Darkneſs fled, 

t, | His Thr r.. 4s levcll'd with rhe Ground s + 

45. His Youth to wretched Bondepe led, 
Wit haveo're-whelm'd,& Sorrow drown'd. 


46. How ng; ſhall we thy Abſence mour:, ? 
| Wilt thou-for ever, Lord, retire ? 
Shall thy conſuming Anger burn 
Till tha:,and we at once expire ? 
47. Conſider, Lord, how ſhort a ſpace 
Thou doſt for mortal Life: ordain ; 
No Method to prolong the Race, 
Bur loading it with Grief and Pai: ? 
43- What man is he that can controul 
Dearh's ſtrict —_— Doom ? 


A 
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Or reſcue from the Grave his Soul, 
The Grave that muſt Mankind entomb ? 

49. Lord, where's thy Love,thy boundleſs Grace, 
The Oath to which thy Truth did ſeal, 
Confign'd to David and his Race, 

The Grant which Time ſhould ne're repeal ? 


$6, See how thy Servants treated are 
With Infamy, Reproach and Spite , 
Which in my filent Breaſt I bear 
From Nations of licentious Might. 
$51. How they, reproaching thy great Name, 
Have made thy Servant's Hope their Jeſt: 
5 2. Yet thy juſt Praiſes we'll proclaim, 
And ever ſing, The Lord be bleſt. 


Amen, Amen 
Plalm XC. 


0 Lord, the Saviour and Defence 
of us thy choſen Race, 
From Age to Ape thou ſtill haſt been 
our ſure Abiding-place. 
2. Before thou brought'ſt the Mountains forth, 
or th' Earth and World didſt frame, 
Thou always wert the mighty God, 
and ever art the ſame. 


3, Thou turneſt Man, O Lord, to Duſt, 
of which he firſt was made; 
And when thou ſpeak'ſt the word, Return, 
*ris inftantly obey'd. 
4 Eor in thy fight a thouſand Years 
are like a uy that's paſt, | 
Or like a Watch in dead of Night, 
whoſe hours unminded waſte, 
5- Thouſweep'ſt us off as with a Flood, 
we vaniſh hence like Dreams ; 
Art firſt we grow like Graſs that feels 
the Sun's reviving Beams. 


6. But howſoever freſh and fair 


3ts Morning Beauty ſhows; _ 
"Tis 


'Tis all cur down and wither'd quite 
before the Ev'ning cloſe. 


7, Weby thine Anger arc conſum'd, 
and by thy Wrath diſmay'd ; 
Our publick Crimes and ſecret Sius 
before thy ſight are laid. 
9, Beneath thy Anger's fad Effets 
our drooping Days we ſpend : 
Our unregarded Years break ott, 
like Tales that quickly end. 


20, Our Term of Time is ſeventy years, 
an Ape that few ſurvive ; 


But if, with more than common ſtrength, 


to eighty we arrive; 
Yet then our boaſted Strength decays, 
to Sorrow turn'd and Pain, 
So ſoon the ſlender Thread is cut, 
and we no more remain. 
PART IL. 
11, But who thy Anger's dread EffeRs, 
does, as he ought, revere ? | 
And yet thy Wrath does fall or riſe, 
as more or leſs we fear. 
2. So teach us, Lord, th' uncertain Sum 
of our ſhort Days to mind, 
That to true Wiſdom all our Hearts 
may ever be inclin'd. 


13. O to thy Servants, Lord, return, 
and ſpeedily relent ! 
As we forſake our Sins, do thog 
revoke our Puniſhment 
14. To fatisfie and chear our Souls 
thy early mercy ſend g 
That we may all our Days to come, 
in Joy and Comfort ſpend. 


15. Let happy Times with large Amends 
dry up our former Tears ; 
Or equalat the leaſt the Term 
£ our aflited Years, 
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16, To all rhy Servants, Lord, let this 


thy wond'rous Work be known, 
And to vur Offspring yet unborn, 
thy glorious pow'r be ſhown. 


3 7. Let thy bright Rays upon us ſhine, 


ive thou our work ſucceſs ; 
The glorious Work we have in hand 
do thou vouchſafe to bleſs. 


Pſalm XCI. 


I. HE that has God his Guardian made, 


2, 


k 
ne 


9. 


Shall, under the Almighty's Shade, 
Secure and undifſturb'd abide, 
Thus to my Soul, of him I'll ay, 
He is my Fortreſs and my Stay, 
My God, in whom I will confide: 


His tender Love and watchful Care 
Shall free thee from the Fowler's Snare, 
And from the noifom Peſtilence : 
He over thee his wings ſtall ſpread, 
And cover thy unguarded head ; 
His Truth ſhall be thy ſtrong Defence, 


No Terrours, that ſurprize by Night, 
Shall thy undaunted Courage fright, 
Nor deadly Shafts that fly by Day 3 
Nor Plague, of unknown Riſe, that Kills 
In Darkneſs, nor infecious Ills, 
chat in the hotreſt ſeaſon ſlay. 


. Athouſayd atthy fide ſhall die, 


At thy Right-hand ten thouſand lie, 


While thy firm hcalth untouch'd remains : 


Thou only ſhalt look on, and ſee 
The Wicked's diſmal Tragedy, 
And count the Sinner's mournful Gains, 


Becauſe with well-plac'd Confdence, 

Thou maXk'ft the Lord thy ſure Detence, 
Avg on the Higheſt doſt rely ; 

10, Therc« 


> 
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14. 


15, 


PSALM xci, xcii 14z 
Therefore no 111 ſhall thee befall, 


Nor to thy healthful Dwelling ſhall 
Any intectiousPlague draw nigh 


For he, thro-our thy happy days, 
To keep thee ſafe in all thy ways, 
Shall give his Angels ftri& Commands ; 
And they, leſt thou fMouldſt chance to meet 
With ſome rough Stone ro wound, thy Feet, 
Shall bear thee ſafely 5 ands. 


Dragone and Aſps that chin for Blood, 
And Lions roaring for their Food, 
Beneath his conqu'ring Feet ſhall lie. 
Recauſe he lov'd and honour'd me, 
Therefore ( ſays God ) I'll ſer him fee, 
And fix his glorious Throne on high. 


, He'll call ; I'll anſwer when he calls, 


And reſcue him when Ill bcfalls ; 
Increaſe his Honour and his Wealth : 
And when, with undiſturb'd Content, 
His long and happy Life is ſpent, 
His End U!lcrown with ſaving Health. 


Pfalm XCII, 


I. 1jow Oo and pleaſant muſt it be 


to thank the Lord moſt high ; 
And, with repeated Hymns of praiſe, 
his Name to mapnihe. 
With eviy Morning's early Dawn, 
his goodneſs to relate ; 
And of his conſtant Truth, each Night, 
the glad EffeRs repear. 


. To ren-fring'd Inſtruments we'll fing. 


wits tnneful Pſalt'ries joyn'd . 
And to the Harp with ſolemn ſounds, 
for ſacred uſe deſign'd. 
For thro thy wondrous works, O Lord, 
:hou mak*ſt my Heart rejoyce z 
The thoughts of them ſhall make me glad, 
and ſhout with chearful Voice, 
G 3 
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5,6.How wondrous are thy Works, O Lord ! 
how deep are thy Decrees ! 
Whoſe windivg Tradts, in fecret laid, 
no ſtupid Sinner ſees. 
2, Helittle thinks, when wicked Men, 
| like Graſs, look treſh and gay, 
How ſoon their ſhorr-liv'd Splendour muft 
tor ever paſs away. 


2,90 Bur thon, my God, art ſtill moſt High ; 
and all thy lofty Foes, 
Who thought they might ſecurely fin, 
fhall be o'rewhelm'd with Wocs. 
10, Whilft thou exalt't my ſov'reign Pow'r, 
and mak'ft it largely ſpread ; 
And with reffeſting Oil anoint'ſt 
my conſecrated Head, 


11. I ſoon ſhall ſee my ſtubborn Foes 
ro utter Ruine brought ; 
And hear the diſmal End of thofe 
who have againſt me fought. 
T2. But righteous Men, like fruitful Palms, 
ſhall make a glorious ſhow ; 
As Cedars that on Lebanen 
in ſtately order grow. 


13,14.Theſe, planted in the Houſe of God, 
within his Courts ſhall thrive ; 
Their Vigourand their Luſtre both 
ſhall in old Ape revive. 
15, Thus will the Lord his Juſtice chew 2: 
and Go.l my ſtrong Defence, 
Shall due Rewards to all tle World 
impartially diſpenſe. o 


Plaim XCIII. 


'P yy Ir Glory clad, with Strength array'd, 
The Lord that o're all Nature reigns, 
Tac Worll's Foundations ſtrongly laid, 
£5 ihe veſt Fabrick (till {Uſtains, 


2, How 
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2, How ſurely ſtabliſht is thy Throne ! 
\W hich ſhall no Change or Period ſee 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art God from all Eternity. 


3,4.The Floods, O Lord, lift up their Voice, 
And toſs the troubled Waves on high ; 
But God above can ſtill their Noiſe, 
And make the angry Sea comply. 

5, Thy Promiſe, Lord, is ever ſure ; 
And they that in thy Houſe would dwell, 
Tiat happy Ration to ſecure, 
Muſt ſtill in Holineſs excel. 


Pſalm XCTV. 


ES: O God, ro whom Revenge belongs, 
thy Vengeance now diſcloſe , 
Ariſe, thou Judge of all the Earth, 
and cruſh thy haughty Foes, 
3,4.How long, O Lord, ſhall ſinful Men 
their ſolemn Triumphs make ? 
How long their wicked Ations boaſt ? 
and inſolently ſpeak ? 


5,6.Nor only they thy Saints oppreſs, 
but unprovok'd, they ſpill 
The Widow's and the Stranger's Blood, 
and helpleſs Orphans kill. 
7. © And yet the Lord ſhall ne're perceive, 
( profanely thus they ſpeak 
« Nor any Notice of our Deeds 
* The God of Jacob take, 


5. Atlength ye ſtupid Fools, your Wants 
endeavour to diſcern, 
In folly will you till proceed, 
and Wiſdom never learn ? 
9, 10.Can he be deaf who form'd the Far, 
Or blind who fram'd the Eye? 
Saall Earth's great Judge not puniſh thoſe 
who his known Will defie ? 
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I 1. He fathoms all the Thoughts of Mcn, 


to him thur Hearts lic hare, 

His Eye ſurveys them all, and ſees 
how vain their Counſels are. 

PART IL. 

-Bleft is the Man whom thou, O Lord, 
in kindneſs doſt chaſtiſe , 

And by thy ſacred Rules to walk 
doft lovingly adviſe. 

- This Man ſhall Reſt and Safety find 
in ſcaſons of Diltreſs ; 

Whilft God prepares a Pit for thole 
th:t Ktubbornly tranſgrels, 


. For God will never from his Saints 
his Favour wholly take , 

His own Poſſeſſion and his Lor, 
he will not quit: forſake, 

. The World ſhall then confeſs thee juſt 
w. all that thou haſt done ; 

And thoſe that chuſe thy upright ways, 
tall in thoſe Paths go on. 

, Who will appear in my behalf, 
when wicked Men invade ? 

Cr who, when finners would oppreſs, 
wy rightcous Cauſe ſhall plead ? 

2,15,19, Long ſince had I in filence ſlept, 
but that the Lord was near, 

To ſtay me when I flipr, when (ad, 
my troubled heartro chear. 


26, Wil thou, who art a God moſt juſt, 


v 


their finful Throne ſuſtain, 
* Who make the Law a fair pretence 
cheir wicked Ends ro gain ? 
. Againſt the Lives of righteous Men 
they form their cloſe Deſign ; 
And Blood of Innocents to {pll, 
in ſolemn League combine. 


- 2, But my Defence is firmly plac'd 


mn God the Lord moſt high ; 


nies ies aft. « 
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He is my Rock, to which I may 
for Refuge always fly. 


23, The Lord ſhall cauſe their ill Deſigns 


on their own heads to fall ; 
He in their fins ſhall cut them off, 
our God ſtall ſlay them all, 


Pſalm XCV. 


0 Come, loud Anthems let us ling, 
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Loud thanks to our Almighty King; 
For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our Salvation's Rock we praife, 


- Into his preſence ler us haſte, 


To thenk him for his Favours paſt ; 
To him addreſs in joyful Songs, 
The praiſe that to his Name belongs. 


, For God the Lord, cnthron'd in ftate ' 


Is, with unrivall'd Glory, great 
A King ſuperiour far to all, 
Whom Gods the Heathen falſly call. 


. The Depths of Earth are in his hand, 


Her ſecret Wealth at his command ; 
The ſtrength of hills thar threat the sk1es, 
Subjeced to his Empire lies. 


The rouling Ocean's vaſt Adyis 

By the fame ſov'reign right is his; 

'Tis mov d by his Almighty hand, 
That form'd and fix'd the folid Land, 
O let us ro his Courts repair, 

And bow with adoration there, 

Down on our Knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall, 


, For he's our God; our Shepherd he, 


His Flock and Peſture-ſtecp are we ; 
If then you'll ( ike his Flock ) draw near, 
To day, ifyou his Voice wil hear, 
Let not your hard'ned hcarts renew 
Your Father's Crimes and Judgments tvO ; 

| G; "Mare 


> —— 
> _ - 


PSALM xciy, xcv. 147 


E 2 S.. xj aaa re 4 


Pn, | 
= —_— - 


. LH 


243 PSALM xcv, xcvi. 


Nor here provoke my Wrath, as they 
In deſart Plains of 1eribab ; 

9. When through the Wilderneſs they mov'd, 
And me with freſh Temptations prov'd ; 
They ſtill, through Unbelicf, rebellVd, 
While they my wond'rous Works beheld. 

10,11.They, forty Years, wy Patience oriev'd, 
Tho' daily I their Wants reliev'd 
Then,---'Tis a faithleſs Race, I ſaid, 
Whole Heart from me has «lways ftray'd ; 
They nc'er will tread my righteous path ; 
Therefore to them, in tetled Wrath, 
Since they deſpis'd my Reſt, I (ware 
That they ſhould never enter there, 


Plalm XCVI. 


I, ging to the Lord a new-made Song z 
Let Earth, in one affſembl'd Throng, 
Her common Patron's pr-ife reſounc, 
3, Sing tothe Lord, and bleſs his Name, 
From day to day his Praife proclaim, 
Who us has with Salvation crown'd. 
3. To Heathen Lands his Fame rehearſe, 
His Wonders to che Univerle. 
4. He's great, and greatly to- be prais'd ; 
In Majeſty and Glory rais'd 
Above all other Deities : 
;. For Pagcantry and Idols all 
Are they.whom Gods the Heathen call ; 
He only wwles who m=de the Skics. 
Ss. With M:jcſty and Honour crovn'd, 
_ Beauty and Strength his Throne ſurround; 
7» Be therefore both to him reſtor'd 
By you, who have falſe Gods ador'd, 
Alcribe duc Honour to his Name 


8. PFeace-off rings on his Altar ly, 


Before his Throne your Homage pay; 
Which he, and he alone can claim. 
». To worſhip at his ſacred Court 
Let all the trembling World refort, 1g.Dro: 
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to. Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns, 

Whoſe pow'r the Univerſe ſuſtains, 
v'd, | And bamttht Juſtice will reſtore ; 
| | 14, Ler therefore Heav'n new Joys confeſs, 
And heav'nly Mirth let Earth expreſs, 
. Its loud Applauſe the Ocean roar, 
Its mute Inhabitants rejoyce, 
And for this Triumph find a Voice, 


F 12, For Joy Ict fertile Valleys fing, 
3 The chearful Groves their Tribute bring ; 
; The runeful Quire of Birds awake, 
13; The Lord's Approach to celebrate, 
Who now ſets out with awful State, 
| His Circuit through the Earth to take: 
From Heav'n to judge the World he's come. 
With Juſtice to reward and doom. 


Plalm XCVII. 


1.FEhoah reigns, let all the Earth 
In his juſt Governinent rejoyce g 

Let zl] the Iſles with ſacred Mirth, 
| In his Applauſe unite their Voice. 
' 2, Darknelis and Clouds of awful ſhade 
His dazling Glory ſhroud in ftate ; 
Juſtice and Truth his Guards are made, 
And fixt by his Pavillion wait. 


3. Devouring Fire before his Face | 
His Focs around with Vengeance ſtrook ; 

4. His Lightnings ſer the World on blaze, 
Earth ſaw it, and with Terror ſhook. 

5+ The proudeſt Hills his Preſence felt, | 
Their height nor ftrength could Help affiore, 
The proudeft hills like Wax did met 
In preſence of elv. Almiglity Lord. 

| 6, The Heav'ns, his Rigiteouſnels to ſhow, 

With Storms of Fire our Foes purſu'd 

| And all the trembling World below, 

Have his deſcendivg Glory view'd. 


- 7, Conn. 


7. Confounded be rheir impious hoſt, 


150  PSASLM xcviixcvii, 


Who make the Godsto whom they pray ; 
All who of Pageant-Idols boaſt ; 
To him, ye Gods, your Worſhip pay. 


$. Glad Sjon of thy Triumph heard, 

And Fudal;s Daughters were o're-joy'd ; 
Becauke thy > - ea pm age Lord, 
Have Pagan-Pride and Pow'r deſtroy'd. 
9. For thou, O God, art ſcated high, 
Above Earth's Potentates. enthron'd ; 
Thou, Lord, -unrivall'd, in the Skie, 
Supreme by all che Gods art own'd. 


10. You, who to ſcrve this Lord aſpire, 
Abhor what's ill, and Truth efteem :; 
He'll keep his Servants Souls entire 
And them from wicked Hands redeem. 


21. For Scedsare ſown of glorious Light, 
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A future Harveſt for the Juſt ; 
And Gladneſs for the Heart that's right, 
To recomp?nce its pious Truſt, 


2 2. Rejoyce, ye. Rightcous, in the Lord ; 
Memorials of his Holineſs 

Deep in your faithful Breaſts record, 
And with your thankful Tongues confets. 


Pſalm XCVIII. 


Ing tothe Lord a new-made Song, 
who wondrous things has done ; 
With his Right-hand and holy Arm 
the Conqueſt he has von. 
The Lord has through th* aſtoniſht Worl:: 
diſplay'd his ſaving Might, 
And made his righteous Acts. appear 
in all the Heathens fight. 
. Of Iſrael's Houſe his Love and Truth 
have ever mindful been : 
Wide Earth's remoteſt Parts the V'o77'r 
of [ſrag}'s Go:) have ſeen. 
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Let therefore Earth's Inhabitants 
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PSALM xcviii, xcix. 15r 
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their chearful Voices raiſe, 
And all with univerſal Joy 
reſound their Maker's praiſe, 


. With Harp and Hymns ſoft Melody 


into the Conſort bring 


- The Trumpet and ſhrill Corne:'s ſound, 


before th' Almighty King. 


- Let the loud Oceanroar her Joy,. 


with all that Scas contain ; 
The Earth and her Inhabitants 
joyn conſort with the Main, 


With joy let Riv'lets ſwell to Streams, 
to ſpreading Torrents they ; 

And ecchoing Vates, from Bill to Hill, 
redoubled Shouts convey ; 

To welcome down the World's great Judge, 
who does with pane come, 

And, with impartial Equity, 
both to reward and dooin, 


Plalm XCLX, 


be rcigns, let therefore a!l 


the guilty Nations quake ; 

On Chcrub's Wings he firs enthron'd; 
let Earth's Foundations ſhake, 

On Son's Hill he keeps his Courr, 
his Palace makes hcr Tow'rs ; 

Yet thence his Sov'rcignty exrends 
ſupreme &'er earthly Pow'rs. 


Let thererefore All with praiſe addrefs 
his greatand dreadful Name ; 
And, with his unrefiſted Might, 
his Holineſs proclaim, 
For Truth and Juſtice in his Reign, 
of Strength and Pow'r take place ; 
His. judgments are with Righteouſneſs 
diſpens'd to. Jacob's Race, | 
DG its ds. 5, There- 
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Therefore exalt the Lord our Gcd, * 
before his Footſtool fall ; 
And with his unrefifted Might, 
his Holineſs extol, 
Aoſes and Aaron thus of old 
among his Prieſts ador'd ; 
Amonglt his Prophets Samyel thus 
his tacred Name implor'd. 


Diſtreſt, upon the Lord they call'd, 
who ne'er tacir Suit deny'd ; 

But, as with Rev'rence they implor'd, 
he graciouſly reply'd. 

For, with their Camp, to guide their March 
the cloudy Pillar mov'd : 

They kcpt his Laws, and to his Will 
obedicnt Servants prov'd, 

He aniwcr'd them, forgiving oft 
his Pcople for their take, 

And thoſe who raſhly them oppos'd, 
did ſad Examples make. 

With Worſhip at his ſacred Courts 
cxalt our God and Lord ; 

For he, who only holy is, 
alone ſiculd be ador'd. 


Plalm C. 


2,2.\07 ch one conſent let all rhe Farth 


As» 


To God their chearful Voices raiſe; 
Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth, 
And ling before him Songs of praiſe. 
Convinc'd that he is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed 
We, whom he chuſes for his own, 
The Flock that he vouchſafes ro feed, 


O enter then his Temple-Gate, 

Thence to his Courts devoutly preſs, 
And till your grateful Hymns repeat; 
And Rill his Namie with praiſes bleks 
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PSALM «c, ci, cit. 
For he's the Lord ſupremely good, 
His Mercy is for ever ſure 
His Truth, which always firmly ſtood, 
To endlets Apes ſhall endure. 


Plalm CL 


OF Mercy's never-failing Spring, 


LS) 
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And ftedfaſt Judgment I will ting, 
And fince they Þoth to thee belong, 
To thee, O Lord, addreis ny Song. 
When, Lord, thou ſhalt with me revde, 
Wate diſcipline my Reign ſhall guide ; 
With blameleſs Life my {cIf V1} make 
A Pattern for my Court to take. 


No ill Deſign will I purſue, 

Nor thoſe my Fav'rites make that do. ' 
Who to Reproof bears no regard, 

Him will I totally diſcard. 


. The private Slanderer ſhall be 


In publick ſuftice doom'd by me: 
From haughty looks Pll turn afide, 
And mortifhe the Heart of Pride ; 
But Honeſty call'd from her Cell, 
In ſplendour at my Court ſhall dwell : 


Who Virtue's practice make their Care, 


Shall have the hrſt Preferments there. 
No Politicks ſhall recommend 

His Countrey's Foc to be my Friend ; 
None e'er ſhall ro my Favour riſe 
By flatt'ring or malicious Lyes. 


All thoſe who wickcd Courſes take, 


Anearly Sacrifice I'll make ; 
Cur off, deftroy, till none remain 
God's holy City ro profane, 


Plalm CI]: 


VV Ren I pour out my Soul in Pray'r, 


do thou, O Lord, atrend ; 
Fo thy eternal Throne of Grace 
ler my ſad Cry aſcend.. 


— 
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PSALM. ci. 
2, O hidenot thou thy glorious Face 
in times of deep Diſtreſs, 
Encline thine Ear, and when I call, 
my Sorrows ſoon redreſs. 
3. Each cloudy Portion of my Lite, 
like ſcatter'd Smoke expires ; 
My fhriv'led Bones are like a Hearth 
parch'd with continual Fires, 
4- My Heart, like Graſs that feels the Blaſt 
of ſome infectious Wind, 
Does languith ſo with Grief, that ſcarce 
my.needful Food I mind. 


5. By reaſon of my fad eſtate 
I ipend my Breath in Groans ; 
My Fleſh 1s worn away, my Skin 
ſcarce hides my ſtarting Bones, 
6. I'm like a Pelican become, 
that docs in Deſarts mourn ; 
Or like an Owl thar fits all day 
in hollow Trecs forlorn, 


7, In Wetchings or in reſtleſs Dreams 
the Night by me is ſpent 
As by thoſe !olitary Birds 
that loneſome Roofs frequent; 
$8. Allday by railing Foes 'm made 
the Subject of their Scorn ; 
Who all, poſleſt with furious Rage, 
have my Deſtruction ſuorn. 


3. When prov'ling on the Ground I he, _, 


ofpr-ſt with Gnef and Fears, 
My Bread is ſtrew'd with Aſhes o're, 
my Drink is mixt with Tears. 
20. Beciuſe on me with double weight 
thy heavy Wrath does lie ; 
For thou, to make my Fall more great, 
didft lift me up on high. 


33. My _ juit haſt'ning to their end, 


are like an Ev'ning-ſhadc ; 
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PSALM ci. Fas 


My Beauty does, like wither'd Grafs, 
with waning Luſtre fade. 
12, But thy eternal ſtate, O Lord, 
no length of time ſhall waſte ; 
The mem'ry of thy wondrous Works, 
from Ape to Age ſhall laſt. 


13. Thou ſhalt ariſe and Sion view 
with an unclouded Face ; 
For now her time is come, thy own 
appointed day of Grace, 
14. Her fcarter'd Ruines, by thy Saints 
with pity are ſurvey d ; 
They grieve to ſee her lofty Spires 
in Duſt and Rubbiſh laid. 


15,16. The Name and Glory of the Lord 
all heathen Kings ſhall fear ; 
When he ſhall Son build again, 
and in full State appcar. 
17,1. When he regards the Poor's Requeſt, 
nor lights their earneſt pray'r ; 
Our Sons for this recorded Grace, 
ſhall his juſt praiſe dcc'are. 
19, For God, from his abode on high, 
his gracious Beams diſplay'd ; 
The Lord from Heav'n, his lofty Throne, 
has all the Earth ſurvey'd. 
25, He liſt 'ned to the Caprives moans, 
he heard their mournful Cry, 
And freed by his refiſtleſs pow'r, 
the Wretches doom'd to die. 


21. That they in $7, where he dwells, 
might celebrate his Fame, 
And thro the holy City fing 
loud praiſes to his Name. 
22, Whcn all the Tribes aſſembling there 
their ſoiern VYows addreſs, 
And neighb'ring Lands, with glad Conſent, 
the Lord their God confels. 


23. Bu 
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23, Bur, C'er my Race is run, wy ſtrength 
through his fierce Wrath decays ; 
He has, when all my wiſhes bloom'd, 
cur ſhort my hopeful days, 
24. Lord, end not thou my Life, ſaid I, 
when half is ſcarcely paſt ; 
Thy years from worldly Changes free, 
to endleſs Apes laſt. 


25. The ſtron> Foundations of the Earth 
of old by chee were laid ; 
Thy Hands the beauteous Arch of Heav'n 
with wondrous Skill have made : 
26,27.Whilſt thou for ever ſhalt endure, 
they ſoon ſhall paſs away 
And, like a Garment often worn, 
ſhall rarniſh and decay. 
Like that, when thou ordain'ft their change, 
to thy Command they bend ; 
But thou continu'ſt ftill the ſame, 
nor have thy Years an End. 
28. Thou to the Children of thy Saints 
ſhalr laſting Quiet give z 
Whoſe happy Race, ſecurcly fixt, 
hall in thy preſence live. 


| Pialm CIIL, 
I,2.)Y Soul, inſpir'd with ſacred Love, 
God's holy Name for ever bleſs ; 
Of all his Favours mindful prove, 
And till thy grateful Thanks expreſs. 
3,4. Tis he thar all thy Sins forgives, 
And after Sickneſs makes thee ſound ; 
From Danger he thy Life retrievcs, 
By him with Grace and Mercy crown'd. 


5,6. He with good things my Mouth ſupplies, 
Thy Vigonr, Eagle-like, renews ; 
He,when the guilrleſs Suff” rer crics, 

His Foe with juſt Revenge purſues, 


7. God made of old his righteous Ways 


To Meſes and our Fathers known : 
Ls 


# 


9,1 


mms. oc. 0 wm wt hh ul || Lo byes 


== 
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18. 


19, 


21 


PSALM cit. 
His Works to his eternal praiſe, 
Were to the Sons of Facob ſhown. 


?, The Lord abounds with tender Love, 

And unexampl'd Ads of Grace, 
His waken'd Wrath does ſlowly move, 

K His willing Mercy flows apace. 

' 9,10.God will not always harſhly chide, 
But with his Anger quickly part 
And loves his Puniflunents to guide 
More by his Love than our Deſert. 


' 21, As highas Heav'n its Arch extends, 
Above this little Spot of Clay ; 
So much his boundleſs Love tranſcends 
The {mall Reſpedts th:t we can pay, 

12,13.AS faras 'tis from Eaſt to Weſt, 

| So far has he our fins remoy'd ; 
Who with a Father's tender Breaſt 
Has ſich as fear him always lov'd» 


' 34,15.For God, who 4ll our Frame ſurveys. 
Conſiders that we are but Clay 
How freſh ſoe'er we ſeem, our Days 
Like Graſs or Flowers muſt fade away. 
16,17. Whilſt they are nipt with ſudden Blaſts, 
Nor can we find their former place ; 
God's faithful Mercy ever laſts, 
To thoſe that fear him, and their Race: 


18. This ſhall attend on ſuch as ſtill 
Procced in his :ppointed way ; 
And whonor only know his Will, 
Bur to it juſt Obedience pay. 
19, 0. The Lord, the univerſal King, 
In Heav'n has fixt his lofty Throne : 
To him, ye Angels, prailſcs fing, 
In whole great ſtrength his Pow'r is ſhowr.. 
Ye that his juſt Commands obey, 
And hear and do his ſacred Will ; 
21. Ye hoſts of his, this Tribute pay, 
W ho (till what he ordains full, 
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153 PSALM Gj, civ. 


22, Let ev'ry Creature jointy bleſs 


- With Light thou doſt thy ſelf enrobe, 


. God builds on < Air, and forms 


the mighty Lord: and thou, my heart,- /- 
With gratt ful Joy thy Thanks exprefs; | 
And in this Conſort bear thy part, 


Ptalm CIV, 
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Poſſefſeſt Empire without Bounds, 
With honour thou art crown'd, thy Throne 
Frernal Majxſy ſurrounds, 
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And Glory for a Garment take : | 
Heaven's Curtains ſtretch beyond the Globe 
Thy Canopy of State to make. 


. 
wr 
YR OTE E.S 


His Palace-chambers in the Skies ; | 
The Clouds his Charior are, and Storms 

The ſwift-wing'd Steeds with which he flies. } 54+): 
As bright as ame, and ſwift as wind, 
Nis Miniſters heav'ns palace fill, 

To have their ſundry Tacks aſſign'd ; 
All proud to ſerve their Sov'reigns Will. ST 


$,6. Earth, on ker Center fhxtr, he ſer, | 


9. 


Her Face with Waters overipread ; 
Nor proudeſt mountains dar'd, as yer, 
To lift above the waves their head. 
Bur when thy awful Face appear'd, : 16. 
Th' inſulting waves difpers'd ; they fled | 
When once thy thunders Voice they heard, } 
And by their haſte conſt their dread, 


. Thence up, by ſecret Tracts they creep, 37 


Ard, guſhing from the Mountain's fide, 
Thro Valleys travel to the Deep, 
Appointed to receive their Tide. 

There haſt thou fixt the Ocean's bounds, 18 
The threatning Surges to repel , 


T hat they no more 0're-paſs their mounds, 


Nor to a ſecond Deluge ſwell, 
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PART IL. 

+ thence in ſmaller parties drawn, 

- ae Sea recovers her loſt hills , 

& .nd ſtarting Springs from ev'ry Lawn, 
*urprize the Vales with plenteous Rills. 


11. The Fields tame Beaſts are thither led, 


Weary with Labour, faint with Drought ; 
And Aﬀes on wild mountains bred, 
Have ſcnſe to find theſe Currents out, 


12, There ſhady Trees, from ſcorching Beams, 


Yicld ſhelcer to the featter'd Throng ; 
They drink, and to the bountcous Streams 
Return the Tribute of their Song. 


13, His Rains from Heav'n, parche hills recruit, 


That ſoon tranſmit the liquid Store; 
Till Earth is burthen'd with her Fruit, 
And Nature's Lap can hold no more, 


| 14, Graſs for our Cattel to devour, 


He makes the Growth of every Field ; 
Herbs, for Man's uſe, of various pow'r, 
that eicher Food or Phyſick yield. 


t 5, With cluſter'd Grapes he crowns the Vine, 


| 


To chear Man's heart oppreſt with Cares ; 
Gives Oyl that makes his Face to ſhine, 
Aud Corn, that waſted Strength repairs. 


P.ART Il. 


» 16. The Trees of God, without the Care 


Or Art of Man, with Spare fed ; 
The Mountain-Cedar looks as fair 
As thoſe in Royal Gardens bred, 


' 27. Safe in the lofty Cedar's Arms 


The Wand'rers of the Air may reſt ; 
The Hoſpirable Pine from Harms 
Protedss the Stork, her pious Gueft. 


18, Wild Goats the craggy Rock aſcend, 


It's tew'ring heights their Fortreſs maKe, 
Whoſe Cells in Labyrinths extend, 
Where feebler Creatures refuge take. 


19, The 
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19. The Moon's inconſtant Aſpet ſhows 
Th' appointed Seaſons of the Year ; 


Th' inſtru&ed Sun, his Duty knows $30. 


His hours to riſe and diſappear, 6 
20,21.Darkneſs he makes the Earth to ſhrow'd, 
When Foreſt-Beaſts ſecurely ſtray ; 


Young Lions roar their Wants aloud 33 
oF 


To Providence, that ſends 'em Prey. | 
22, They range all Night, on ſlaughter bent, j 
Til! ſfummon'd by the rifing Morn, | 


To ſculk in Dens, with one conſent, 132. 


The conſcious Ravagers return, 


23, Forth to the Tillage of his ſoil, 
The Husbandman ſecurely goes, 


Commencing with the Sun his toil, 23. 


With him returns to his Repoſe. 


:4. How various, Lord, thy Works are found TH 


For which thy Wiſdom we adore ! 


The Earth is with thy Treaſure crown'd, ts. 


Till Nature's hand can graſp no more. 
| PARTIV. 
25. Bur ftill, the vaſt unfathom'd Maia 
Of Wonders a new Scene ſupplies, 
Whoſe Depths Inhabitants contain 
Of ev 
26, Full-freighred Ships from ev'ry Port, 
There cut their unmoleſted way ; 
Leviathan, whom there to ſport | 
Thou mad'ſt, has compaſs there to play. | 
27. Theſe various Troops of Sea and Land, : 
In ſenſe of common Want agree z 
All wait on thy diſpenſing Hand, 
And have their daily Alms from thee. | 
28. They gather what thy Stores diſperſe, 
Without their trouble to provide ; ; 
Thou op'ſt thy hand, the Univerſe, 
The craving World is all ſupply'd. 
29. Thou for a Moment hid'ft thy Face, 
The rumcrous Ranks of Creatures a_— ® 
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Form and every Size. } O 
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Thou tak'ſt their Breath, all Naturc's Race 
Forthwith to Mother-Earth return, 


;©. Again thou ſend'ſt thy Spirit forth, 


T inſpire the Maſs with vital Seed ; 
Nature's reſtor'd, and Parent Earth 
Smiles on her new created Breed*» 


. Thus through ſucceſſive Ages ſtands 


Firm fixt thy providential Care ; | 
Pleas'd with the Work of thy own hands, 
Thou doſt rhe waſtes of Time repair. 


2. One Look of thine, one wrathful Look, 


Farth's panting Breaſt with Terror fills ; 
One touch from thee, with Clouds of Smoke, 
In darkneſs ſhrouds the proudeſt hills, 


23. In praifing God, while he prolongs 


My Breath, I will that Breath imploy ; 


. And joyn Devotion to my Songs, 


Sincere, as is in him my Joy. 


. While Sinners from Earth's Face are hurl'd, 


My Soul, praiſe thou his holy Name, 
Till, with my Tong, the liſtning World 
Toyn conſort, and his praiſe proclaim, 


Plalm CV. 


'O Render Thanks, and bleſs the Lord, 


« ds Oren 


; 
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invoke his ſacred Name : 
Acquaint the Nations with his Decds, 
his matchleſs Deeds proclaim. 


. Sing to his praiſe, in lofty Hymns 


his wondrous Works rehearſe ; 
Make them the Theme of your Diſcourſe, 
and Subject of your Verſe, 


Rejoyce in his Almighty Name 
alone to be ador'd ; 

And let their heart o'reflow with Joy 
that humbly ſeck the Lord. 


.» Scek ye the Lord, his ſaving ſtrengta 


devourly fill implore 
4 TY And 
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And where he's ever preſent, ſeek 
his Face for evermore. 


5. The wonders that his hands have wrought, 
keep thankfully in mind; - 
The righteous Statutes of his Mouth, 
and Laws to us aſſign'd. 
6. Know ye his Servant Abraham's Sced, 
and Jacob's choſen Race, 
7. He's ſtill our God, his Judgments till 
thro-out the Earth take place. 


$. His Cov'nant he hath kept in mind 

for num'rous Apes palt, 
Which yer for thouſand Ages more, 

in equal force ſhall laſt. 

9. Firſt ſign'd to Abram, next by Oath 
ro ac made ſecure 

10, To Jacob and his Heirs a Law 
for ever to endure, 


11, That Canazrn's Land ſhould be their Lot, 
when yet but few they were ; 

12, But few in number, and thoſe few 
all friendle(s Strangers there. 

13. In Pilgrimage from Realm to Realm, 
ſecurely they remov'd 

14. Whilſt proudeft Monzrchs for their ſakes, 
{everely he reprov'd. 


15. * Theſe mine anointed are, ſaid he, 
« ler none my Servants wrong, 
« Nor treat the pooreſt Prophet 111, 
* chat does to me belong. 
16. A Dearth ar laſt, by his Command, 
did thro the Land prevail ; 
Till Corn, the chief Support of Life, 
ſuſtaining Corn did fail. 


17. But his indulgent Providence 
had pious Joſeph ſent, 
Sold into egypt, bur, their-Death 
who ſold him, to prevent, 


18. His 


PSALM cv. 


18, His Feet with heavy Chains were cruſt'd, 


with Calumny his Fame ; 
I9. Till God's appointed Time and Word 
ro his. Deliv'rance came, 


2e The King his fov'reign Orders ſene, 

and regſcu'd him with ſpeed ; 
Whom private Malice had confin'd, 

the [People's Ruler freed. 

21. His Court, Revenues, Realm, were al! 
ſubjected to his Will ; 

22, His preateſt Princes to comtroul, 
and teach his Stateſmen Skill. 


PART II. 


23. To F«pt then, invited Gueſts, 
helt-tamiſh d I/rae! came ; 
And Facob held, by Royal Grant, 
the fertile Soil of Ham. 
24. Th Almighty there with ſuch Increafe 
his People mulriply'd, 
Till with their proud Oppreffors they 
in Strength and Number vy'd. 


' 25, Their vaſt increaſe th* Egrptians Hearts 
with jealous Anger fir'd, 
Till they his Servants to deſtroy 
by treach'rous Arrs conſpir'd, 
26, His Servant Meſes then he ſent, 
his choſen Aaron to9 
27, Empowr'd with Sipns and Miracle; 
to prove their Miſlion true. 


«9, He call'd for Darkneſs, Darknels cate, 
Nature his Summons knevy. 


2n, Each Stream and Lake, transform'd to Blood, 


the wondrirg Fiſhes flew. 
20, In puirid Eloods throughout the Land, 
: the Peſt of Frogs was bred ; 
From noiſom Fens ſent up to croak 
at Pharaoh's Board and Bed, 
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21. HE gave the Sign, and Swarms of Flics 


came down in clondy Hoſts , 
Whilſt Earth s enliv'ined Duſt below | 


bred Lice thro all their Coaſts. 
32, He ſent 'em batt'ring Hail for Rain, 
and Fire for cooling Dew, 
33, He {more their Vines, and Foreſt-Plants, 
and Garden's Pride o'rethrew. 


34. Hc fpake the Word, and Locuſts came, 
with Caterpillars joyn'd : 
They prey'd upon the poor Remains | 
che Storm had left behind. | 


35. From Trees to Herbage they deſcend ; | 
no verdant thing they ſpare ; 
Bur like the naked Fallow-Ficld, 
leave all the Paſtures bare. 
36, From Field to Villages and Towns, 
commiſſion'd Vengeance flew, 
One faral Strok: their eldeſt Hopes 
and Strength of Egypt flew. 
37. He brought his Servants forth, enrich'd 
with Egypi's borrow'd Wealth ; 
And, what tranſcends all Treaſures lic 
enrich'd with vig'rous Hcalth... 
38. Egypt rejoyc'd, in hopes to find 
her Pleagues wkh them remov'd ;" 
Taught dearly now to fear worle [11s 
by thoſe already prov'd. 
29. Their ſhrouding Canopy by day 
a journeying Cloud was ſpread ; 
A fiery Pillar all the Nighr 
their Defart-Marches led. 
46, They long'd for Fleſh ; with Ev'ning-Quails 
he furniſh'd ev'ry Tent ; 
From Heav'ns own Ganary, cach Morn, 
the Bread of Angels fent. 
41. He ſmote the Rock ; whoſe flinty Breaſt 
pour'd forth a- guſhing Tide, march'd, 
Whoſe following Stream, where<e're they 
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4 2. For ſtill he did on Abram's Fairh 


and ancient League refle& ; 


4 3. He brought his People forth with Joy, 


with Triumph his Ek&, 


44+ Quirerooting out their Heathen Foes, 


from Canaar's fertile Soil, 
To them in cheap Poſſeſſion gave 
the Fruir of other's Toi. 


4 5. That they his Statutes might obſegve, 


his ſacred Laws obey. 
For Benchts fo veſt let us 
our Sopgs of Praiſe repay. 
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0 Render thanks to God above, 


-Þ 


The Fountain of eternal Love ; 
Whoſe Mercy firm thro Ages paſt 
Has ſtood, and ſhall for ever laſt. 
Who can his mighty Deeds cxprels, 
Not only vaſt, but numberleſs ? 
What Mortal Eloquence can raiſe 
His Tribute of immortal Praiſe ? 


Hippy are they, and only they, 

Who from thy Judgments never ſtray, 
Who know whar's right, nor only ſo, 
Bur always practiſe what they know. 
Ex:end to me that Favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy choſen doſt afford ; 
When thou return'ſt to ſet them tree, 
L<r thy Salvation viſit me. 


O ! may I worthy prove,to ſce 

Thy Saints in full proſpertty ! 

That I the joyful Choir may joyn, 

And count thy People's Triumph mine. 

But ah! Can weexpet ſuch Grace, 

Of parents vile, the viler Race ; 

Who their Miſdecds have acted o're, 

And with new Crimes increas'd the Score ? 
H 2 7. In 
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7, Ingrateful they no longer thought 
On all his Works in Egype wrought ; 
The Red-Sea they no looner view'd, 
But they their baſe diſtruſt renew'd. 

2. YctHe, to vindicate his Name, 
Once more to their Deliv'rance came; 
To make his Sov reign Pow'r be known, 
Thar He is God, and He alone, 


9, To right and left, at his Command, 
The parting Deep diſclos'd her Sand ; 
Where firm and dry the Paſſage lay, 

As thro ſome parcht and defart way, 

£0, Thus reſcu'd from their Foes they were, 
who cloſely preſs'd upon their Rear ; 

71. Whoſe Rage purſu'd 'em to thoſe Waves 
that prov'd the raſh Purſuer's Graves. 


x2. The watry Mountains ſudden Fall 
O'erwhelms proud Pharach, Hoſt and all ; 
This Proof did ſtupid Iſ-ae! move 
To own God's Truth, and praiſe his Love, 
P.ART IL. 
23. But ſoon theſe Wonders they forgot, 
And for his Counſel m/e? fhon : 
I4- But luſting in the Wilderneſs, 
Did him with freſh Temptations preſs. 
Is, Strong Food at their Requeſt he | ny 
But made their Sin their Puniſhment. 
I 6. Yer till his Saints they did oppoſe, 
The Pricſt and Prophet whom he choſe. 
77. Bur Earth, the Quarrel to decide, 
Her vengeful Jaws extending wide, 
Raſh Dathan to her Centre drew, 
With proud Abiram's factious Crew. 
28, The reſt of thoſe who did conſpire 
To kindle wild Sedition's Eire, 
With all their impious Train, became 
A Prey to Heavgn's devouring Flame. 


39, Near Horeb's Mount, a Calf they made, 


And to the molten Image pray'd ; 


20, Adoting 
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=o. Adoring what their Hands did frame, 
They chang'd their Glory to their Shame. . 
21. Thcir God and Saviour they forgot, 
And all his works in Egype wrought ; 
'22' His Stpns in 'Ham's aftoniſht Coaſt, 


And where proud Pharach's Troops were loft, 


22, Thus urg'd, his vengeful Hand he rear'd, 
Bur Meſes in the Breach appear'd ; 
The Saint did for the Rebels pray, 


And turn'd Heaven's kindled wrath away- 


24. Yer they his pleafant Land delſpis'd, 
Nor his repeated Promiſe priz'd ; 

25, Nor did th' Almighty's Voice obey, 
But when Ged ſaid, Go wp, would ſtay. 

36. This ſeal'd their Doom without Redreſs, 
To periſh in the Wilderneſs , 
Or elſe to be by Heathen's hands 
O'erthrown, and ſcatter'd thro the Lande: 


P.ART IL 


28, Yer, unreclaim'd, this ſtubborn Rage, 
Baal-Perr's Worſhip did embrace ; 
Became his impious Gueſts, and fed 
On Sacrifices to the Dcad. 

39, Thus they perſiſted to provoke 
God's Vengeance to the final Stroke: 
"Tis corne :---the deadly Peſt is come 
To execute their gen'ral Doom. 


30. Bur Phinehas, fir'd with holy Rage, 
(Th* Almighry Vengeance to aflwage } 
Did, by two bold Offender's Fall, 
Th' Atonement make rhat ranſom'd A. 
31. As hima heav'nly Zeal had mov'd, 
So Heav'n the zealous At approv'd ; 
To him confirming, and his Race, 
The Prieſthood he fo well did grace; 


32. At Meribah God's Wrath they mov'd, 
Win Moſes for their fakes reprov'd 5 
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33. Whole patient Soul they did provoke, 
Till raſily the meek Prophet ſpoke. 
3.4. Nor v/2cn potluit of Canaan's Land, 
[r.4 tacy perform their Lord's Command , 
Noi is cormilnon'd Sword employ 
The gwilry Nations tro deſtroy, 
$; X 


1 % 
par'd mae Pagan Crew, 


35. Noronly 
But, mingling, learar rheir Vices too ; 
36. And Worſup to mole Idols paid, 
Witch them to tatai Snares betray d, 
27,33. To Devils thcy did facrifice 
TIihcir Ch-Liren with rclentlefs Eyes,” 
Approacin'd their Alters thro a Flood 
Ot their own Solis and Daughter's Blood; 
No c1e pr Victims wou d eppeate 
Canann's ven! (elets Deitivs ; 
do Bizod h-r idols reconcile, 
pur char which did the Land dciile, 
PART. IV. 
39. Nor Aid theſe ſavage Crheltics 
Yiu harden'd Reprobates ſuthce ; 
For after their Heart's Luſt they went, 
And daily did new Crimes inyent. 
4©, But Sins of ſuch infernal Hue, 
God's Wrath againſt his people drew, 
Ti!l he, their once indulgent Lord, 
His own Inherirtence abhor'd. 
47. He them defenceleſs did expoſe 
Totheir inſulcing Heathen Foes ; 
And made them on the Triumphs wait, 
Of thoſe who. bore them greateſt Hate, 
42, Nor thus tj; Indignation ccas'd ; 
Their Lift of Tyrants he increas'd, 
Till they, who God's mild Swey declin'd, 
Were. made the Vaſſels of Mankind. 
43. Yer, wacn diſtreſt, they did repent, 
His Anger did as oft relent, 
But freed, they did his Wrath pi ovoke, 
Keiz:w'd their: Sins, and he tÞcir Yoke. 
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4.4. Nor yer implacable he prov'd, 

Nor heard their wretched Cries unnov'd ; 
<5. Bur did to mind his Promiſe bring, 

And Mercy's inexhauſted Spring : 


46. Compathon too he did impart, 
Ev*n to their Foc's obdurate Heart, 
And pity for their Suff rings bred 
In thoſe who them ro Bondage led. 
47. Scill fave us, Lord, and [7 ae!'s Bands 
Together bring from Heathen Lands ; 
| $9 to thy Name our Thinks we'll railc, 
| And ever triwmph in thy praiſe. 


| . 48, Let [ael's God be ever bleſt, 
| His Name eternally confeſt ; 
Let all his Saints with full Accord, 


Sing loud Amens.-:-Praife ye the Lis, 


Plalm CVII, 
| 1.TO God your grateful Voxces raiſe, 
Who does your daily Patron prove z 
And let your never-ceating praiſe 
Avend on his eternal Love. 
' 2,3.Ler thoſe give thanks, whom he from Bands 
| Of proud oppreſſing Foes releas'd ; 
| And browght them back from diſtant Lands, 
Erom North and South, and Weſt and Eaſt. 


4,5. Thro lonely defart ways they went, 
Nor could a peopl'd City find; 
Till quite with Thirſt and Hunger ſpent, 
Their fainting Soul within them pin'd. 
5, Then ſoon to God's indulgent Ear 
Did they their mournful Cry addrefs, 
Who graciouſly vouchſaf'd to hear, 
And free'd them from their deep Diftreſs. 


7. From crooked paths he led them forth, 
And in the c*rtain way did guide, 
To wealthy Towns of great reſort, 
Where all their Wants were well (upply'd. 
H.4 $-Q 


—_ 


170 PSALM cvii, | 


gs, O then rhat all. the Earth with me 
Would God: for this his Goodneſs praiſe ! . 
And for the mighty works which he 
Thro-out the wond'ring world diſplays ! 


9. For he from Heav'n the (ad cſtate 
Of longing Souls with Pity views ; | 
To hungry Souls that pant for Meat z | 
His Goodneſs daily Food renews. 44 


PARTI » 

16, Some lie, with Darkneſs compaſs'd round. | 

In Death's uncomfortable Shade ; 

And with unweiidly Fetters bound, 

By prefling Carcs more heavy made ; 
x1,12. Becauſe God's Counlel they defy'd, 

Ard lightly priz'd his holy Word, 

With theſe AfMictions they were try'd g 

They fell, and none could Help afford ; 


13. Tacn ſoon to God's indulgent Ear, 
Did they their mournful Cry addreſs , 
Who graciouſly vouchlaf"d to hear," 
Ard free'd them from their deep Diftreſ?, 
14, From diſmal Dungeons, dark as Night, 
And Shades as black as Death's Abode ; 
He brought them forth to chearful Light, 
And wclcom Liberty beſtow'd. 


35. O then that all the Earth with me, 25 
Would God for this his Goodnefs praiſe * 
And for the mighty Works which he 
Thro-out the wond'ring World ditplays. 

16, For he with his almighty Hand : 20 
The Gates of Braſs in pieces broke z | 
Nor . could the maſly Bars withſtand, | 
Or temper'd Steel reſiſt his Stroke, | 


PART II. 

17. Remorſeleſs Wretches, void of Senſe, 
With bold Tranſ{greflions God dehe ; 
And tor their multiply'd Offence, | 
Oppreſt with fore Diſeaſes lie ; £0 

18, Their 
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12. Their Soul a Prey to Pain and Fear, 
Abhors to taſte the choiceſt Mears, 
And they by faint Degrees draw near 
To Death's inhoſpitable Gates, 


19, Then ftrait to God's indulgent Ear 
Do they their mournful Cry addreſs z 
Who graciouſly vouchfates to hear, 
And frees them from their deep Diftreſge 
20, He all their ſad Diſtempers heals, | 
His Werd both Health and Safery gives ; 
And when all human Succour fails, 
From near Deſtruction them retrieves. 


21, O then that all the Earth, with me, 
Would God for this his Geodneſs praiſe ! 
And for the mighty Works whick he 
Thro-out the wond'ring World diſplays ! 

22. With Off rings let his Altar flame, 

Whilſt they their grareful Thanks expreſs! 

And with loud Joy his holy. Name - 

For all his Acts of wonder bleſs ! 
P.ARTTIV. 

:3,24. They that in Ships with Courage boid, 
Ofer {welling Waves their Trade purſue ; 
Do God's amazing Works-behold, 

And in th+ Deep his Won:ure view. - 

25, No ſooner his Command is paſt, 

But forth a dreadful Tempeſt flies, 
Which ſweeps the Sea with rapid Halte, 
And makes the formy tillows riſes - 

28, Sometimes the Ships, 101s'd up to Hcay'n, 
On tops of mounting Waves appear 
Then down the ficep Abyſs are driv's ; 
Whilſt ev'ry Soul Toles with far. 

37. They reel and ſtagger to and fio, 

Like Men with Fuines of Wine oppreft ; 
Nor do the skiltul Scamen know, 
Whict way to ſteer, what.Courſe is def, 

:3. Then Qrait ro God's induigent Ear 

They do their mournful Cty aclareis ; 
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Who gracioutly vouchfafcs to hear, 

And trees them from their deep Diſtrels, . 

29,30. He does the raging Storm appeale, 
And makes the Billows calmand till 
With Joy they ſee their Fury ceaſe ; 

And their intended court: fulhl. 

31. O then thatall the Ezrth, with me, 
Would God tor this his Goodneſs -praiſe ! 
And for the mighty Works, which he 
Thro-our the wond'ring World diſplays ! 

32, Let them, where all the Tribes reſort, 
Advance to Heev'n his glorious Name, 
And in the Elder's Sov'reign Court, 

With one Conſent his praiſe proclaim ! 
PART V. 

32,34. A fruitful Land where Streams abound, 
God's juſt Revenge, if People fin, 
Will turn to dry and barren Ground, 
To puniſh thoſe that dwell therein. 

25,36. The parcht and defart Heath he makes 
To flow with Streams and ſpringing Wells ; 
Which for his Lot the Hungry takes, 

And in ſtrong Cities ſaftly dwells. 


37,38. He ſows the Field; the Vineyard plants, 
Which gratefully his Toil repay ; 
Nor can, whilſt God his Blefling grants, 
His fruitful Seed or Stock decay. 

39. But when his Sins Heav'n's wrath provoke, 

_ His Health and Subſtance fade away. 
He feels th'Oppreflor's gauling Yoke, 
Andis of Grief the wretched Prey, 

49. The Prince who flights what God commands. 
Expos'4 to ſcorn, muſt quit his Throne ; 
And over wild and defart Lands, 
Whore no Path offers, ſtray alone, 

$1. Whilſt God, from all aflicting Cares, 
Sets up the humble Man on high ; 
And makes in time his nem'rous Heirs 


Wirh his eucreaſing Flocks to vie. 
EY 47,43. Then 


4 2,4.3. Then Sinners ſhall have nought to fay, 
The juſt a decent Joy ſhall ſho 
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The wiſe theſe ſtrange Events ſhall weigh, 


And thence God's Goodneſs fully know. 
Pſalm CVIIL. 
1.CY God, my Heart is fully bent, 
O - to magnifte thy Name 


My Tongue with chearful Songs of praiſe, 


ſhall celebrate thy Fame. 
2. Awake, my Lute; nor thou my Harp, 
Thy warbling Notes delay 
Whilſt I with early Hymns of Joy, 
prevent the dawning Day. 
;, To all the lifning Tribes, O Lord, 
thy wonders IT will: tell , 
And to thoſe Nations fing thy praiſe, 
that round about us dwell : : 
4- Becauſe thy Mercy's boundleſs height 
the higheſt Heav'n tranſcends; 
And far beyond th' aſpiring Clouds 
thy faithful Truth extends. 
5, Be thou, O God, exaltcd high 
above the ſtarry Frame ; 
And let the World, with one conſent, 
confeſs thy glorious Name. 
6. That all thy choſen People Thee 
their Saviour may declare. 
Let thy Right-hand protect me ſtil], 
and anſwer thou my pray'r, 


7. Since God himſelf hath faid the ward, 
whoſe P:omiſe cannot fail, 
With Joy I Stechem ſhall divides 
and meaſure Sxccoth's Vale. 
7, Gitead is mine, Alanaſſeh too ; 
and Efhraim owns my Caute : 


Their Strength my Regal Pow'r ſupports; 


and Fadah gives my Laws, 
Moab I'll make wy fervile Drudge, 
on Yer quilit Edo ttgget ; 
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And through the proud Philiſtine Lands 
my conqu'ring Banners tpread, 
Io By whole Support and Aid ſhall I 
their well-fenc'd City gain ? 
 Whowill my Troops fecurely lead 
thro Edom's guarded Plain ? 


11. Lord, wilt not thou afliſt our Arms, 
which late thou didſt foriake ? 
And wilt not thou, oftheſe our Hoſts, 
once more the Guidance take ? 
32, O to thy Servants in Diſtreſs 
thy ſpeedy Succour ſend : 
For vain it is on humane Aid 
for Safety to depend. 


53. Then valiant: Acts ſhall we perform, 
if thou thy pow'r diſcloſe ; 
For God it is, and God alone, 
that treads down all our Foes, 


Plalm CLX, 


2.YSod, whoſe former Mercies make 
my conſtant Praiſe thy due, 
Hold not thy. Feace, bur my ſad State 
with wonted Favour view. 
2. For ſinful Men, with lying Lips, . 
deceitful Speeches frame, 
And with their tudied Slanders ſeek 
to wound my ſpotlels Fame. 


2. Their reſtleſs hatred prompts them till. 
malicious Lyes to ſpread ; 
And all avainſt my Life combine, 
by cauſeleſs Fury led. 


$. Thoſe wliom with tend'reſt Loye I us'd, 


my chief Oppoſers are 
Whilſt I, of other Friends bereft, 
refort to thee by Pray'r, 
$,, Since Miſchicf, for the Good I did; 
tneir ſtzange Reward does prove. ; 
(| 
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And Rarred's rhe Return they make 
7or undiflembled Love. 
5, Their guilty Leader ſhall be made 
to iome.1ll Man a Slave; 
Ard when he's try d, his mortal Fce-? 
for his Acculer have. 
7. His Guilt, when Sentence is pronounc'd, 
ſhall meet a dreadful Fate ; 
Whillt his rejected Pray'r but ſcrves 
his Crimes to aggravate. 
$. He, ſhatch'd by tome untimely Fate, 
ſa?'n't live out half his days ; 
Another, by . divine Decrcz, 
ſhall on his Office ſeize. 


9,10. His Sced ſhall Orphans be, his Wit 
a Widow plung'd in Grief; 


His vagrant Children beg their Bread, | 


where none can give Relief, 
11. His ill-got Riches ſhall be inade 
to Uicrers a Prey ; 
Tie Fruit of all his Toll ſhall be 
by Strangers born away. 
: 2, None ſhall be found, that to his Wants 
their Mercy will extend, 
Or to his helpleſs Orphan-Seed 
the leaſt Aſſiſtance lend. 
13. A ſwift Deſtruction ſoon ſhall ſeize 
on his unhappy Race ; 
And the next Age his hated Name 
ſhall utterly deface. 


:4. The Vengeance of his Father's Sins 

upon his Head ſhall fall; 

God on his Mother's Crimes ſhall think, 
and puniſh him for all. 

15. All theſe, in horrid Order rank'd, 
before the Lord ſhall ſtand. 

Til hisfrerce Anger quite cuts off 

their Mem'ry trom the Land. 
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PART IL 


16. Becauſe he never Mercy ſhew'd, 
bur ſtill the poor oppreſ(s'd ; 
And ſought to ſlay the helpleſs Man, 
with heavy Woes diſtreis'd. 
17. Therefore the Curſe he lov'd to vent, 
ſhall his own Portion prove ; 
And Bleiſing which he ftill abhorr'd, 
ſhall far from him remove. 


38. Since he in curſing took ſich pride, 
like water 1t ſhall ſpread 
Thro all his Veins, and ſtick like Oil, 
with which his Bones are fed, 
19. This, like a poyſon'd Robe, ſhall ſtill 
his conſtant cov'ring be, 
Or zn envenom'd Belt, from which 
he never ſhall be free. 


20, Thus ſhall the Lord reward all thoſe 
that [Il ro me deſign ; 
That with malicious falſe Reports 
againſt my Life combine. 
21. But for thy glorious Name, O God, 
do thou dcliver me ; 
And for thy gracious Mercy's ſake, 
preſerve and fer me free, 


-;, For I to utmoſt Straits reduc'd, 
am void of all Relief; 
My Heart is wounded with Diftre$s, 
and quite pierc'd thro with Grief. 
23. I, like anEv'ning Shade, decline, 
which vaniſhes apace ; 
Like Locuſts up and down I'm toft, 
and have no certain place. 


24,25. My Knees with Faſting are grown weak, 
my Body lank and lezn 
All that behold me ſhake their Heads, 
aad treat me with Diſdain, 


26,27. But 


od 


+4 
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:6,27. But for thy Mercy's fake, O Lord, 
do thou my Foes withſtand ; | 
That all way ſee 'tis thy own AR, 
The Work of thy Right-hand. 


25, Then let them curſe, fo thou byr ble . 
let Shame the Portion be : 
Of all that my- Deſtruction ſeck, 
wile I rejoyce in Thee. 
29, My Foc ſhall with Difgrece be cloath'd, 
and, ſpite of all his Pride, 
His own Confulion, like a Cloke, 
the guilty Wretch ſhall hide. 


39. But I to Go.], in grateful Thanks, 
my chearful Voice will raite ; 
And where the great Aſſembly meets, 
ſer forth his noble praiſe. 
21, For him the Poor hall always find 
their ſure and conſtant Friend ; 
An he ſhall from unrighteous Dooms-. 
their guiltleſs Souls defend, | 


Plalm CX. 


"9 THE Lord unto my Lord thus fpake, 
« TillI thy Foes thy Footſtool make, 
** ſit thou in ſtate, at my Right-hand 
, * Supreme in Son thou ſhalt be, 
* and all thy proud Oppolers (ce 
« {tbjeed co thy juſt Command, 
3. * Thee, in thy Pow'rs triumphant Day, 
« the willing Nations ſhall obey, 
« and when thy rifing Beams they view, 
« Shall all ( redeem'd from Error's Night ) 
« appear as numberleſs and bright 
« 25 Chryſtal Drops of Morning Dew. 


4. The Lord has ſworn, nor ſworn in vain, 
that like Melchizedech's, thy Reign 
and Prieſthood ſtall no Period know : 


PP 


5» No 
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5- No proud Competitor to fir 
at thy Right-hand will he permir ; 


bur in his wrath crown'd Heads o'erthrow. 


6. The ſentenc'd Heathen he ſhall lay, 
and fill with Carcaſſes his way, 
till he has ſtrack Earth's Tyrants dead . 
7, But inthe -high-way Brook ſhall firſt, 
like a poor Filgrim, {lake his Thirſt, 
and then in Triumph raiſe his Head. 
Plalm CXI, 
$.PRaiſe ye the Lord ; our God to praiſe 
My Soul her utmoſt Pow'r ſhall raile, 
With private Friends, and in the Throng 
Of Saints his Praiſe ſhall be my Song. 
2, His Works, for Greatneſs tho renown'd, 


His Wond'rous Works with caſe are found 


By thoſe who feek for them aright, 
And in the pious Search delight, 
3. His Works are all of matchleſs Fame, 
And univerſal Glory claim ; 
His Truth, confirm'd taro Ages pat, 
Shall to eternal Apes leſt, 
4. By Precepr he has us enjoyn'd, 
To keep his wond'rous Works in mind ; 
Ard to Poſterity reccrd, 
Jhat good and gracious is ogy Lord, 
5. His Bounty, likea flowing Tide, 
Has all his Servant's Wants ſupply'd ; 
And he will ever keep in mind 
His Cov nant with our Fathers fign'd, 
6. At once altoniſtit and o'erjoy'd, 
They ſaw his matchleſs Pow'r employ'd ; 
Whereby the Heathen were ſuppreſs'd, 
And we their Heritage poſleſ(s'd. 
7, Juſtare the Dealings of his Hands, 
[mmutable are his Commands ; 
8, By Truth and Equity ſuſtain'd, 
&ud tor cternal Rules ordain'd, 
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9. He ſer his Saints from Bondage free, 
And then eſtabliſht his Decree, 


For ever to remain the ſame ; 
Holy and rev'rend is his Name. 


10. Who Wiſdom's ſacred Prize would win, 
Muſt with the Fear of God begin ; 
Immortal Praiſe, and heav'nly Skill 
Have they who know, and do his Will, 


Pſalm CXIL. 


HALLELUTF AH. 
1. Hat Man is bleft who ſtands in aw 
Of God, and loves his ſacred Law 2 

3. His Secd on Earth ſhall be renown'd, 

And with ſucceſſive Honours crown'd. 
3, His Houſe, the Seat of Wealth, ſhall be 

An inexhauſted Treaſury 

Hts Juſtice free from all Decay, 

Shall Bleſſings ro his Heirs convey. 


4: The Soul that's fill'd with Vertue's Light, 
Shine's brighteſt in AMidion's Night; 
To pity the Diſtreſt inclin'd, 
As well as juſt to all Mankind, 
5. His lib'ral Favours he extends, 
To ſome he gives, to others lends ; 
Yet what his. Charity impairs, | 
He ſaves by Prudence in Afttairs. 
6. Befet with threatning Dangers round, 
Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his Ground ; 
The Greet Remembrance of rhe Juſt, 
Shall flouriſh when he fleeps in Duſt, 
7, L[!! Tidings never can ſurprize 
His Hear: thar, fix'd on God, relics: 
8, On Satety's Rock he fits and ſees 
The Ship-wreck of his Enemies. 
9, His Hands, while they his Alms beſtow'd, 
His Glory's, future Harveſt fow'd, 
Whence he ſhall reap Wealth, Fame, Renown, 
A.temp ral & eternal crown, 10. The 


180 PSALM cxii\,Cxii,cxtv. 


10, The Wicked ſhall his Triumph ſec, 
And gnath their Teeth in Agony ; 
While their unrighteous Hopes decay, 
And vaniſh, with themſelves, away. 


Plalm CXIII. 
HY E Sainrs ard Servants of the Lord, 
the Triviophs of his Name record, 
z. . His {ſacred Name for ever blefs. 
3. Where cer rhe circling Sun diſplays 
his rifing Bzems, or ſetting Rays, 
due praiſe to his great Name addiets 


4- God thro the World extends his Sway, | 
the Regions of eternal Day ; 
but Shadows of his Glory are. Fi 
5. To kim whoſe Majeſty excels, 
who made the Heav'n in which he awclis, 
let no created Pow'r compare, 
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wy 


—_— Mu DU Ions ew 
wa 
o 


a7 = GI er Is Ry. oo —_— wo 7 > > ere ms - 


—— , on tw ob 8 


Tho 'tis beneath his State to view 
in higheſt Heav'n whar Angels do, 
vet he to Earth vouchſafes his Care : 
He takes the necdy from his Cell, 
alvancing him in Courts to dwell, & 
companion to the greateſt there, 


When childleſs Families deſpair, 

he ſends the Bleſſing of an Heir, 

to reſcue their expiring Name ; 
Makes her that barren was-to bear, : 
and joyfully her Fruit to rear. | T. 
O then extol his matchle(s Fame ! 


Pſalm CXIV. 
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1.17 Hen 77's by th' Almighty led, == | 2. 
( Enrich'd with their Oppreffors Spoil » 
From Egypr march'd ; and Facob's Sced 3. 
From Bondage in a foreign Soil. ' 
2. Jehovah, for his Reſidence, [4+ 


Choſe out imperial Judah's Tent, 
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His Manſion-Royal, and from thence 
Thro Jjrae!'s Camp his Orders ſent. 


2, Thediſtant Sea with Terrors ſaw, 
And from th' Almighty's Preſence fled ; 
Old Jordan's Streams, ſurpriz'd with Aw; 
Retrceated to their Fountain's Head. 
The taller Mountains «kipp'd, like Rams, 
When Danger near the Fold they hear ; 
The Hills skipp'd after them, hike Lambs 
Attrighted by their Leader's Ecar. 
, O Sea, what made your Tide withdraw, 
And naked leave your o0zy Bed ? 
Why Jordan, againft Nature's Law, 
Recoild'ft thou to thy Fountain's Head ? 
Why Mountains, did ye skip like Rams, 
When Danger does approach the Fold ? 
Why after you the Hills like Lambs, 
When they their Leader's Flight behold? 


Farth- tremble on ; well may'&t thou feer 
Thy Lord and Maker's Face to ice ; 

When Facob's awful God draws near, 

'Tis time for Earth and Seas to flee. 

2. To flee from Sod, who Nature's Law 
Confirms and cancels at his Will; 

Who Springs from flinty Rocks can draw, 
And thirſty Veles with Water fill. 


Pſalm CXV.. 


x.] Ord, not to us, we claim no Share, 
but to thy ſacred Name 

Give Glory for thy Mercy's fake, 
and Truth's eternal Fame. 

Why ſhoald the Heathen cry, Where's now 
the God whom we adore ? 

3, Convince 'em that in Heav'n thou art, 

| and uncontroul'd thy Pow'r. 


4. Their Gods but Gold and Silver are, 
the works of mortal Hands: 


wy 
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5. With ſpeechleſs Mouth, and fighlteis Eyes 


the molten Idol ſtands. 


6. The Pageant has beth Ears and Noſe, 


but neither hears nor ſmells ; 


7. It's Hands and Feet nor feel, nor move, 


no Life within it dwells. 


o% 


can nothing like *em find, 
But thoſe who on their Help rely, 
and them for Gods delign'd. 
9, Ore, makethe Lord your Truft, 
who is your Help and Shield ; 
30. Prieſts, Levirtes, truſt in him alone, 
who only Help can yield. 


23, Let all, who truly fear the Loid, 
on him they fear, rely ; 
Who them in Danger can defend, 
end all their Wants ſupply. 
12,13. Of us he oft has mindful been, 
and 17ae!'s houſe will bleſs, 
Pricſts, Levites, Proſelytes, ev'n All 
who his great Name confeſs . 
14. On you, and on your Heirs, he will 
increaſe of Bieſſings bring ; 
I 5. Thrice happy you, who Fav ritcs are 
of this Almighty King. 
16, Heav ns higheſt Orb of Glory, he 
his Empire's Seat defign'd ; 
And gave this lower Globle of Earth 
A Portion to Mankind, 


£7. They who in Death and Silence ſlcep, 
to him no Praiſe aftord : 
18. But we will bleſs for evermore 
our ever-living Lord. 


Plalm CXVI. 
inirely is poſleſt. 


- Such ſenſeleſs Stocks they are, that we 


MY Soul with grateful Thoughts of Love 


Becauſe 
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PSALM cxvi. 
Recauſe the Lord® vouchſaf d to hear 
the Voice of my Requeſt, 


. Since he has now his Ear inclin'd, 


[ never will deſpatr ; 
But ſtill in all the ſtraits of -Life 
to him addreſs my Prayer. 


>, With deadly Sorrows compaſt round, 


4. 


EC 
IF 


with Pains of Bell oppreſt, 

When Troubles feiz'd my aking Heart, 
and Anguith rack'd my Breaſt. 

On God's Almighty Name I call'd, 
and thus to him pray'd ; 

Lord, I beſeech thee, ſave my Soul, 
with Sorrows quite diſmay'd. 


How juſt and merciful is God, 
how gracious is the Lord ! 

Who ſaves the harmleſs, and to me 
does rimely help afford. 


' Then, free from penſive Cares, my Soul, 


s* 


reſume thy wonted Reſt ; 
Fer God has wond'rouſly to thee 
his bountcous Love expreſt. 


$, When Dcath alarm'd me, he remov'd 


my Dangers and my Fears ; 
My Fect from falling he ſecur'd, 
and dry'd my Eyes from Tears. 
Tacrefore my Life's remaining Years, 
which God co me ſhall lend, 
Will T in Praifes to his Name, 
and in his Service ſpend. 


19.11. In God I truſted, and of him 


ln greateſt Straits did boaſt ; 
{ For1n my Blight all hopes of Aid 
from faithleis Mcn were loſt : ) 


: 2,13, Then what Return to him ſhall 


for all his Goodneſs make ? 
1'i] praiſe his Name, and with glad Zeal 
the Cup of Blefling take, 
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14,15.1'll pay my Vows amengft his Saints, 
whole Blood ( howe'er deſpis'd 
By wicked _ in God's account 
is always highly prizd : 
76. By various Ties, O Lord, muſt I 
tothy Dominion bow, 
Thy humble Handmaid's Son, before, 
ho ranſom'd Captive now ! 


17,18. Torhee I'll Off rings bring of praife ; 
and whilſt I bleſs thy Name, 
The juſt Performance of my Vows 
to all thy Saints proclaim. 
19. They, in Jersſalem ſhall meet, 
and in thy Houſe ſhall joyn, 
To bleſs thy Name with one conſent , 
and mix their Songs with mirc. 


Plalm CXVII. 


Ih cheerful Notes let all the Earth 
ro Heav'n their Voices raiſe ; 

Let all, inſpir'd with godly Muth, 
fing ſolemn Hymns of Prailc : 

God's tender Mercy knows no bound, 
his Truth ſhall neer decay ; 

Then let the willing Nations round, 
their grateful Tribute pay. 


Pſalm CX VIII. 
2-0 Praiſe the Lord, for hc is good, 


his Mercies ne'er decay : 
That his kind Favours ever laſt, 
ler thankful J7'el ſay. 
4, Their Senſe of his eternal Love 
let Aaron's Houſe expreſs ; 
And that it never fails, ler all 
that fear the Lord confeſs. 
5. To GodT made my humble Moan, 
with troubles quite oppreſt ; 
And he releas'd me from my Straitz, 
and granted my Requeſt, 
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v. Since therefore God does on my fide 


{o graciouſly appear ; 


Why ſhoukl the vain Artemptsof Man 


poſſeſs my Soul with fuar ? 


7. Since God with thoſe that aid my 
vouchſafes my part to take; 
To all my Foes, I need not doubr, 
a juſt return to make. 
;,0. For better 'tis to truſt in God, 
and have the Lord our Friend, 
Than on the greateſt humane Fow 
for Safety to depend. 


A 
- 


Cauſe 


, 
r 


: 0,11. Tho many Nattons, cloſely leagu'd, 


did oft beſet me round ; 
Yet by his boundleſs Pow'r ſuſtain'd 
L did rhcir Strength confound, 


I 


: 2. They ſwarm'd like Bees, and yet their Rave 


was but a ſhort-liv'd Blaze; 
For whilſt on God I till rely'd, 
L vanquiſh'd them with eaſe, 


:3, When all united prefs'd me hard, 
in hopes to make me fall; 


The Lord vouchſaf d to take my part, 


and fav'd me from them all. 
. The Honour of my ſtrange Eſcape 
to him alone belongs ; 
He is my Savfour, and my Strength, 
he only claims my Songs. 


= 4 
fa 


t5. Toy fills the Dwclling of the Juſt, 
whom God has ſav'd from harm ; 
For wond'rous things are brought to 
by his almighty Arm. 
16, Ae, by his own refiſtleſs Pow'r, 
has endleſs Honour won ; 


paſs 


The ſaving Screnpth of his Right-hand 


amazing Works as done, 


17. God 
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27 .God will not ſuffer me to fall, 
bur Rili prolongs my Days ; 
Thar by declaring all his Works, 
I may advance his Praiſe. 
28. When God had forcly me chaſtiz'd, 
till quite of Hopes bereav'd ; 
His Mercy from rhe Gates of Death 
my fainting Lite repriey'd. 


x9. Then open wide the Temple-Gates 
to which the Juſt repair ; 
That I may enter 1a, and praiſe 
my great Deliv'rer there. 
20,21. Within rhoſe Gates of God's Abode, 
to-which the Righteous preſs ; 
Since thou haſt heard, and ſet me 1afe, 
thy holy Name Ui] blets. 


22,23. That which the Builders once refus'd, 
is now the Corncr-ſtone | 
This is the wond*rous Work of God, 
the Work of God alone. 
24,25. This Day is God's ; let all the Land 
exalt their chearful Voice : 
Lord, we bcleech thee, ſave us now, 
and make us ſtill rejoyee. 


26. Him, that approaches in God's Name, 
let all th' Afﬀembly blebs ; 
« We that belong to God's own Hou, 
« have wiit'd you good Succeſs. 
27. God is the Lord, thro whom we all 
both Light and Comfort find ; 
Eaſt to the Altar's Horn, with Cords, 
the choſen Vidtim bind, 


2$. Thou art my Lord, O God, and ti!7 
I'll praiſe thy holy Name ; 
Becauſe tho! only art my G99, 
I'll celebrate rby Fame, 


PSALM cxix. 1%7 


29 O then, with me, giveThanks to God, 
who (till does gracious prove 
And let the Tribute of our Praiſe 
be endleſs as our Love ! 


Pſalm CXITX. 
ALEPH, 


1 OW blcft are they who alwayske 
H the pure and ea way ! cis 
Who never from the ſacred Paths 

of God's Commandments ſtray ! 
2 How bleſt ! who to his righteous Laws 
have ſtill obedient been! 
And have wich fervent humble Zeal 
his Favour ſought to win ! 


» Sach Men their utmoſt caution uſe 
r0 ſhun each wicked Deed z 
Bur in the Path which h2 diredts, 
with conſtant Care proceed. 
4 Thou ſtriQly haſt injoyn'd us, Lord, 
to learn thy ſacred Will ; 
And all our Diligence employ 
thy Statutes to fulal, 


s O then that thy moſt holy Wil 
might o'er my Ways prefide ! 
And 1 the courle of all my Lik: 
by thy DireCion guile ! 
5 Then with aſſurance ſhould I walk, 
from all confuſion free 
Convinc'd, wlth Joy, that ali my Ways 
with thy Commauds agree. 


- My upright Heart ſhall my glad Mouth 
with chearful Praiſes fill 
When by thy righteous Judgments taught , 
I ſhall have learnt thy WHI. 
5 Soto thy facred Laws fhallI 
all due Obſervance pay ; 
Ea I 


OJ 


Br. gp Ee '®. 
O then Hriakewe no, iny God, 
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B'E TH. 
U 31) mail the VYING Pr21K rVe 21707; TIE 
Tom ail Pollytion $0 ? : 
BY moKing ſtill thor Couric of I-ife 
with tay Commands agre:? 
: 0. Wi hhearry Zeal rr thee I ec k, 
to thee © x Srecour pray ; | 
0 totter Pr ny c2relfs Sto $ 
Eon iby righe Parts roftiay. 
2: Save in my Heart, and clo{tly hid 
thy Waid, my T'cafere, bs ; 
T'9 fuciotr me With timely At 
wan tiniul Tnouph 5 arity. 
12 Sud by that, ry &arctul Soul 
ſall ever Ulets thy Name: 
O :each.we then by thy juſt Lav-s 
my future Life ro trame. 
3 3 My Lips, unlockt by pious Zeal, 
to Others have dociard, 
How wel} the\[udgmer:ts of thy Mouth i 
deſerve our bcft Regard. 


pl 


34 Whilſt in theway of thy Convrar.ds 
more fol: Joy 1 found, | 
* Than had Lbcen with vaſt Increaſe 
- cf envy'd Riches crown'd. | 
15 Therefore thy juſt and upright Laws, | 
ſhall aiways hn lmy Mind ; | 
Ardthole found Ruics which thou. preſcril)R i 
2]l due Retpett ſhall find. 
16 To Keep thy Statutes undefac'd | | 
ſhall be my con ſtant Joy ; 
Ths ſtrict Remembrance of thy Word 
ſhall all my Thoughtscwploy., 


oO at 
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£7 Be gracious tothy Servait, Loid, 
do chou my Lite defend; 
That I, according to thy Word, 
my fixure time may ſpend, | 
15 Enlighren both my Eyes and Mid, 
that ſo I may diſceri 
Th. wond'rous things whichthey behod 
who thy j { Precepts learn. 


19 Tho' like a Stranger in the Land, 
fiom pace to place I ſtray, 
Thy righteous Judgmen s from my ſighe 
remove not thou away. 
20 My fainting Soul isalmoſt piu'd, 
with earneſt Longing ſpent , 
Whiiſt always on the cager Search 
of thy juſt Will, intent, 


- 1 Thy ffarpRebuke hall cruſh che Prod, 
whom ſtill thy Cuife purſues; 
Since they to walk in thy right ways 
preſumptuouſly refule. 
2: Burtfar from me, do thou, O LoE, 
Contempt and Shame remove ; 
For I thy ſacred Laws affe&t 
with undiſſembled Love. 


© 3 Tho Princes oft in Council mer, 
avainſt thy Servant ſpake ; 
Ycr!, thy Statntes to obſerve, 
my conſtant Bus'nefs make. 
24 For thy Commands have always b20t 
my Comfort and Deftight ; 
By them [ learn, with prident Care, 
ro.guide my Stcpsaright. 


D AL ET H. 


25 My Soul oopreſt wich deadly Care, 
cloſe to the Earth doer _— ; 
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Revive me, Lord, and let me now 
thy promis'd Aid receive. 
26 Totbee 1 ftill deelar'd my Ways, 
who didſt incline thine Far : 
O reach me then wy fiure Life 
by thy juſt Laws to ſteer. 


87 If thou wilt make me know thy Laws, 
and by their Guidance wa'k, 
The word'rous Wo:ks which chou haſt done 
ſhall be my cor.ſtant Talk. 
£8 Bur ſee, my Soul within me fnke, 
preſt dovbn with weip hty Care ; 
Do thou, according wo thy Word, 
my waſted Strength repair. 


25 Far, far from me he ail falſe Ways 
and lying Arts remov'd ! 
But kindly grant I ſtill nay keep 
che Path by thee approv'd. 
30 Thy faithful Ways, thou God of Truth, 
my happy Choice I made ; 
Thy Judgments, as my Rule of Life, 
before me always laid. 


21 My Care has been to make my Life 
with thy Commands agree ; 
O then preſcrvethy Servant, Lrr1, 
trom Shame and Ruine tree. 
-: So in the Way ofthy Commands 
Rail T with Pleaſure run, 
And with a Heart, enkrg'd wich Joy, 
iuccebfully go on. 


H E. 


33 InſtruXme in thy Statutes, Lord, 
chy rightcous Paths dilplay ; 
And 1 from them, through all my Liſt, 
will never go aſtray. 
34 If thou true Wiidom from above 
wil graciouſly impart, 


f 


——— 


To keep thy perfet Laws I will 
devore my zcalous Heart, 
35 DireXt m>in the ſacred Ways 
to which thy Precepts lead ; 
Becauſe my chicf Delight has been 
thy riphtcous Pe hc to tread. 
36 Do i191 ro thy moſt juſt Commands 
incline my willing Heart ; 
Let no deire of worldly Wealth 
from thee my Thoughts diverr. 
37 From thoſe vain ObjeAs turn my Eyes 
which this falſe World difplays ; 
But give me lively Pow'r and Strength 
to kcep thy righ:cous Ways. 
38 Conhrm the Promiſe wh'ch thou mad'it, 
and give thy Servant Aid, 
Who to tranſgrels thy ſacred Laws 
is awfully afraid, 
39 The foul diſgrace I juſtly fear, 
in mercy, Lord, remove 
For al! rhe Judgments thou ordain'(t 
are full of Grace and Love. 
$0 Thou know'ſt how, after thy Commands, 
my longing H aredoes pant ; 
O th-n make haſte to raife me up, 
and promis'd Succour grant, 


VA V. 


41 Thy conſtant Blefling, Lord, beſtow, 
to chear my drooping Heart 
To me, according to thy Wurd, 
thy ſaving Hea'th imparrt. 
42 So ſhall I, when my Fors upbraid, 
this ceady Anſwer make ; 
"In G:d I truſt, who never will 
«his faithful Promiſe break. 


4 3 Then ter not quite th? Wond of Truth 
be from my Mouth remov'd , 


PSALM cx. 191 


L 3 Smt 


152 PS A'L M cx. 


Since ſtill my ground of ſtedfaſt Hope 
thy juſt Decrees have prov'd. 
64 So 1 to keep thy righteous Laws RR 
v/ul all ray Study bend ; 
From Age to Age, My time £0 cons 
i) their Obtervance ſpend. 
45 Ferlons I tft to walk 2t large, 
$rom all Incumbrance free ; 
Since I refolv'd £9 m.Ke my Life, 
with thy Commands agree. 
46 Thy Law; ſhall be my contant Tek ; 
and Princes fhall attcnd, 
Wilt lrhoJuRtice ofthy Ways 
wit Comidence bond. 
=» My lono:ne Heart and raviſit Soul 
___ ſhallbotho'refow wirh Joy ; 
Wixzenin thy Yov'd Commandments | 
my happy Hours empty, 
a$ Then wi i worn gut Pecnees 
lifr 1p my willng Rands ; 
afy Care and Bus'ne:s then ſhall be 
wo ſtudy thy Commands. 
Z A T-N. 
49 Accnaing i thy promis' Grace, 
thy Favour, Lord, extcnd ; 
Make 290d tome the Word, on which 
thy Servan:'s Hopes depend. 
50 That, oaly Comiort in Diſtreſs 
atd ail wy GricHh controul ; 
Toy Word, whe troubles kent'd me round, 
reviv'd my fainting Soul, 
$1 Inkvlting Foes di proud'y mock, 
'ard all my Hopes d«ride ; 
Yer, from thy Law, not all their S-offs 
cculd make me turn afide. 
$2 Tiy Judgments then, of ancient date 
L quickly call'd to mind ; 
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Fill ravilh'd with ſuch Thoughts, my So:1 
did ſpeedy Comfort find. = 
3 Sometimcs I ſtand amaz'd, like ons 
With dead'y Horror ſtrook, 
To think how all my ſinful Foes 
bave thy juſt Laws forſook. 
54 But 1 thy Statues and. Decrees 
my cheerful Anthems made ; 
Whilſt thro. trange Lands and Ceart Wilde 
Tlike a Pilprim ftray'd. 


£5 Thy Name, that cheer'd my Heart hy dey, 
has filPd my Thoughts by nigh; 
I ten reiolv'd by thy juſt Laws, 
to guide my Steps aright. 
55 That Pcace cf Mind, which has &rv $2.6 
in deep Diſtrel(s tuſtain'd, 
By ftrict Obedience to thy Will 
I happily obtain'd. 


CHETHh 


57 O Lord, my God, my Portion thow 
and fire Poſleſhon art ; | 
Thy Words I ſtedfaſtly retolve 
to treaſure in my Heart, 
$53 With all ve frevgth of warm Deſire: 
[ did thy Grace im vlore ; 
Diſcloſe, :ccording to thy Word, 
thy Mercic's boundleſs ſtore. 
59 With due ReficR&ion and ſtrid Care 
on all my Ways I thovghr ; 
And fo, reclaim'd ro thy juſt Paths, 
wy wand'ring Steps I brought. 
50 [loſt norime, but mad» great haſte, 
refolv'd, wihout drelzy, 
To wat. h, that Imight never more 
From thy Commandments ſtray ? 
61 Tho”num'rous Troops of ſinful Men 
to rob me have a” 
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194 PSALM cix. 

Yer, I thy pure and righteous Laws 
bave ever kept in mind. 

6e In dead of nighe I will arife, 

ro ſing thy folemn Praiſe ; 


Convinc'd how much 1 always ought 
to love thy righteous Ways. 


6; Tofuch as fear thy holy Name 
_ ſelf 1 cloſely join, 
To all who their obedicne Wills 
to thy Commands refign. 
63 Ofer allthe Earth thy Mercy, Lord, 
abundantly is ſhed; 
O make me then exactly learn, 
thy facred Paths to tread, 


TET HM 


65; Witch me, thy Servant, thou haſt deat: 
moſt gracioufly, O Lord, 
Repeated Benehrs befſtow'd, 
according to thy Word. 
$95 Teach me the ſacred Skill, by whieh 
right Judgment is attain'd, 
Who in belief of thy Commands | 
have ſtedfaftly remain'd, 
67 Bcfore Afiition ſtopt my Courie, 
my Foor-ſteps went aftray ; 
But 1 have fince been diſciplin'd 
thy Prcccprs ro obey. 
63 Thou art, O Lord, tupreamly good, 
ard all thou doſt is 6; 
On me, thy Statutes to diſcern, 
the ſaving Skill bcftow. 


69 The Proud have forg'd malicious Lies , 
my ſp-tlcſs Fame to tain : 
But my fixt Heart, without Reſerve, 
thy Precepts ſhall retain. he 
70 Whlte'pamper'd. they, with proſp'rous Is, 
ia icoGual Pleaſures live, 
G20; My 


PS. A ki M- -CxIx77 
My Soul can relifh no. Delight. 
Bur waat thy Preccpts give. 
71 'Tis good fox me that I have fek 
AMidction's chaſt'ning Rod, 
That I might duly 1-arn and keep 
the Statutes ot my God. 


7: The Law that fiom thy Mouth proceeds 


of more eſteem 1 ho!d, 
Than untauche Mines, than thouſand Mines 
of Silver and of G 1d. 


7 0 D. 


73 Te me, who am the Workmanſhip 
of thy almighty Hands, 
The Heav'nly Undertanding pive 
ro learn thy juſt Commands. 
74 My Preſervation to thy Saints 
ſtrong Comfort will afford, 
To ce Succeſs attend my Hopes, 
who truſted in thy . Word. 
75 Thar right thy Judgments are, I now 
by ſure Experience ſee, | 
And that in Faithfulne(ſs, O Lord, 
thou haſt afflicted me. 
75 O let thy tender mo now 
aff rd me needful Aid ; 
According to thy Promiſe, Lord, 
to me, thy Servant, made. 
77 To me thy ſaving Grace reſtore, 
that I again may live ; 
Whole Soul. can reliſh no Delighe 
but what thy Preceprs. give. 
-$ Defeat the Proud, who, unprovok'd, 
to ruin me have ſought, 
Who on'y on thy ſacred. Laws 
employ my harmleſs Thought. 


79 Let thoſe that fear thy Name, efpouſe 
my Caufe, and thoſe atone 


Is 


C% j Y- 


Who have by trict and! pious icareh 


thy facred Precepts Known. 
fo In thy bluſt Staruies let ny Heart 
continue always ſound, 


That Guilt and Shame, he Sinners Lot. 


may never me CcOrt-413:%. 


CAT i. 


$ My Soul with long *xp<Aznce Faint 


t7 ſee thy ſaving Giace; 
Yer Rtill on thy uner:1:1g Wort 
my Ccnhderce I place. 
g- My very Þyes confume end fat] 
with waitirs for thy Wors ; 
O ! wiyn wilt thou thy Kind Relier 
and promigd Aid aftord ? 


e3 My Skin, like ſtrivel'd Parchmcn: ſhows, 


ti1.t long in Smoke is fer ; 
Ver no AttiFion me Can f>rce 
tay Statutes to forgut, 
81 How many Days muſt I enGure 
of Sorriw and Diſteis ? 
When wilt thou Judgment execinte 
on tacm who me opprets? 


v5 Tac proud have digg'd a Pit for m-, 


th t have n5 othIr Forcs, 
But ſuch as are averte 15 ihee, 
arid thy j:% Laws oppotc, 
$6 With ſacred Triah's etcriial Laws 
all thy Crrmmands avree ; 
Men periecute ne Wrhvut Caute, 
thou, Lord, my Helper be, 
87 Withcioke Defors againſt my Life 
ty had aloft pier Bd ; 
But in ©b:dience to thy Wot 
my Daty never fait, 
89 Toy won. kindn tb, Lord, reftore, 
Wy a;ouping fait t cheer ; 


Tizt 
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7 hat by thy r.oateous Statutes, I 
my Lift's whole Courſe may Acer. 


7-4 At © 3. 


— 


85 Forever, and for ever, Lord, 
unchang*d thou doft remain 
Thy Word, eftab'ift'd in the Heav'ns, 
does all their Orbs ſuſtain, 
30 Thro' circling Ages, Lord, thy Truth 
immoveable ſhall ſtand, 
As doth the Earth, which thou upholi'tt 
by thy Almighty Hand. 
91 All things the Courſe by thee ordain'd' 
ev'n to this Day fulhl ; 
They are thy faithful Subjects all, 
end Servants of thy Will. 
32 Unleſs thy facred Law had been 
my Camfort and D-light, 
j muſt have fainted, and expir'd' 
in dark AfMiivtion's Night, 
93 Thy Precepts therefore from my- Thoughts 
Call never, Lord, depart; * © 
For thou, by them, haſt ro new Life * 
rcſtor'd my dying Heart, 
o: A< Iam thine, intirely thine, 
nrorect me, Lord, from Harm ;- 
115 have thy Precepts ſought to knorw, » 
end carefully perform. 
9; The Wicked have their Ambuſh laid * 
my 8 :lrlets Lite to take ; 
But in the midft 'of Danger I 
thy Word my Study ' make. 
95 I've teen an end of what we call 
rYerfetion here below; 
Bur thy Commandments, like thy! [clf, 
no Charge or Period Know.” 


MEM* 


FSR 1 Cx : 
ME M. 
7 The Love that to thy Laws I bear, 


no Larguage can diſflay ; 
They with freſh Wonders entertain 
my ravitht Thoughts ail day. 
98 Thro' thy Commands l witcr g row 
than all my iubrile Focs ; 
For thy ſure word docs me direc, 
and all my Ways diſpoſe, 
99 From me my former Teachert now 
may abler Coun{ſ.1 take ; 
Becauſe thy ſacred Precc pts 1 
my conſt-nt Study make. 
100 In Underſtanding I exccl 
thc Sages of our Days ; 
B:cauſc by thy nnerring Rulcs 
I order all my Ways. 
161 My Feet, With Care, I have rcfraw.*] 
from every ſinful Way, 
That ta.thy ſacred Word I might 
intire Obedic nce pay, 
102 lhave nor-from thy Judgments Riray'h, 
by vainDefir:s mitied ; 
For. Lor4, thou haſt inſtructed me 
thy righteous Paths to tread. 
103 How ſweet ace all :5y Words to me ; 
O what divine Repatt! 
How much more grat. ful co my Soyl, 
than Honcy to aiy Tatte, 
305 Taught by thy facrcd Precepts, I 
wich Hcav*nly SKill am bleft, 
Thro' whish the treach';oi Ways of Sir, 
L utterly dereRt. 


N UV N. 
10s Thy Ward is tro my Feer a Lamp, 
. the Way oftruth ro ſhow ; 


P'S A E M £Xix.: 
A Watch-light to pojnt out the Path, 


in which I ought ro go. 
: 06 1 ſwear, (and from my folemn Oath 
will never ftart aſide ;) 
That in thy righteous Judgments I 


will ſtedfaſtly abide. 


: 07 Since F with Griefs am fo oppreſt 
that I can bear no more, 
According to thy Word, do thou 
my fainting Soul reſtore. _ 
108 Ler ſtill my Sacrifice of Praiſe 
with thee Acceptance find, 
And in thy righteous Judgments, Lord, 
Inſtrut my willing Mind. 


i109 Tho ghaſtly Dangers me ſurround, 
my Soul th'y cannot aw, 
Nor, with continual Terrors, keep 
from thirking on t'ly Law. 
'19 My wicked and invet'rate Foes 
for me their Snares have laid z 
Y<rt I have kept the upright Path; 
nor from thy Precepts ſtray'd. 


113 Thy Teſtimonics I hive niade © +4 


my Heritage and Choice ; 

For thy, when other Comforts fail, * '* 

wy drooping Heart rejoyce. -, **7 

!12 My Heart with early Zeal began + : 
thy Statutes to obey 3 Et FR 

Ard *rill my Courſe of Life. is done, .-+. 

ta'l keep thy upright Way- -'' ,, *; 

SAMBECH,* © ©53 


113 Deceitful Thoughts and Prafices .. ya 
I uttzrly deteſt ; ns 
But ro thy Law Aﬀetion bear 
too preat to be expreſt. 
3:4 My Hiding-Place, my. Refuge-Tow'r, ,, 
2nd Shigld art..thou,; O Log, .. _. 
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I tirmly anchor all my Hopes 
on thy une:ring World. 
Its Hence ye th-r 12 in Wickediach,. 
eppreach not iny AboJe; 
For army I reto:ve ro keep 
the Frecepts of my Gcd. 
x15 According to thy gracious Word, 
from Danger tet me free, 
Ner make we of thoſe Hopes aſham'd 
that I r.pole on thee. 
117 Upholl we, to fiall I be faf, 
and reſcu'd ftiom Diſtreſ> ; 
To thy Decrees continually 
ny juſt Retpect ad vs. 
113 The Wicked thou haft rrod to Earth, 
who f.om thy Statutes ſtray'd 
Their viie Decoit tne juſt R w cd 
of their own Faltood mace, 


119 The wick d from thy. holy Land 
thou doſt, like Doſs, remove ; 
therefore, With tuck Jultice charm d, 
thy Teſtimony s love. 
- 20 Yet with thar Love th:'y make me 2; 
Iſt I fhould fo fer, 
When on Tranſgrettors ! beholl 
thy Jadgments thus deſcend. 
AI N: 
:23 Judgment and Juſtice I havelov'd ; 
O th refore, Lord, engage 
In my Defence, nor give nie up 
ro my Oppr.ilo:s Rape, 
122 Do thou be Surety, Lord, for re; 
and fo ſhall this Diſtreſs 


cad” 


Prove good for me ; nor ſhall the Proud - 


my guiltle(s Soul opprels. 
223 My Eyes, alas! begin to fall, . 
3 
fn jorg expectanice held, 7 


"Till 


PSALM conic 


-Till thy Salvation they beh:1d, 
And righteous Word fulhlP'd. 
:24 To me, thy. Servant, in dittreſs- 
thy wonted Grace diſplay, 
And diſcipline my willing Heart 
thy Statutes to obey, 


' 125 On me, devored to thy Fear, 
thy lacred Skill beſtow, 
Thar of thy Teſtimonies I 
the fil extent may knew, 
: 26 'Tis time, high time for thee, O L95:4, 
thy Vergeauce to employ, 
When Mun with open Viclence 
thy ſacred Law deſtroy. 
127 Yet their Contempt of thy Commands 
, bur makes their Valr- rite 
In my kſteem, who purctt Go'd, 
con par'd with them deipiſe, 
123 Thy Precepts thereforc 1 account 
in all reſpects, divine, 
Thy teah me to diſcern the righr. 
and ail talſe Ways decline, 
P--E, 


; 29 The Wonders which thy. Laws contain 
n> Words can repref{unr, 
1h.rctorc re lea n and practiſe them 
my zcalon Heart is bonts 
::0 Ihe very Entrance to thy Word 
ccloftial Light diſplays ; 
And Knowledge of true Happine5 
to fivplſt Mirds conveys. 
:31 With capger Hopes I waiting ſt:o4, 
ane fainted with Defire, 
1hat of chy wiſe Commands I might 
the ſacred Skill acquire. 
132 With Favour, Lord, look down on Te; 
who thy Relief implore ; 


AS 
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-10 I P'$ A E*M cxir. 
As thoware went to vifit thoſe .. 
who thy blcſt Name - adore. 

333 Dire&ed by thy hea” nly Word - 
let all my F-2rſteps be ; 
Nor Wickcdnels of any Kin{ 
dominion have o'er me 
134 Releaſe, intirely ſer me free- 
from perſecuting Hands, 
That, uamoleſt. d, I may karn, 
and praiſe thy Cenumands. 
135 On me, devoted ro thy Fear, 
Lord make thy Face to: thin, 
Thy Starures both.ro knw and keep: 
my Heart with Zeal in-line. 
136 MyEycsr9 weeping Funtains tum, 
whence briny Rivers flbw, 
To ſee Mankind, againſt thy Laws 
in bold Dchance g3, 
FT SAP.E, 


: 37 Thou art the righte>us Judge, in whom 
wrong 'd Innocence may. truſt ; 
And, like thy ſelf, thy Judgments, Lord, 
in all reſpects are juſt. 
338 Mt j:ſRtand true thoſe Sratures were, 
which thou didft fiſt decree, 
And all with: Faithfulneſs pertorm'd 
ſucceeding Times. ſhall {. e. 


139 With Zeal my Fleſh conſumes away, 
my Soul with Anguith frers, 
To ſe my Foes conremn at once, 
thy Promiſes and Threats. 
140 Yet each neglected Word of thine, 
(howe'er by them deſpis'd,) 
Is pure, and for etemal Truth 
by me, thy Servant, priz'd, ; 
; 41 Brought, for thy ſake, ro low Eftate, 
convempt from All I find ; 


PSALM a 207 - 
Vet, no Aﬀeonts or Wrongs cah drive 
thy Precepts from my Mind. 
142 Thy Righteouſneſs thall then endures. 
when Time it ſelf is paſt ; 
Thy Law is Truth it ſelf, that Truth 
which ſhall for cver laſt. | 


2 43 Tho Troubtc, Anguiih, Doubts and Dread, 
eo compals me unite, 
Beſ:t with Danger, ſtill I make 
thy Preccpts my Dclight. 
244 Ercrnal and unerring Ruics 
thy Tcſtimon:es give : 
Teach me the Wiſdom that will make 
my Soul for ever live. 


KOPH. 


i45 With my whole Heart to God I call'd, 
Lord hear my earneſt Cry ; 
And I, thy Statutes to perform, 
will all my Care apply. 
146 Again more fervently I pray'd, 
O ſave me, that I may 
Thy Teſtimonies throughly know, 
and ftedfaftly obey, 
? 47 My earlier Pray'r the dawning Day 
prevented, while I cry'd 
To Him on whoſe engaging Word: 
my Hope alone rely d. 
148 With 7Z-al have I awak'd before 
The midnight Watch was ſet, - 
Thar I, of thy myſterious Word, 
mighe perfe&t Knowledge pct. 


149 Lord, h:ar my ſupplicating Voice, 
and wonted Favour ſhew; 
O quicken me, and fo approve 
thy Judgments ever true. 
150 My perſecuting Foes advance 
and hourly nearer draw ; 


What 
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24 P55 A-L $1, Cx1x, 
Whit Treatment can; I hope fiom uhm 
who violate thy Law. ? 


311 Tho "wy draw nigh, my Comnfurt 1s 
thou, Lord, a't yer marc near, 
Thou, whoſe Conimards are righteous ali, 
thy Promiſes fncere. 
172 Concern; rg thy divine Necrecs 
my Soul has know; of 61d, 
That they were itrne, and hail the'r Trib 
ro cndlets Ages hid. 


SE -< i: 


252 Confider wy aittion, Tod, 
and mc from Bryave drew ; 
Think cn: it y Servant in Diftrei; S, 
who : er forvers thy Law. 
154 Picad Thou ry Cauſe ; to that and ms 
thy tiancly Aid att rd; 
With Beans of mercy quic KCn me 
a:coreling to thy Word. 


355 From hard'ned Singers thou remov' 
Salvation far away ; 
'Tis juſt thou ſhouldſt withdraw from th:m 
who from thy Statutes ftray. 
3 56 Since great thy tender mercics are 
tO all who Thee adore ; ; 
Accordir pro thy Judgments, Lord, 
wy taintir' Hopcs "reſtore 
- 7 A 5\mrous Hoſt Eck. Focs 
avickt'h Ty Life combine , 
= all 1060 few ro force my Sv al 
1y Sraturces to Gechiie. 
153 Th. {fv bold Trai.\pretfors Þ vc! 
and was with Grief opp :v'd, 
To ite with what audacious Pride 
thy Cov nant they ft. noe isd. 


r:5 Yer whe tt DA light, coutiier, Lord, 
h vo ! thy P.c cots a OY C 5 


weld, 


O theref5re quicken me with Beams 
of Mercy f.om above. | 
150 As from the Birth of Time thy Truth 
has held rhrough Apes paſt, 
Sy ſhall thy rightcous Judgments, firm, 
to endleis Ages laſt. 


SCHIN 


C1 Tho mighty Tyrants, without Cauf?, 
confpire my Blood to ſhed. 
Thy faced Word has Pow'r alone 
to &! mv Mor with Dread, 
152 And vet that Word my joyful Breaſt 
with heav*nly Raprure warms, 
Nor Conquet, nor the Spoils of War, 
have ſuch tranſporting Charns, 
is2 Perfidio!s Praktiſes and Lies. 
L utterly dereſt 
But to thy Laws affetion bear, 
t09 vaſt to be evptett. : 
:64 Sev'n times a day, with grateful Voice, 
thy Praiſcs I reſound, 
becauſe I ind thy Judgments al 1 
with Truth and ſuftice crow 1d. 
i65 Szcur?, ſ\btantial Peace have they 
who uruly love thy Law; 
No ſmiling Mitchicf them can tempt. 
nor frowning Danger aw. 
165 For thy Salvation I have hop'd, 
and tho ſo long delay'd, 
With cheerfil Zeal and trikeſt Care 
all thy Commands obey'd. 
167 Thy Teſtimonies [ have kepr, 
aad conſtantly obey'd ; 
Becauſe the Love I bore to them 
the Sexvice caſte made. 
163 Frcm ſtrik Obſervance of thy Laws 
[ never yet withdrew, 
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205 PSALM cxix. 
Conving'd rhat my moſt feeret Ways 
arc opcn to thy View. 
, T.AV 
169 To my Requeſt and earneſt Cry 
atrend, © gracious I ord ; 
Infpice my Heart with hea, *uly kt? 
according ro thy Word ' 
190 Let my repcatcd Pray'r at laſt 
before thy Throne zppear ; 
&ecording to thy pligh:cd Word 
for my Relief draw roar. 
151 Then ſhaH my grateful Lips return 
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h the Tribure of th ir Praife, | 
When thou thy Counſcls haft reveal'd, 
and taught me thy juſt Ways. ' 


172 My Tongue the Praiſes of thy Werd 
_ ſhall thankfully reſound, 
Becauſe thy Promiſes are all 
« With Truth and Juſtice Crown'd. 
27.3 Letthy Almighty Arm appear, 
| and bring me timely Aid ; 
| For I the Laws thou haſt Ordain'd 
| my Heart's tree Choice have made, 
574 My Soul has waircd long to lee 
thy ſaving Grace reftor'd ; 
Nor Comfort knew, but what thy Laws, 
thy heav'nly Laws afford. 


1} 195 Prolong my Life, that T may ſing 
'1 my great Reftorer's Prailc ; 
Whoſe Juſtice from the depth of Wocs, 
my feinting Soul ſhall raite, 
: 76 Like ſome loft Sheep I've ſtray'd, till ! 
d: ipair my Way to find 
Thou therefore, Lord, thy Scrvant ſeek, 
w ho kecps thy Laws in mind, 


-_—— 
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Fſlalm 


| ſalm CXX. gas 
1 * N deep Diſtreſs I oft have cry'd 
* ToGud, who never yertdeny'd 
To reicue me oppreſt with Wrongs ; 
2 Once more. O Lord, Deliv'rance ſend, 
From lying Lips my Soul defi nd, 
And trom the Rage of flana'ring Tongues. 
3 Whar lict'e Proht can accrue ? 
And yer what heavy Wrathis due, 
O thou perfidious Tongue ! to thee? 
4 Thy Sting upon thy (elf ſhall turn ; 
Ot laſting Flames char fiercely burn, 
The conſtant Fuel thou ſhalt be. 
4 Bur O ! how wretcacd is my Doom, 
119 am a Sojuutner H.come 
[n harrcn Aſe{ ch's De'are Soul ! 
With Kedar's Wicked Tents inclos'd, 
to law.eſs Savages expoy'd, 
Who live on nought but Theft and Speil 


6 My haplcſs Dwelling is wich thoſe 
\W ho Pace and Amity oppoſe, 
And p'e-{ure take in others Harms? 
7 Sweet Peare is all I court and (eck ; 
But when to them of Peace 1 ſpeak, 
They ſtiait cry out, To Armi, To Armp 


Pſalm CXXT, 
1 'Þ © Ston's Hill 1 lift my Eyes 
f om thence expeRing Aid ; 
2 From $:cn's Hill and S:0n's God, 
who Heavcn and Farth has made, 
3 Th n, thou my Soul, in ſafety reſt, 
thy Guardian will ror fleep. 
4 Hi. warchfi'l Care that 1/r'e{ guards 
will 1's Monarch keep, 
s Shelrer'd b:*neath th' Almighty's Wings, 
:  *Fhou ſhalt ſecurely reſt, | 
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6 Wheae 
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5s Where neither Sunnor Moon ſhall Thee 
by Day or Night moleſt, 
7 Fr:m commen Accidents of Life 
his Care tall guard the {till ; 
| 8 From the blind Strokes of Chancc, and Fc, 
that lic in wait to kill, 
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| '9 Arlnome, abroad, in Peace, in War, 
| thy Ged fiall thee defend; '; 
j Cc n:6.& rhee thro Lift”: Pilgrimage 


rate to thy Journey's End. 
Pialm CXXif, 


| 1 (0 Twas a jIy ful Sound £5 boar | 
| Our Tribes deveurly ſay, 
Up 77'e!, ro the Temple hatte, y 
ang keep your Feſtai Day. 
( | 2 Ar Salems Courts we mult arpeac 
with our afſſembÞ'd Pow':rs; 
| 3 In ſtrong and bezureons Order rang'd 
} | like her united Tow'rs. 
4 *Tis rhither, by divine Command 
the Tribes of God repair, 
Before his Ark to celebrere , 
his Name with Praiſe and Pray, 
« Tribunals ſtand ereted there ; 
| | where Fquiry rakes place; 
Uh Thcre ſtand the Courts and Palaccs | 


nr Enema, 
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— 
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| of Royal David's Race. p 
| 6 O, pray we thenfor Salem s Peace. | 
for they ſhail profp'rous be, 

(Tha h>ly Ciry of our God !) 

| who bear rrue Love to Thee. 


7 May Peace within thy ſacred Walls 
a conſtant Gueſt be found, 
With Plenty and Proſperity 
thy Palaces be crown'd.. 


a T—_— 


P S-A E-ME.- CY L30t-CRNRVEs:- 


5 For wy dear Bretly. .n's lake, and Fricnds 
no lcis than Br. thren duac, | 
HI pray --- May Peace m1 Saiem's Tow t+ 
a ccnftanre Gur it apvcar, : 
© Bur moſt ofall VI ſeek thy Good, 
ane ever with thee well, 
For Sron and the Templc's {ake, 
where God vouchlates tro dwell. 


Palm CXXITHI. 
2 (XN Thee, who dwelt ave the Skies, 
4 , . . . 
Eur Mercy we't my longing Eyes; 
As Svivants watch thcir Malicr's Rands, 
And Maids thuir MiſtrefF's Commaiuds, 
4 O rhcn have Mercy On us, Lords 
Thy gra ious Aid tous attrdz 
To us whom crucl F.rs oppreſs, 
Growa rich and proud by our Diſtreſs. 


Pſalm. CXXIV. 
: FAD not che Lord (may Þ'rel ſay) 
been pleas'd to intcrpoſe; 
2 Had he not then eipous'd our Cauſe 
when Men againſt us roſe; _ 
3 4 5 Their Wrath had ſwallow'd'vs alive, 
aad rag'd, without Controul; 
T heir Spire and Pride's united Flaods 
hid quite o'crwhclm:d our: SouL 
5 But prais'd be our cternal Lord, 
who reſcu'd us that Day, 
Nor to their favage Jaws gave up 
our threat'acd Lives a Prey. 
7 Our Soul is like a Bird eſcap'd 
trom out the Fowler's Net ; 
The Snare is broke, rheir Hopes axe creſt, 
an we at freedom \et. 
& Secure in his Almighty Name, 
our Conhdence remains, 
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Who, as he made both Heay'n and Earth, 
of both ſole Monarch reigns, 


Pſalm CXXV, 


: VU HO place on Sten's God their Truft, 
like S:0n's Rock ſhall ftard; 
Like her xnmoveably be fixe 
by his Almighty Hand 
2 Look how the Hills on ev'ry fide 
Jeruſalem incloſe, 
So ſtands the Lord around his Saints, 
to guard 'em from their Foes, 


he Wick2d may afMlit the Juſt, 
hut ne'er too long opprelſs. 
Nor force him by Deſpair to ſeck 
baſe means for his Redreſs. 
{ Be 550d, O righteous God, to thoſe 
who righreous Deeds affect ; 
The Heart that Innocence retains, 
ler Innocence protect. 


5 All thoſe who walk in crooked Paths, 
the Lord ſhall ſoon deſtroy ; 
Cut off th' Unjuſt, but crown the Saints 
with laſting Peace and Joy, 


Pſalm CXXVI. 


: WW Hen Sion's God her Sons reca'l? 
from long Captivity, 
It feem'd at hiſt a pleafing Dream 
of what we wiſh'd to ſee. 
2 But ſoon in unaccuſtom'd Mirth 
we did our Voice employ ; 
And fung our great Reftorer's praiſe 
Im thankful Hymas ef Joy, 


P SAL M-cxxvi!. 


Our Heathen Foes repining {{o &, 
Ver Were compell'd to own | 
That great and wondrous was the V ork 
our G:d t-'r us had Cone. 
3. 'Twas great,lay they ; was wordrous great , 
much more thoutd we caniets ; 
"ae Lord has donegreat things, wherett 
we reap the glad Succels, 


4, To us bring back the Remnant, Lord, 
ot 1”. Ps Captive Bands, 
More welcome than retrething Showr's 
to parcht and thirſty Lands, 
5. That wee whole Work commendc'd !n Tears, 
may lee our Labours thrive, 
T1:] tinlhe with Succeſs, to make 
our drooping Hearts revive. 


6, Tho be deſpond that ſows his Grain, 
yet doubtleſs he ſhall come 
To bind his tull-ear'd Sheaves, and bring 
the joytul Harveſt home. 


Pſalm COX VIL. 


I, WE build with trutlefs Coſt, unlefs 
the Lord the Pile ſuſtain, 
Uniels the Lord the City keep, 
the Watchmaii wakes in vain, 
2, In vam we rie before the day, 
and late to Relt repair, 
Allow uo reſpite to our Toll, 
and eat the Bread of Care: 
Supplies of Lite, with Faſe to them, 
4 on bis Saints beitows ; 
He crowns their Labour with ſucceſs, 
their Nights with found Repoſe. _ 
2, Cluidren, thole Comtorts oi our Lite, 
are Prelents trom the Lord, 
He gives a nun?rous Race of Heirs, _ :« 
as Picty's Reward, 


K 
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. AS Arrows 11a Giant's hand, 
when marching torth ro War, 

Evn 19 the Sons of fprightly Youth, 
the Ir Parents Satcguard are, 

5. Happy the man w ole Quiver's 111d 

wit thele prevailing Arms ; 

He neeas nor fear £5 meet his Foe, — 
at Law, or War's Alarms. 


Pfalm CXXVIIT. 


2:3 H E Man 1s blett who fears the Lord, 
nur only \Y Ori 01D PAay's 3 

But keeps his wy confin'd with Care, 
ro h1s appointed ways. 

. He thall upon Hh {weet Returns 
of his own Labour feed ; 

Wirhour depencance ye, and fee 
ls Wilkes all fucceed. 


2. His VWite, Pen fair tertile Vine, 
her Ire - Freat ſhall brmg ; 
His Children, like young Ohy e-plants, 
about his Table fpring : 
+... ho tears the Lord, {uall proſfer thus ; 
” mum Sio s God thall bleſs, 
An grant Þ un all his days ro 
Zernu{a!m's Succels., 
6. He thatl kb on, till Heirs from him 
delcend with vaſt Increaſe : 
Much bleft in his own profp'rous State, 
and more 1n 1/r'el's Peace, 


Pialm CXXIX, 


ty 4 om my Youth up, may Ir c/ ſay, | 
tney oft have me atlaid, : 

Reduc'd me oft 10 heavy Straits, | 

but never quite prevaild. | 

3- They oft have plow'd my patient Ba«! | 

with Furrow's decp and long, 


5 


» 


iN 


{ce 
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4. But our juſt God bas broke their Clan, 
and relcu'd us trom Wrong. 
5, Dcieat, Contution, ſhameful Rout 
be {+1!] che Boom of thyla., 
Thzr righteous Doom, who $107 hate, 
aad $:0n's God oppoſe. 
} 6. Like Corn upon our Houle's To's, 
untimely let them tade, 
WV hich coo much Heat, and want of F.v.:.. 
has blaſted in the Blade : 


2, Which in his Arms no Reaper takes, 
but unregarded leaves ; 
Nar Finder thinks it worth his Pas 
to id it into Sheaves. 
$, No Traveller that paſſes by 
vouchlates a Minute's Stop 
To give it one kind Look, or crave 
Heavn's Blefling on the Crop. 


Pllm CXXX, 


:, FRom loweſt Depths of Woe, 
To God I ſent my Cry; 
2+ Lord ! hear my ſupplicating Voice, 
and graciouily reply. 
2. Show'dlt thou ſeverely jucge, 
who can the Tryal bear ? 
4. But thou forgiv{t, let! we deſpoud, 
and quite reagunce thy Fear. 
s, My Soul with patience waits 
tor Thee the living Lord ; 
\.1y Hopes are on thy Pronule built, 


| thy never-failing Word, 
£5. My longing Eyes look» yur 
J "More 


ror thy cnlivining Kay, 
| More duiy than the Morning-Watci 
| ro ſpy the dawmng Day, 
| 7,:Let Jjr/el truſt 1n God; 
| > Bounds his Mercy knows ; 
> K 2 7.38 
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The plenteous Source and Spring trom whence 
Eternal Succour flows, 
8. Whole triendly Streams to us 


Supplies in WM ant convey ; - 
[| FF A healing Spring, a Spring to cleanle, 
By! | and waih cur Guilt away. 


Plalm CXXXT. 


1. () Lord 1 am not proud of Heart, 
[| nor calt a ſcorntul Eye ; 
\ þ Nor my aſpiring Thoughts employ 
ls 1a things tor me 6H, 
' 2 . With Intant-Innocence, thou know?'lt 
\ I bave my felt demean'd; 
ml Compos'd to Quiet, like a Babe, 
[| that from the Erealſt is wean'd, 
| 3. Like me let Ije/ hope in God, 
his Atd alone implore ; 
Both now and ever truſt jn hun 
who lives for evermore, 


Plalm CXXXIl. 


b. LE T David, Lord, a conſtant Place 
in thy Remembrance find; 
Let all the Sorrows he endur'd 
be ever 1n thy mind. 
2, Remember what a {olemn Oath 
to thee, his Lord, he fwore; 
How to the mighty God he vow'd, 
whom 7aco%s $ ns adore. 
3, 4. 1 will not go into my Houſe, | 
nor 9 my Bed alccnd ; 
No ir Renpoſle ſhall cloſe my Eyes, | 
nor Slcep my Eye-lids bend; 
5s, Tiil for the Lord's defign'd Abode 
I mark the deftin'd Ground ; 
- Till I a decent place of Reſt 
for Zaco!”s God have tound, . 
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s. Th' appointed Place, with Shouts of Joy, 
at Ephrata we tound, 
And made the Wood and neighb'ring Fields, 
our glad Applauſe refound, 
7. O with due Rev'cence let us. then 
to his abode repair ; 
And proſtrate at his Foot-{tool fan 
pour out our humble Pray'r. 


8. Ariſe, O Lord, and now poſſeſs. 
thy conſtant Place of Reſt ; 
Be that, not only with thy Ark, 
but with thy Preſence bleſt, (neſ2, 
6, 10, Cloath thou thy Prieſts with Righteoul- 
make thou thy Saints rej2ice ; 
And for thy Servant David's lake, 
hear thy Anointed's Voice, 


I;, God ſware to David in his Truth, 
(nor ſhall his Oath be vam) 
One of thy Off-ſpring after thee 
upon thy Throne ſhall reign : 
12, And if thy Seed my Cov'cart keep, 
and to my Laws fabm't; 
Their Chikiren too upon thy Thicay 
for evermore ſhall ſit, 


13, 14. For Sion does, in God's Eſteein, 
all other Seats excel ; | 
His place of everlailing Reſt, 
whore he deſires to dwell. _ 
15, 16. Her Store, fays be, 1 will increaſe, 
her Poor with Plenty bleſs; : 
Her Saints {hall ſhout tor Joy, her Prieſts 
my ſaving Health contels. 


17. There David's Pow'r ſhall long remain 
in his ſucceſhve Line, 
And my anointed Servant there 
ſhall with freſh Luſtre ſhine, 
13. The Faces of his vanquiſht Foes | 
confuſion ſhall oer-ſpread 3 


K 3 Wuhellt 
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4 1H with confirm'd Succels, his Crown 
[ntl Houriih on bis Head, 


Pſalm CXXXIII. 


7 0 \y vaſtmit their advantage Þe ! 
« L how great their Pleaſure prove ! 
bo ive hke Prethren, and conſent 
in Vines of Love ! 
2, True Loves like that pretious Oyl 
which, pour'd on Azroms Head, 
Ran down his Beard, and o'er his Robcs 
its coltly Moſtuce ſhed, 
. 'Tis like refre;hing Dew, which does 
on Hermon's Top difti] ; 
Or like the early Drops that fall 
on S:on's truittul Hill, 
ror $704.15 the cholen feat, 
where the Ahniohty King 
h 


we 


The proms'd Blethng has ordain'e, 


” 


24 Liiys eternal Spring, 


Pſalm CXXXIV. 


| T3Lets God, ye Servants that attend 
upon his folemn State 3 
That in bis Temple, night by night, 
with humble Rev'rence wait: 
2. 3. Within his Houſe lift up your hands, 
and bleſs his Holy Naine ; 
From Sion bleſs thy {-e!, Lord, 
who Earth and Heav'n did{t frame, 


Pialim CXXXV, 


2. () Praile the Lord with one Conſent, 
and magnity his Name ; 
Let all the Servants of the Lord 
his worthy praiſc proclaim. 
2, Fraiſe him all ye that in his Houſe, 
atrend with conſtant Care ; 


! 


With 


2T 1 
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Vith thole that to his gwtmoſt Courts 
with humble Zeal repair, 


2 tor this our troclt lnt'reit is, 
glad Hyinns 6: Praiie to fog 3 
And, with loud Sonz:+ to bleſs his Name, 


a molt celighciul ching, 
For Gi his own peculiar chvice 
the Sons of 7acob makes ; 
And JPePs Off-fprins ivr ba'own, 
| molt vahrd Treaſtiire takes, 
. That God is great, we oiten have 
by glad Experience found ; 
And {cen haw he with wonVronm Pon 'r 
above ail Gus 15 Crown'd. 
5, For he with unrefiſted Strength, 
pertoris his Sovreign Will; 
In Heay'n, and Earth, and watry Stores 
that Earth's deep Caverns fill, 
. He raiſes Vapours from the Grouad,, 
| which poiy'd in liquid Arr, | 
Fall down at laſt in Show'rs, thrd which 
his dreadful Lightnings glare: = 
He trom his Store-houſe brings the Winds; 
s, and he, with vengeful Hand, 
The Firſt-born {flew of Man and Bcaſlt, 
thro Egypt's monrning Land. 


g. He dreadful Signs and Wonders fhew'd 
thrd ſtubborn Eyprs Cults, 
Nor Fharagb covid Ins Plagueseſape, 
nor all his nonYrous Hoſts, 
I ©, 11, Twas he that various Nations ſmote, 
and mighty Kings ſupprels'd ; 
S1bon and O,-, atzd all belides 
| WHY) Cans Land poſlels'd. 
12, 13. Their Land, upon his choſen Race 
he firmly did Entail ; 
For which his Fame ſhall always laſt, 
his Praiſe ſhall nevge fail, 
K 4 14, For 


in 


IJ 
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14. For God ſhall ſoon his People's Caule 
with pit-110 Eyes farvey 3 
Repen: 1m OL his Wrath, and furn | 
h1:'> kingzed Rage away. | 
| 3*. Thoic Lols, whole talſe Worſhyp ſpreads | 
'1yh ore ail the Heathen Lands, 
' Are made ot Stiver and of Gold, 
the Work of hum inc Hands, 
is, 17, They move not their tiftitious Tongues, 
0 nr {ce with polii'd Eyes; 
Ml The:r counterteite:{ Ears are deaf, 
f no Ereath their Mouth ſupplies, 
i! 13, As ſenſeleſs as themſelves are they 
i that ail their Skill apply 
3 | | To nike them, or ia dang'rous Times, 
F.' on them tor Aid rely. 
\ ih 15. Their juſt Returns of Thanks to God, 
: 
[ 
{ 


| let gratetul J/-el pay; 
\' 18 Nor A. tne De * "1 00 Race 
Ut 10 bleſs the Lord delay ; 
1 26. Their Senle of his unbounded Love 
let Levi's Houſe expreſs; 
And let all thoſe that fear the Lord 
his Name for ever blk : 
21. Letall with Thanks his wondrous Works 
it} | in $0n's Courts proclaim, 
it Let them in Salem, where he dwel!s, 
it | exait his Holy Name. 


Pſalm CXXXVI. 


| 'S vHY God, the mighty Lord, 
| Your joytul Thanks repeat, 
To him due Praiſe afford 
; As good as he is great : 
| For Go1 does prove 
| Our conltant Friend, 
His boundleſs Love 

Shall never end, 


PSALM cxxxvi. 


2, 3. To him whoſe wond'rous Pow'r 
All other Gods obey, 
W hom earthly Kings adore, 
This grate.ul Homage pay : * 
For God, 49c, 
4, 5. By his Almighty Hand 
Amazing Works are wrought ; 
The Heav'ns by his Command 
Were to perte&tion broughte 
For God, 49c. 


6, He ſpread the Ocean round, 
About the ſpacious Land ; 
And made the riſing Ground 
Above the Waters ltand, 
For God, 9c. 


7, 8, 9. Throd Heav'n he did diſplay 
His numrous Hoſts of Light ; 
The Sun to rule by Day, 

The Moon and Stars by Night. 
For God, I9c, 


10, 11, 12. He {truck the Fir{t-born dead 
Of Egypt's ſtubborn Land ; 
And thence his People led 
With his reſiltleſs Hand. 
For God, 49c. 


13, 14. By him the raging Sea, 
As 1t mn pieces rent, 
Diſclos'd a middle way 
Thro which bis People went. 
Far God, 4gc. 


15, Where ſoon he overthrew 
Proud Pharaob and his Holt, 
Who, daring to purſue, 
Were in the Billows loſt. 

.For God, 49c. 
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16, 17,18. Thro Deſarts vaſt and wild 
He led the cholen Seed ; 
And tamous Princes toild, 
And made great Monarchs blecd, 
For God, 4c. 


19, 20. Sþn, whole'potent Hand 
Great -mmoen's Sceptre {way'd, 
And Oz, whole {tern Commauy | 
Wh Þyhan's Land obey'd, 
Fur God, 9c. 


71.22, &nd of his wondrous Grace, 


Their Lands, whom he deftroy's,. 
He gave to refs Race, 
To be by them enjoy'd. 

For God, Q9c. 


3,24. He, in our depth of Woes, 
On us with Favour thought ; 
And trom our cruel Foes 
in Peace and Satety brought. 

For God, I9c. 
£.26, He does the Food ſupply 
In which all Creatures hve : 
To God who reigns on High 
Eternal Prailes give. 
For "God will prove 
Our conſtant Friend, 
His boundleſs Love 
Shai! never end, 


Pſalm CXXXVIT. 


l, HEN we, our weary'd Limbs to reſt, 
Sat down by prondgEuphratcs Stream, 
We wept, with doletul Thoughts opprelt, | 
And Sion was our mournftul Theme. 


2, OurHarps, that when with Joy we ſung, 


Were wont their tunefvul Parts to bear, 
With filept Strings negleted hun 
On Willow Trees that wither'd there. 


\n 


5 


» 
% 
3 V 


Ectore the Guds with Joy will ling, 


2, Vil worſhip at thy facredSeat 5 4+ 


The Prailes of thy Truth repeat; 


PSALM CREXvIF, CRXNVIT. 227 


Mean while our Foes, whoall covfpir'd 
To triumph m our flavith Wrongs, 
Muitck and Mirth ot us requir'd, 

* Come, ling us one of Ston's Songs. 
How thall.we tun? our Voice to ſing ? 
Or touch our Harps with skiltu] Hands ? 
Shall Hymns oft Joy to God our King 
Be ſung by Slaves 1n toreign Lands ? 

O Salem, our once happy Seat! 

Wuaen 1 of thee torgettul prove, 

Let then my trembling Hand turget 
The ſpeaking Strings with Art ro move; 
It 1 to mention thee torbear, 

Eternal Silence {ſeize my Tongue 3 

Or 1i | {ing one cheariul Ayre, 

11] rhy Deliv'rance 1s my Song. 
Remember, Lord, how Edem's Race, 

In thy own City's fatal Day, 

Cry*d out, © her {tately Walls deface, 

* 4nd With the Ground quite level lay. 
Proud Babe''s Daughter, doon'd to be 
Of Grici and Woe the wretched Prey ; 
Blelt 1s the Man who {hall to rhee 

The Wronss thou Ilay'it on Us, repay. 
Thrice bleft, who with juſt Rage poſſelt, 
4nd deat to all the Pareat's Moans, 
Shall fhatch thy Infants rrom the Breaſt, 
And dalh ther Heads aganſt the Stoves, 


Plaim CXXXVIHE | 
[th my whole Heart, my God and. King, 


'y TI wor «fy; We fs > a 
thy Proavel wil proclann z 
and bleſs thy holy Name. 
and with thy Love mſpie'd, 


o'er ail thy -Works #dmir'd 
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2. Thou graciouſly inclin'd'{t thine Ear, 
when I to thee Gd cry, 
And when my Soul was preſs'd with Fear, 
didfi inward Strength wpply. 
4. Theretore thall ev'ry earthly Prince 
thy Name with Praile purſue, 
V hom theſe admir'd Events convince 
that all thy works are true. 


\n 


. They ali thy wond'rous Ways, O Lord, 
with cheartul Songs thall bleſs ; 
Ari all thy glorious Acts record, 
thy awtul] Pow'r conteſs, 
6. For God, altio enthron'd on high, 
does thence the Poor reſpect ; 
The proud tar off, his ſcorntul Eye 
beholds with juſt negle&, 


. Tho! 1 with Troubles am oppreſt, 
he {hall my Foes diſarm: 
Relieve my Soul when moſt diftrels'd, 
and keep me faie from Harm! 
8. The Lord, whole Mercics ever talt, 
ſhall tix my happy ſtate; 
And mindful of his Favours palt, 
thall his own Work compiete. 


Plalm CXXXIX. 


IA; TP Hon, Lord, by {triftelt ſearch hat 
My riting up, and lying down ; (known 

My ſecret Thoughts are known to thee, 
KnoWn, long betore conceiy'd by me, 

3. Thine Eye my*Bed and Path ſurveys, 
My publick Haunts, and private Ways; 

4. Thou know'ſt what 'tis my Lips would vent, 
My yet un-utter'd Words intent, 

5. Snrrounded by thy Pow'r I {tard, 
On every fide 1 find thy Hand. 

6, O Skill, for buman reach too high ! 

Too dazling bright tor -gzortal Eye ! 


%gy 
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7, O cou'dI1 fo periidious be 
To think of once delerting thee, 


W here, Lord, could I thy Influence ſhan, 
Or whither from thy Preſence run ? 


8. 1f up to Heav'n I take my flighr, 
Tis there thou dwelP(t, enthron'd in Light: 
Or dive to Hell's internal Plains, 
Tis there Alnmghty Vengeance reigns. 
. If 1 the Morning's Wings cou'd gain, 
And fly beyond the Weltern Main, 
10, Thy ſwitter Hand wou'd firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy Fugitive, 


11. Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy ſight 
Beneath the lable Wings ot Night ; 
One glance from Thee, one piercing Ray, 
Would kindle Darkneſs into Day. 

12, The Veil of Night 1s no Diſguiſe, 
No Screen from thy all-ſearching Eyes ; 
Thro imid-night Shades thou hnd'it thy way, 
As 1n the blazing Noon of Day. 


Thou know'ſt the Texture of my Heart, 
13. My Reins, and ev'ry Vital part 

Each ſingle Thiead, in Nature's Loom, 

By Thee was cover'd m the Womb. 
14, Pl] praiſe Thee trom whoſe Hands I came, 

A work of ſuch a curious Frame ; 

The Wonders Thou in me haſt ſhown 

My Soul, with grateful Joy, muſt own, 


15. Thine Eyes my Subſtance did ſurvey, 
While yer a liteleſs Maſs it lay, 
In tecret, how exatly wrought 
Fer from it's dark Encloſure brought, 
16. Thou did(t the ſhapeleſs Embryo ce, 
it's Parts were regiltred by Thee ; 
Thuu ſaw'it the daily growth they took, 
Forin'd by the Model of thy Book. 


17. Let me acknowledg'too, O God, 


That {ince this Maze ot Lite I trod, ; 
- Thy 
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Thy thoughts of Love to me furmount 
The Pow'r of Numbers to recount, 
28. Far ſooner cyuld I reckon o'cr 
The Sands upon the Ocean's ſhore : 
Each Morn reviiing what Pve done, 
I find th* Accaunt but new begun, 
1g. The wicked Thou ſhalt lay, O God: 
Depart from me, ye Men of Elood, 
20, Whole Toneues Heav'ns Majeſty profane, 
And take th? Almighty's Name 1n vain, 
21. Lord, hate not I their Impious Crew 
W ho Thee with Enmity purttic ? _ 
And does not Griet my Heart opprels, 
When Reprobates thy Laws tranigrets ? 
22, Whopradtiſe Enrmty to Thee . 
Shall urmoſt Hatred have trom me : 
Such Men I utterly deteſt, - 
As it they were my Foes proieit, (Heart, 
22, 24, Search, try, O God, my Thoughts and 
It Milchief Iirks 19 any part; 
Ccrrect me wv here I go altray, 
&nd guide me in thy perfect way, 


P:a!m CXL, 


I. PRclerve me, Lord from crafty Foes 
vi treacherous Intent ; 
2, And jirom the Sors of Violnce, 
on open Miſchief bent. 
3. Tbcir-iland'ring Tongue the Serpent's Sting 
n {!:acpnels do's exceed ; Eq 
Between thetr Lips the Gail of 4ſps 
ard Auders Venom breed. 
&. Preterve we, Lord, trom wicked Hands, 
nur iteave my Soul foriorn, 
A Prev to Sors &t Viokence 
who bave !ny Kin firorn, 
£, The proud tof me have laid their Sngge, 
ang ſpread thei wily Net, 


CE | 
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With Traps and Gins where &er 1 move, 
I and my lieps belet. 


Eut thus environ'd with Diſtre$. 
thou arc my God, 1 {aid, 
Lord, | oy my upp cating Vorce 
That calls to thee for Ajd. 
. O Lore, the God, whole faving {tfengrir 
kind Suceonr did convey, 
And cover'd my advent” rous Head 
in Pattle's doubrtul day : 


3, Permit not their unjuſt Deſions 
to an{wer their 3ehir e5 
Leit they ercourag'd by Succeſs, 
ro bolder Crimes aſpire. 
So. Let firlt thew Chiets the lad EffeRts 
of their In; juitice mourn ; 
The | aſt of their envenom'd Breath 
upon thealeiyes return, 


©, L2t them who kindled {irit the Flanie, 
11's Sacritice become ; 
The Pitt ney 019d for. me be made 
their own unt! imely Tomb. 
:1, Tho Slander's Breath may raiſe a Stornr, 
It quickly will decay 3 
Their rage does but the Torrent [wed] 


mo 


that bears themſelves away. 


12, God will aſſert the poor Mars Cauſe, 
and ip eedy Stccour eve: 
The Juſt ſhall celebrate his Praiſe, 
and in lus Prelence hve. 


Plalm- CXXLI. 


1, 'Þ'O thee, O Lord, my Cries alcenci, 
O haſte to my Rehliet: 
And with accuſtom'd Pity hear 
the Accents of my Griet, 
, Inſtead of Off*rings, let my Pray'r 


M Incenſe rite ; 
hke Morning ; My 


I? 


PSALM cxli. 


My lifted Hands ſupply the Place 
of Evening Sacrifice, 


3. From haſty Language curb my Tongue ; 
and let a con{tant Guard 
Still keep the Portal of my Lips 
with wary Silence barr'd, 
a. From wicked Men's deſigns and Deeds 
my Heart and Hands reſtrain ; 
Nor let me in the Booty ſhare 
of their unrighteous Gain, 


£. Let upright Men reprove my Faults, 

and I {hall think 'em kind, 

Like Balm that heals a wounded Head, 
I their Reproof thall find; 

And, in Return, my tervent Pray'r 
I thall for them Addreſs, 

When they are tempted and reduc'd, 
Like me, to ſore Diltreſs. 


6. Whenſculking in Engeddi's Rock, 
I to their Chiets appeal, 
If one reproachtul Word I ſpoke, 
whea I had pow'r to kill, 
7. Yet us they perſecute to Death, 
our {catter'd Ruins lie 
As thick, as from the Hewer's Ax 
the ſever'd Splinters fie, 
8. Put, Lord, to Thee ſtill diret 
my fupphcating Eyes 
O icave not deſtitute my Soul, 
whole Truſt on Thee relies! 
5. Do thou prelerve me trom the Snares 
toat wicked Hands have laid ; 
Let them in their own Nets be caught, 
wink my Eſcape 1s made, 


PSALM cxlij, cxhil. 
Plalm CXLII, 


z. T® God with mournju} Voice 
in deep diſtreſs I pray'd ; 
2, Made him the Umpire of my Caufe, 
my Wronses betore him lad. 
3. Thou didſt my [eps dire&t 
when my griev'd Soul deſpair'd ; 
For where I thought to walk ſecure, 
They had their Traps prepar'ds 


4. 1 look'd, but found no Friend 
to own me 1n Diſtreſs ; 
All Refuge faild, no Man vouchſaf'd 
his Pity, or Redrels, 
5. To God at laſt I pray'd, 
thou, Lord; my Refuge art, 
My Portion in the Land of Life, 
till Life it ſelf depart. 


6. Reduc'd to greateſt Straits 
to Thee 1 make my Moan, 
O! ſave me from oppreſſing Foes, 
for me too pow'riul grown. 
7. That I may praiſe thy Name, 
my Soul trom Priſon bring ; 
Whilſt of thy kind Regard to me 


aſſembled Saints ſhall ſing, 


Pfalm CXLITF, 


Pe J ORD, hear my Pray'r, and to my Cry 


thy wonted Audience lend ; 
In thy accultom'd Faith and Truth 
a gracious An{wer lend, 
2, Nor at thy {trict Tribunal bring 
thy Servant to be try'd; 
For m thy ſicht no hving Man 
can &er be jultitt'd, 
3. The ſpiteful Fae purſues my Lite 
whole Comfortsail are fled ; 
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He drives me inzo Caves as dark 
4s Mantions of the Dead, 


4. My Spirit theretore is o'er-whelnv'e, :. i 
and finks within my Breaſt; 
I ap 
My mouratul Heart grows aeloiate, t 
with heavy Woes oppreſt. +: 
[] ! x | , Flt 
£, I call to mind the Days oi old ; | My 
_- 


and Yonders thou bait wrought : 


My tormer Dangers and Eicapes Ma 
employ my muling Thouglht, ms 
6. To thze my Hands mm hunvie Prayer . Lo! 
I itervently {iretch out ; Ot 
My Soul for thy Refreſhment :Þ1:r[ts, | wh 
like Land oppreſt with Drought. Sc, 
7, Hear me with ſpeed ; my Spirit tails, + Fs 
thy Face no longer hide; $5986 
Leit I become foclorn Ike them TS 
that 12 the Grave reiide, on 
S. Thy Kindnebs early lec me hear, *, In! 
whole Truſt on thee depends ; wh 
Teach me the Way where I ſhould go : The 
my Sov] to thee aſcends. Of 
9. Do thou, O Lord, from all my Foes Ti pot 
preſerve,-and ſet me free ; The 
A late Retreat againſt their Rage, Aud 
my Soul implores from thee. ; 
I >. Thou art my God, thy righteous Wil 7,8.D 
m{tru&t me to obey; Thy 
Let thy good Spirit condudt and keep And 
my Soal in thy right way. Of 
11, O for the lake of thy great Name + 
revive my drooping Heart : wh 
For thy Truth's ſake, to me diltre(sd, _ : 
thy promy'd Aid impart. w" 
12,1; pity to my SulPrimgs, Lord, 0. $01 
reduce my Foes to Shame ; In n« 
Slay them thiac perſecute a $oul And 
devoted to thy Name, Shal 


Plalm 


PSALM cxliv. 


Pfaim CXLIV. 


Kor ever bleſt be God the Lord, 

\W ho does his needful Aid impart, 
t once both Strength and Skill afford 
To wield my Arms with warhke Art. 
2, His Goodneſs is my Fort and Tow?r, 
My ftrong Delv'rance and my Stueld 
In him 1 truſt, whoſe matchleſs Pow'r 
Makes to my {way fierce Nations yield. 


Lord, what's in Vaa that thoa ſhould({t love 


Ot him ſuch render Care to take? 

v. hat in his Of-ſpring cow'd thee move 
Such great account of him to make ? 

4. The Lite of Man does quickly fade, 

His Thoughts but empty are, and vain 3 
His Days are like a flying Shade, | 

Ot whole ſhort {tay no Signs remain. 

*, In ſolemn {tate, Q God, deſcend, 
Whillt Heavn it's loity Head inclines 3 
The ſmoaking Hills aſunder end, 

Ot thy Approach the awful Signs, 

E. Diſcharge thy dreadful Lightnings round, 
And make my icatter'd Foes retreat ; 
Them with thy pointed Arrows wound, 
And their Deſtruction ſoon complete. 


7, 8. Do Thou, O Lord, from Heav'n engage 
Thy boundleſs Pow'r my Foes to quell ; 
And ſnatch me from the {tormy Rage 

Of threat'ning Waves that proudly ſwell, 
Fivht thou again{t my foreign Foes, 

Who utter Speeches falſe and vain; 

Who tho in ſolemn Leagues they cloſe, 
Their Sworn Engagement ne*er maintain. 
G6. $01 to Thee, O King of Kings, 

In new made Hymas my Voice {hall raiſe, 
And Inſtriiments of va '10us Strings 
Shall help me thus to ſing thy Pratſe : 


10, (6 Gog 
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10. *God does to Kings his Aid afford, 
* To them his ſire Salvation lens 3 
« 'Tis he thattr-m the murd'ring Sword 
« His Servant Dovid {til decends, 


11, Fizht rhou againſt my foreign Foes, 
W ho utter Speeches falſe aad vain, 
Who, tho in ſolemn Leagues they cloſe, 
Their Sworn Engagement ne'er maintain. 
12, Then our young Sons like Trecs ſhall grow, 
Well planted in ſome fruitful place ; 
Our Y exntogofs ſhall ike Pillars ſhow, 
Deſign'd fome Royal Court to grace. 


13. Our Garners, fill'\d with various Store, 
" Shall us andours with Plenty teed, 
Our Sheep, increaſing more and more, 
Shall thouſands and ten thouſands breed, 
14. Strong ſhall our lab*ring Oxen grow, 
Nor in their conſtant Labour faint; 
Whulit we no War, nor Slav'ry know, 
And in our Streets hear no Complaint, 


15. Theice happy is that People's Caſe, 
W hoſe various Bleſſings thus abound, 
Who God's true Worſhip {till embrace, 
And are with lus ProteQtion Crown'd, 


Plalm CXLYV. 


1,2. 'T'HEE I will blels my God and King, 
** thy endleſs Praiſe proclaim ; 
This Tribute daily I will bring, 
and ever bleſs thy Name, 
3. Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great, 
and highly to be prans'd ; 
Thy Majeſty, with boundleſs Height, 
above our Knowledge rais'd. 


- -Renoww'd for mighty Ads, thy Fame 
to future Times extends ; | 
From Age to Age thy glorious Name 
{ucceflively deſcends, 
| 5.6, Whilt 
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5,6, Whiiſt I thy Glory and Renown, 
and wond'rous Works exprets; 
The World with me thy Might thall own, 
and tay great Pow'r contels, 
7. The Praiſe that to thy Love belongs, 
they thail with Joy proclaim ; 
Thy Truth of all their grateful Scnzs 
{hall be the conſtant Theme, : 
3. The Lord is good; trelh Acts of Grace 
his Pity till ſupplies ; 
His Anger moves with f{lowcſt pace : 
bis wiiumz Mercy flies. 
g, 10, Thy Love thro Earth extends it's Fame, 
to all thy Works exprelt; 
Theſe thew thy Praile, whillt thy great Name 
i> by thy Servants bleſt, 
11, They, with the glorious Proſpett fir'd, 
{hall of thy Kingdom ſpeak; 
And thy great Pow'r, by all adnur'd, 
their lotty Subje& make. 


2. God's glorious Works of ancient .date 
ſha ll rhus to all be known ; 
And thus his Kinzdonw's Royal State, 
with publick Splendor ſhown. 
13. His ſtedtaſt Throne, from Changes free, 
{hall ſtand for ever taſt ; 
His boundleſs Sway no end ſhall ſee, 
but Time it felt out-laſt. 


FAX #7; 


| 14,15. The Lord does them ſupport that fall, 
and makes the proſtrate rilc ; 
For his kind Aid ail Creatures call, 
who timely Food fupplies, 
16. Whateer their various Wants require 
with open Hand he gives; 
And fo fulfils the juit Delire 
of every thing that lives, 
17, 18, How 


OE nn 
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a. 


; . How hol 1s th e Lord, how uit! 

NW righteous : ail his Ways 

Ho: ; migh to him, _ w ;th firm Frutr, S 
tor hits Ailitance prays 

. He grants the full Deures of thoſe 
who bim with Fear adore ; 


pP. v7 ? 
of 


_ 
wh 


And will their Troubles foon compote, | " 
when they Bis Aid umpiore | 

20, The Lord preſerves al: thoſs with Care "I 1 
whom oratetul Love employs ; | 

But Sinners who his Vengeance dare, þ De 

ich turious Rage deitr OYS ; | 

fy Time to come, in Praiſes ſpent, T 7 

77 ll {til} advance his Fame, =; 

And ail Mankind with one Conient Fr, 

tor ever bleſs his Name. p 1 

Pſalm CXLVI. 
1,2 Praite the Lord, and thou, my Sou), '. 

| tor ever bleſs his Name : | O 

His wond'rous Love, while Litc ſhall Jair, | For 

my conſtant Praiſe ſhall claim. | t: 

3. On Kings, the greatelrt Sons of Men, 2. Hi 

let none {-r Aid rely ; t! 

They caunot ſave 1n dang"rous times, Prir 

nor timely Help apply. i] 

4. Depriv'd of Breath, to Duit they turg, F--2..M 

and there neglecied lie, ng 

And all their Thoughts and Vain Deſigi J He. 1 

rogerher with them die, t 

5. Then happy he, who 7acot”s God " 6061 

for his Protector takes ; ki 


Who ſtill, with w ell-plac'd Hope, the Lord the 
his conltant Retuge makcs, th 


5. The Lord, who made both Hecav*n and Eart} To 

and a!l that they contam, . \ 

| Wall never quit bis {tedfait Trut)!, [oO 
| nor make his promile vain. 


PSALM cxlvi, cxivn. 


-. The poor opprelt, from a'l their Wrongs, 


are eas'd by is Decree ;_ 
"le gives the Hungry needtul Food, 
and tets the Priy'ners tree. 

3. By him the Blod recerve their St2hit, 
the weak and f:i!Þn he rears : 
With kind regard avid tender Love 

bc tor the Righteous Carts, 


Ti:e Strapgers he prelerves irom Harm, 


112 Orphan kindly treats, 
Derends the Widow, and the Wiles 
or wicked Men detzats, 


>, The God, that does in Sion dwell, 
1s our eternal King : 
From Age to ave his Reign endures, 
l2t all his Praiſes ſing, 


Pſalm CXLVIIL. 


L( Praiſe the Lord with Hymns of Joy, 
and celebrate his Fame; 
For pleaſant, good, and comety ris 
to praiſe Is boly Name. 
2, His holy City God will butid, 
tho) levePd with the Ground ; 
Bring back his People, tho? dilpers'd 
thro the Nations round, 
2.4, He kindly heals the broken Hearts, 
and all thetr Wounds does cloſe ; 
ie tells the Number of the Stars, 
their ſeveral Names he knows. 


5,Great 1s the Lord, and great his Pow 'r; 


tis Wild-mtas no Bound. 


tne me:k he railes, and throws down 
the Wicked to the Ground. 

To God, the Lord, a Hymn of Praite 
with grateful Voices Sing ; 

0» Songs of Trumph tune the Harp, 

and tirike each warbling 'String, 
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8. He covers Heav'n with Clouds,and thence 
reircthing Rain bettows, 
Thro hun, on Mountaie-tops, the. Gratis 
with wondrous Vlenty grows. 


9. He, ſavage Bcalts, that loolely rune 
with timely Food fupplies, 
He iceds the Raven'> t der Brood, 
and {tops their huagry Cries. 
10, He values not the warl:ke Steed, 
but does his Strengh ciſ'iain ; 
The nimble Foot that lwittly runs, 
no Prize trom bim can gain, 


I1, But l:e, to hun that tears his Naine, 
his tender Love extends ; 
To him that on his bundlcſs Grace 
with ſtedtalt Hope depends, 
12,13. Let Sion and 7erusglem then, 
to God their Praiſe addrels; 
W ho tenc'd their Gates with maſhe Bars, 
and does their Children bleſs, 


14,15, Thro all their Borders he gives Pouce, 
with fineſt Wheat they're ted; 
He ſpeaks the Word, and what he wills 
is done as ſoon as ſaid, 
36, Large Flakes of Snow, like fleecy Wool, 
delicend at his Command ; 
And hoary Frolt, like Athes {pread, 
is {catter'd o'er the Land. 


17, When, pym'd to theſe, he does bis Hai) 
in little Morſels break, 
Who can azainit his piercing Cold 
{ſecure Deterces make * 
18. He fend: lis ord, whieh meltsthe Ice ; 
he makes his Win{ to bluw, 
And ſoon the Streams, conzeal'd belore, 
in plenteous Currents flow, 


19, By bim'hvs Statutes and T'ecrees 
to Zacot”s Sor wers thewn z 


PSALM cxlvij,cxlvili. 


Ani {ti ro Iſrael's choſen Seed 
i115 righteous Laws are known, 
20, No other Nation this can boatt, 
nor did he &ecr afford 
To heathen Lands his Oracles, 
and Knowledge of his Word. 


_ 


Halle) ab. 


Plalm CXLVIIT. 


1. VE boundleſs Realms of Joy 
Exalt your Maker's Fame ; 
His Praiſe your Song employ 
abuve the {tarry Frame : 
Your Voices raile, 
Ye Cherubim 
And. Seraphim, 
To ting his Praile. 
2,4, Thon Moon, that ruPft the Night, 
And Sun that guid'{t the Day, 
Ye elittring Stars of Light, - 
To him your Homage pay : 
His Praiſe declare 
Ye Heay'ns above, 
And Clouds that move 
In quid Air, 


WOW 


. Let them adore the Lord, 
And praile his holy Name, 
3y whoſe. Alnughty Word 
They all trom nothing came, 

Aw all ſhall laft | 
From Changes fre? . 
His firm Deccee 
Stands ever fait. 

. Let Barth ber Tribute pay z. ... 
Praiſe him, ye droadtnl Whales, 
And Fith that thro the Sea 
Glide {wit with glitt'riag Scales, 


*4 


\A 
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Fire, Hail, and Snow, 
And naſty Air, 

And Winds that, where 
He bids them, blow, 


*,1c. Ly Hills and Mountains (al! 
In gratetul Conlort joins) 
By Cedars {tately tall, 
And Trees for Fruit detig.'d - 
By ev'ry Bealt, 
Aud creeping thing, 
And Fowi of Wing, 
His Name be blclt, 


11, 12.Let all of Royal Birth, 
W:th thole of humbler Frame ; 
And Judges of the Earth, 
His marchleſs Praiſe proclaim, 
In this Defion 
Let Youths with Maids, 
And hoary Heads 
\\ 1th Children join, 


13, United Zeal be ſhown, 
His wond'rous Fame to raiſe, 
Whoſe glorious Name alone 
- Peſerves our endleſs Praile. 
Earth's vtmolt Ends 
His Pow'r obey : 
His glorions Sway 
The Sky tranſcends. 


14. His choſen Saints to grace 


He ſets them up on high, 
And tavours Iſrael's Race 
Who {till to him are nigh, 
O theretore raile 
Your grateful voice, 
And {ill rejoyce _ 
Tl.e Lord to praile, 


] 


PSALM cxlivs. 
Pſalm CXLIX. 


1, 2.C\ Praile ye the Lord, 
prepare your glad Voice, 
His Praiſe m the great 

Aſfemvly tro fins. 
In our great Creator 
ler 1rel rejoice ; 
And Children of S$0n 
be glad in their King. 
2, 4.Let them his great Name 
extol in the Dance ; 
Vic Timbrel and Harp 
his Praiſes exprel:; 
Who aiways takes pleaſure 
his Saints to advance, 
And with his Salvation 
the Humble to bleG. 


£ 6, With Glory adorn'd 
tis People (ball ting 
To God, who their Beds 
with Safety does ſhield ; 
Theic Mouths filPd with Praiſes 
of him their great King ; 
Whilſt a two-edged Sword 
ther Right-Hand ſhall wield, 
7, 8. Juit Venzeance to take 
to: Inmuries pait 5 ; 
To punith thoſe Lands 
for Run debtcn'd ; 
With Chains, as the:r Capt:ves, 
17 tie their Kings talt, 
With Fetters of Iron _ 
their Noble; to bind,” 
9. Thus ſhall they make good, 
when. them they de{iroy, 
- The dreadful Decree 
which God does proclaim; 
L-2 


Such 
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Suck HOuMOur and Tri me F 
$3iS San tha 1 ef) 

O therctore ir ever 
exitkt ts: Ireat Name. 


Ptalm CL. 
() Praile the Lord in that blelt Place, 
" Fr 


r 


Prave hmmm 17 Heavn, w here he his Face 
Une Ny v mn periet t Glory | ſhows, 


* Praife him tor ail the mighty As 


Whah be 112 cur behalf has done ; : 
Ei Kindoe!s this Return exacs, 
With which our Praiſe ſhould ec ual run, 


4-2 et the ſkriil Tru :mpet's warlike Voice 
Male Focks and Bills his Praile rebound ; 
Þraile tim Ve ith I ary 's melodious Noe, 
And gentle Plaltry's filver Sound, 

a. Let Vir Nin-T ro0ps {oft Timbrels bring, 
And ſome with grace itz] Motion dance ; 
Let In{truments of various Strings, 
W:th Organs join'd, his Praiſe advance. 


-. Let them who joyful Hymns compote, 
To Cymbals ſet their Songs of Praile 
Cy mbals of common ule, and thoſe 
That loudly found on ſolemn Days, 
6. Let all that vital Breath enjoy, 
The Breath he does to them afford, 
In juſt returns of Praile employ 3 
Let every Creature praiſe the Lord, 


rom whence | US Goodneſs largely flows 


3 


"I 


_—_Y 


GLORIA PATRI, &c 
Common Meaſure. - 


| TO Father, Son, and Holy Gholt, 
Tie God whom we adore, 
Pe Glory 3 as it was, 1s now, 
and {hall be evermore.. 


| As Pſalm 25, 


To God, the Father, Son, 

- and Spirit, Glory be ; : 

As *twas, and 1s, and ſhall be ſo 
t0 all Eterns'y, 


As the 100. Pſalm. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God, whom Earth and Heav'n adore 
Pe Glory, as it was of Old, 


is now, and ſhall be evermore, 


1 
As Pf. 37. and laſt part of the 113th. k 
Plalm-Tune. | 


To Father , Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God, whom Heav'ns Triumphant Hoſt, | 
and ſutfering Saints on Barth adore, | 
Be Glory; as in Ages paſt, 
As nuw 1t 15, and fo ſhall laſt, | 
when Tims it {lt mult be no more, : 
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OBE os te Ee el DIE yn I 4. ni eb. 


A 


To God, the Father, Son, 
and Spirit ever blelt, 
Eternal Three in One, 
All Worthip be addrelſt ; 
As heretotore 
It was, 15 now, 
And ſhall be fo 
Fer evermore. 


As Plalm £49. 


Ty Angels in Heay'n 
ot ey'ry Degree, 

And Saints upon Earth, 
All Praiſe be addreſt 
To God in Three Perſons, 
One God ever bleit ; 
AS it has been, now 1s, 
and always ſhall be, 


As Plalm 148. 
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An Alphabetical 
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Where to find each Pſalm 
by 1ts beginning. 
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Defend me, Lord — 
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For ever {Of nmrnmn mmm ern rrnnernn As ry; 229 
Foy thee, O God me Scot m—— C 
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Lord, 
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Praiſe ye the Lord nm Pno_— —_— 7 
Preſerve me, Loyd, <= === mn_——_ -—— 7. 
Prote& me from my <——__ c— _—_ 7 | 
R, 
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Speak, O ye Judges womans wownnnanan——m—_— \, ; 
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The heavens declare wnununnanw—_ oennomnmss 2 5 
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Thy dreadful anger enoac_ms pg ox outapumm——— S 
1hy 


a . 
«TY 
: ON K 4 


The TABLE, 


Try Mercics Lord, wommnornnc 
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To God with mournful — — — Cm 227 
To God your graieful ww — 
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To thee, my God enronmmnucmoms —{ 
To three, O God —— 2 
To thee, 0 Lord Wo — tn 225 
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Whom ſhould T fear w———  }7 
Who | on Sion?s God emearmenanms 20 
Why aſt thou Caſt « anna nm ru——_ wnmw O00 
With chearful notes mma wn — 18, 
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Notwithſtanding all the Care t! at has bcer 
taken in correcting the Prels, tome tew Errors 
have elcaped, wi-ich %tis defircd may be rhus 
amended, 


Page 77. l. 11. dele thy. 
ol. l. 26. tor moot, r. ſhoot, 
121, 1, 33. for thro, r. thro:y. 
123, (. $2, tor purſite, r. percein'e 
156. {. 35. tor thy r. my, 
180. 1, 15, tor tor. with. 
i87. 1, . tor our r. his, 


